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PREFATORY MEMOIR OF MILTON 


THE great epic Poet of England was born at a penod of change 
and political agitation, which gave a variety of incident to his life 
not often found im those of students and writers 

John Milton was born December 9th, 1608 between six and seven 
in the morning, at the ‘Sprcad Eagle” mn Bread Street, London— 
not a tavern, a8 our non antiquarian readers might suppose, but his 
father s own house, distinguished by the sign of his armorial bear- 
ings, as were the houses of even the nobilty at that period, when 
dwellings were not numbered ! 

Milton was the son of John Milton, a gentleman by descent, 
whose ancestors had formerly possessed Milton near Thame, in 
Oxfoidshne, but this property they had forteited during the Wars 
of the Roses, and the family had ceased to be Milton ‘ of that ilk” 
for more than a hundred years 

Milton’s grandfather (also a John Milton) keeper of the forest 
of Shotover was a bigoted Papist He sent his son John to 
Christ Chuich Oxford for education, but the youth there imbibed 
the piinciples of the Reformation, and was consequently disinherited 
by his father 

Compelled to work for his living John Milton adopted the pro 
fession of a Scrivener, which he practised at the ‘Spread EHaglc,”’ 
in Bread Street He was a man of great ability a classical scholar, 
and a good musician, and highly respectcd m his profession He 
married Sarah Caston, the daughter of a Welsh gentleman On 
December 9th 1608, she became as we have said, the mother of a 
son who was destaned to immortalize the name of his parents 

We will here les Malton speak of his own childhood —“ My 





1 Numbers to houses were vory rare till 1756 Itis said that the first house num 
bered 1n Tondon was No 1 Strand which still, we believe stands next to Nor 
thumberland House ~ Athenaum 


v1 Mi MOIR OL MILION 


father, he says in his ‘ Second Defenc ,’ “ destined me from my 
infancy to the study of polite hterature, which I embraced with 
such avidity that from the age of twelve I hardly ever retired 
from my books before midnight This proved the first source of 
injury to my eyes whose nitural weakness was attended with 
frequent pains in the heid but as all these disadvantages could 
not repruss my ardour for learning, my father took care to have me 
instructed by various preceptors both it home and at school ! 

The precocious genius of the boy might well have inated his 
fathe: to give him every ilv mtage, Aubrey who lived ncar the 
time of Milton tells us that he wrote poetry at ten years old anda 
beautiful portrait by Jansen, of the child at that age exists to attest 
the paternal piide in him 

The tutor when Mr Milton engaged for his wondrous son was 
the Rev Thomas Young of Essex for whom his pupil formed a 
sincere attachment In 1623 when the lad was fiftecn, Young 
quitted his nitive land on account of religious persecution leaviig 
a lively and tender remembrance of him in the mmd of lus pupil 
Milton was then sent to St Pauls School where he worked hard 
under Alexande: Gill for a twelxemonth At this time he trans 
lated the 114th and 136th Psalms ‘The following year 1624 he was 
admitted a pensioner of Chaist s College Cambiidge Dunng his 
residence there he composed most of ns Latin poems of which 
Dr Johnson says I once heird Mr Hampton the translitor of 
Polybius, say that Milton was the first Enghshman who after the 
revival of letters wrote Latin verses with clissical elegance ’ 

While it Cambridg« he wrote Ins Elegy ‘ Ad Thomam Junium 
praceptorem snum, apud mcreitores Anglicos Hambuig e agentes, 
Pastous munerc tungentem’”’ (See page 535 ) 

Young retuned to Englind thus fulfilling the young poets 
earnestly expressed wishes in 1628 and was appointed to tle 
Mastership of Jcsus Coll(ge Cambridge, in 1644 Afterwards he 
became Vicir of Stow Market for thirty years 

At Cimbridge Milton formed a fiiendship for Edward King, 
whose death he laments in ‘Lycidas Another early and dearly 
loved friend of his youth was Charles Diodati, the son of an 
Itahan physician who had settled m England, and practised his 
profession there with great success Chailes Diodatis uncle, 


1 From the Lzterary Miscellany Edition 1812 
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Giovanni (John) Diodati, was the translator ot the Bible into Itahan , 
the family had adopted the pmnciples of the Reformed taith, and 
Giovanni was a professor of theology at Geneva 

Milton was remarkable in Ins youth for his great personal 
beauty which obtained him the name of the ‘Lady” of his 
college He was not tall but graceful m person and hke Tasso— 

He of the sword and pen ’—he was a skilful swordsman and 
fond of the exercise His long and hght brown han was parted on 
his brow and fell to ns shoulders, his eyes were dark grey, his 
complexion fair and delicate In after-times, when tine and sorrow 
were creeping on him he still looked ten yeais younger than he 
was, and his eyes did not betray by their appearance the sad 
secret of their blindness His harmonival and ingenuous soul 
says Aubrey, ‘ dwelt im a beautiful and well proportioned body 

He passed seven years at Cambuidge with the exception of a 
brief term of absence, when for some shght fault he 1s said to 
have been rnsticated, and took his degree of BA in 1628, and 
MA in 1632 Hehad designed when he first went to Cambridge 
to enter holy orders but could not bring himself to sign the 
Articles of the Church or subnnt to its discipline He determined 
therefore to return to his home and leid the hfe of 1 stt dent 

His father had by this tame made a competence retired from 
business, and taken a house at Hoxton, m Buckinghamshire 
Thither Milton repaired fiom Cambridge, his mdulgcnt parent 
being ever ready to yield to his wishes 

During his residence at the University he had written all the 
earlier poems, amongst them the magnificent ‘ Hymn to the 
Nativity,’ but it had not yct won him fame or even general notice 

In the lovely seclusion of his country home he read, it 18 said 
all the Greek and Latin authors and also wrote some of his 
most charming pocms He was hhke his father an accomplished 
musician, and counted amongst his friends the greit lutanist of 
the time, Henry Tawes, who taught music in the family of the 
Karl of Bndgewater In the ycar 1634, Lord Bndgewater was 
President of Wales, and held his court at Ludlow Castle, in Shrop 
shire On a journey thither to jom their father, his two sons, Lord 
Brackly, and Mr Egerton and his daughter, Lady Alice Egerton, 
were benighted in Haywood F orest, in Herefordshire, and the young 
lady for a short time was lost At Lawess request Malton com 
memorated the incident 1n the exquisite “Mash of Comus,’ which 
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was “presented” before the Earl at Ludlow, his children and 
Lawes being the chu f actors (See heiding to “Comus,” at page 
40) We cannot refrain from adding, that the “Lady” after 
wards married the Earl of Carbury, and at his seat, “Golden 
Grove,” in Carmarthenshire, sheltered and protected Mhulton’s 
great contemporary Jeremy Taylor during the usurpation of 
Cromwell The eloquent divine prewched her funeral sermon, in 
which her character 1s admirably drawn Her sister Lady Mary, 
was married to the cclcbrated Lord Herbert of Cherbury 

The “ Comus” had bcen preceded by the “ Arcades” which the 
youthful poct wrote for the family of his fair nehbour the 
Dowager Countess of Duby, who hved near Uxbndge and at 
whose house he frequently visited Here probably also he had made 
the acquaintance of the Bridgew iter fimly for Lod Bridgewater 
had married a daughter of Lidy Derby’s 

This lady wis a vwiy accomp'ished woman, and of kin to 
Spenser, the poet 

Dunng his five years’ residence in Ins fither’s house, Milton 
occasionally visited London to buy books cnyjoy the society of ns 
fnends and to visit the theatres in which he greatly dehghted at 
this period of ns hfe—that biilhant and gifted youth which we so 
reluctantly quit for his harder and sterner m inhood 

In 1637 his frend Edward King was lost in the Insh Sea, and 
Milton honourcd his memory by writing ‘ Lycidas,” as a monody 
on his death 

It 1s not possible to fix the date of the composition of the 
“ Allegro” or the ‘Penseroso ’ but there 1s every reason to believe 
that those enchanting pictures of rural hfe of mith and melancholy, 
were written at Hoxton 

He was beginning to grow weary of the country and had thoughts 
ot taking chambers in one of the Inns of Court when his mother 
dicd, and his father shortly afterwards was persuaded to let him 
travel on the Contment Before his departure he received from 
the celebrated Sir Henry Wotton the wise imstruction to keep 
‘1 pensicri stretti ed il viso sciolto,” ve, “close thoughts and a 
frank countenance ” 

In 1638 he quitted England and went first to Pans Here Lord 
Scudamore, the English Ambassador gave him an introduction to 
Grotius, the learncd ambassador of the smgular and (also) learned 
Christina, Queen of Sweden From Paris, after a short stay, 
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Milton proceeded to Italy then the classic land of Europe, to which 
his thoughts and affections had continually travelled There Tasso 
had quite recently charmed the world with his ‘ Gcurusalemme 
Liberata ,” Ariosto was still a modern poet and the renown of 
Dante and Petrarch now two centuries old was atits height In 
the recent reigns of Elizabeth and James, the intercourse between 
Italy and England had been frequent ‘“ To have swum in a 
gondola” was as Shakespeare tells us the boast of travelled youths 
The fame of the arts and science of “le belle contade ’ was world 
spread No marvel that Milton eagerly mastered the language and 
hurried to 1ts shores 

The Italians were deeply interested im all literature and far better 
able to appreciate the gifted Englishman than the generality of his 
uncultivated countrymen, —amongst whom, as Johnson says, 
with respect to the sule of Puiridise Lost ’ ‘to 1¢ad was not then 
ageneral amusement neither traders nor oftin gentlemen thought 
themselves disgiaued by ignorance the women had not then 
aspired to literature and of that middle race of students, 
who rcad for plcvsure or accomplishment, the numbcr was com 
paratively small’ 

To pass from the England of 1638 to the Italy ot that period, 
must have been lke going from darkness to hgkt 

Milton went fiom Nice to Genoa thence to Leghorn and Pisa, and 
pioceeded to Florence where he 1emained two months Sir Henry 
Wotton (whose huut had been won by the “ Comus’”’) had given 
the poet introductory letters to the chief literary men of the city, 
and Milton met with a most enthusiistic reception 

He formed friendships with the celebrated C irlo Dati, Frescobaldi, 
and Antomo Malatesta and during his residence there he visited 
the recently liberated prisoner of the Inquisition—Galhlco It 1s 
thought probable thit Grotius had urged Muilton to sce the great 
astronomer, for in the very month in which the young English poet 
was presented to him, he wrote thus to Vossius of Gahlo —‘‘ This 
old man, to whom the universe 1s so largely indebted worn out with 
maladies, and st:ll more with anguish of mind gives us little reasons 
to hope that his hfe can be long Common pindence therefore, 
suggests to us to make the most of the time while we can yét avail 
ourselves of such an instructor ’ 

Milton next paid a short visit to Sienna, then proceeded to Rome, 
where he remamed two months MHolstenis, a savant of Euro: 
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pean renown (who hid known Milton when he (Holstemus} was at 
Oxford) was then Labranan to the Vatican He introduced the 
young Enghshman to Cardinal Barberim afterwards Pope Urban 
VII, who inyitcd him to a concert received him at the doors, and 
presentcd him, in the most flattcring terms tothe brilliint assembly 
Amongst them Mitons eyes hghted on a womin beautiful with 
the rare and intcllectuil loveliness of a Grecian muse she was 
Teonora Bironi—the fist singer nm the world Her mother as 
beantiful and newly as fine a singer as herself sat near her 
with her lute ‘he ripture of the poet may be imagined when he 
heaid the fau wondcr sing to her mothers accompaniment He 
celebrated her gumins in three fine liitin epigrams (Sec page 549 ) 
Whethcr she was the Donn.i of his Itahin sonnets we cannot 
tall, her name recalled the Leonora of Tasso, her talent was just 
that which he best ] ved 

From Rome Malton travelled to Naples in comping, with a 
hermit who must have been able to upprceiite the poet as on ther 
arrival it Niples he introduced him to Manso Marquis of Villa 
the friend patron and hiographer of Tasso Manso was delighted 
with his new acquuntancc and iddiessed to him a distich with 
the same pliy on words with which Gregory inaugurated his plan 
for the conversion ef Britian 


Ut mens forma decor facics mos si pic tas 91¢ 
Non Angus vernum bercle Angelus ypse forces 


Thus translated by Cowper — 


The Neapohtan John Biptist Manso Marquis of Villa to the Fnglishmain 
JOHN MILTON 


Whit features form micn manners with a mind 
Oh how intelhgent ' and how refined! 

Were but thy picty fiom fault 18 free 

Thou wouldst no angle but an angel be 


Milton in return, addressed to the Marquis a Latin poem (see 
page 570), which must have gre ttly impressed the learned Itahans 

Milton now purposed visiting Sicily and Greece, but letters from 
home told him how Englind was shaken to its centre by the 
differences between the King Charles I and his Parlament, and 
the young man thoi ght that duty and patnotism alike forbade his 
absence from his native land in her hour of sore tral So he bent 
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his steps homeward not, howeve:, hurrying his journey Agaim he 
visited Rome, though warned of plots formed by the Ji suits against 
him on account of the openness with which he had discussed reh 
gious topics, and although at Naples, Manso had told him that his 
religion alone precludcd him from gneat distinction he felt sure 
that his nationahty protected him from personal dangei, and re 
mained again two months in Rome Fiom thence he went to 
Florence, to Lucca and to Venice From the latter city he sent 
his father a collection of music and books, and proceeded to Geneva 
then the scat of Puritanism, and the spot from whunce republican 
doctrines were promulgatcd over Europe Here he found a frend 
in Charles Diodati’s uncle, John (or Giovanm) and in Fredenck 
Spanhemm, who was also a learned Professor of Divinity From 
Geneva he returned to France and thence home, having been absent 
from England a year and three months 

The news of the death of his dear friend Charles Diod iti, met 
him on his return he commemorated the loss in the “ Epitaphium 
Damonis” (See page 573) 

The youth of Milton closes with this gruf He was now a man 
of thirty one years of age and it behoved him to take up the work 
of hfe in earnest He had drawn largely on the means of his 
generous father, and he was not the only child—he had a_ brother 
Christopher, a lawyer, his sister Anne was well married before he 
went to Cambndge (See his Elegy on the death of he: infant, at 
page 1) She had recently been widowed and married a second 
time Milton at.once decided on his own course’ He resolved to 
take pupils and the first he reccived were his sister’s sons by her first 
husband—John and Edward Phihps He took 1 lodging at the 
house of a tailor named Russell in St Bride 3 Churchyard, and began 
the prosaic task of teaching but the locality was unendurable to 
him and he removed into a pleasant house standing in a garden, at 
the end of a passage leading out of Aldersgate Street Here he 
received more private pupils to board and teach 

And now we come to the reverse of the brilliant picture of his 
youth For twentv years the poet sang no more All that long 
period was occupied in school duties political contioversy, and 
household troubles In considering this peiiod of Milton’s life, 
when he used his great abilities (obscured in prose) against his 
Sovereign and the National Church we must pause for a moment 
to consider the age in which he had been born and brought up 
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When his mfant eyes unclosed in Bread Stieet, James I had 
been five years King of Britain The glorious reign ot Elzabeth, 
with 1ts host of great Statesmen Warriors Poets and Discoverers, 
was sneceeded by that of a contemptible and pedantic Sovereign, 
whose favouritism led to crimes of the darkcst dye Our readers will 
find in the vivid pages of Mr Hepworth Dixons “Her Mayesty’s 
Tower” (vols 2nd and 3rd), a pictme of corruption disgraceful to 
any country The muider of Sir Thomas Overbury must have been 
the talk of Milton s nursery He must have heard continually the 
extiavagances and wickedness of the favounte Villers, the theme 
of ammadversion the death of Sn Walter Ralagh must have 
been to hin 1 boyish horror also, all Englind lamented that 
minder and the persecution of lis tutor and the bigotry of his 
grandfather which had robbed him of a fair hemtage must have 
all conspired to sway him towards the side of the Puntans 

True his “ gentle” instincts his fine taste and early associations, 
and the better chiracter of Charles I for a tame held the balance, 
but now he hid to choose his side no one tt that time could remain 
neutial and he threw in his lot with the Pa: lament 

In 1641, he published a ‘ Treatise of Refo1 mation ” in two books, 
against the established Church being .nxious to help the Puritans, 
who were, he said ‘infcrior to the prel ites in learning ” 

Hall the Bishop of Norwich (with whose quaint Meditations our 
readers are probibly wan iunted) had published a “ Humble Remon 
strance in defence of Episcopacy” to which five ministers the 
initial letters of whose names made the celebratcd word Smec 
tymunuus,' rephcd =‘ Of this answer a confut ition was attempted,” 
says Johnson by the learned Ushcr’ To this confutation Milton 
(seeing that the Archbishop had the best of the argument) rephed 

His next work was The Reason of Church Government urged 
against Prelacy 

“In this bool,’ siys Johnson ‘ he discovers not with ostentatious 
exultation but with calm confidence his ngh opmmon of hs own 
powers and piomixs to undeitake something, he yet knows not 
what, that miy be of use and honour to his country” “Ting” 
says he (Milton) “1s not to be obtamed but by devout prayer to 
that Eternal Spuit that can enrich with all utterance and knowledge, 


1 They were Stephen Marshall Idmund Calamy, Thomas 1} oung (Milton s tutor? 
Matthew Newcoincn and Wilha o Spurstow ' BI ) 
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ana sends out his Seraphim with the hallowed fire of his altar tu 
touch and punfy the hps of whom He pleases To this must be 
added industrious and select reading, steady observation, and insight 
into all seemly aits and affairs till which in some measure be 
compassed, I refuse not to sustain this expectation ” 

“From a promise hke this, at once fervid, pious, and rational,” 
says Johnson ‘might be expected the ‘ Paradise Lost’ ”! 

Milton s controversial writings did not interrupt his school duties 
He did everything dilgently and with earnestness His youth 
had been pure and moril, his manhood was almost ascetic, he 
hved sparmgly, drank water and set his pupils an example of 
hard study Now and then he took a days recreation with some 
gay friends of Grays Inn, and displayed his beautiful and well- 
dressed person on the fushionable promenades of Grays Inn 
Gardens and Cheyne Walk, Chilsea 

Aftcr Reiding was taken by the Kings forces, Milton s beloved 
father came to hve with him, and in 1643 at Whitsuntide, he 
brought home a fair young bride, whom he had wooed and won 
from the adverse paity of the Cavalurs 

Mary Powel was the daughter of a country gentlemin a justice 
of the peace for Oxtordshire, «nd had been used, as Philips, her 
hushand s nephew, tells us, ‘ to a gieat house, much conipany,’ and 
the fun and joviility of the ranting Royalists She was beautiful, 
but seems to have been a spoilt child and not to have possessed 
the intellect her husband needcd in a companion ,—this 15 inferred 
from his own words when he speaks of a “mute and spiritless 
mate ” 

It 1s only just also, to give a glance at Mary Powels side of the 
question She found hetself suddenly trinsplanted from a lively 
and hberal home to a house where profound stillness reigned, save 
when 1t was broken by the crying of punished school boys No 
visitors came to the house, if they came, they were of the solemn 
Puritans whom she had been brought up to laugh at as rogucs and 
hypocrites Her gay Cavaher songs were exchanged for solemn 
hymns, her teasting for hard fare, her husband, occupied by his 
pupils and hig controversy, could have given her but a small portion 
of his time, there was no sympathy round he1,—in her passionate 
loyalty, her country tastes and habits Hei parents asked if she 


} Johnsons T:ivesof the Poets Vol 1 p 6 
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might spend part of the sun.mer with them, and her husband 
agsenting, she left him He pursued his etudies, occasionally 
visiting the accomplished Lady Margaret Leigh, but at Michaelmas 
he wrote to Mary to summon her home He received no answer, he 
wrote again and again with the same result Atlast, knowing how 
uncertain was the arrival of Iectters in the now distracted country 
he despatched a messenge) for Mistress Milton  J’he man was sent 
back with contempt Milton, excessively angry, resolved to divorce 
his disobedient wife, and published, as a preliminary justification of 
hs conduct, a treatise on The Doctrine and Discipline of Divorce 
which was followed by “The Judgment of Ma1tin Bucer concerning 
Divore., and his ‘T'etrachordon ’ 

The clergy, then holding thur famous assembly at Westminstei 
wore greatly scandilized by these productions and had the writer 
brought before the House of Lords But thit House had matter 
ot moe Inport to engage 1t than the dreams (us they doubtless 
thought) of 1 visionary Puritan and the case wis dismissed But 
Milton nevcr forgave his former fnends, tne Presbyterians, for 
their share im this prosecution He proceeded to put his theory in 
practice by woomg Miss Davis the daughte: of Dr Davis, who 
howcver had scruples on the legality and moiality of such a mar 
riage Whilst she still hesitated, a circumstance decided the doubt 
for her As Milton wis one day at the house of a relative of the 
name of Blackborough m St Martin’s Lane, his wife rushed fiom 
an adjoming room and threw hurselt at his feet, mploing his for 
gjveness He resisted her entreaties for a time, but yielded at 

Acngth, and reccived her to his heut and home once more Their 

reunion proved happir than might have been expected Baby 
hands came to diaw them together, and Mary Milton lived to give 
birth to a third daughter and then died But long before that 
period the gcncrous poet had given shelter in his house to all 
her family when the Republican party had nsen to power Sub 
sequently he arranged their affairs for them 

‘Lhe new Council of State im which were Biadshow and Sir 
Harry Vane, chose Milton as ther Latin Secretary, and employed 
him to write against the celebrated book called Icon Basle ’ 
then supposed to have been written by the unhappy Charles I 
and which was turning the hearts of the people back to him 
Milton wrote against it the “Icvonoclastes” But we must not 
omit to mention the much more interesting fact, that m 1645 his 
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Latin and Enghsh poems were published It 1s with regret we 
add that, after the execution of the King, Milton wrote a treatise to 
justify 1t to the Presbytenans, and to “ compose the minds of the 
people”? He was right however, in declaring that the Presbyterians 
had in fact, brought about the Kings death themselves He was 
now suffering from qufta serena, which threatened him with loss of 
sight, but on beiug called on by the Parliament im 1651 to answer 
the celebrated Salmusiuss “ Defensio Regis,” written at the 
request of Charles II (then an exile at The Hague), he undertook 
the task and pursued it steadily knowing all the time that its 
cost would be his sight But he believed it to be his duty and 
from that he never flinched He was rewarded for 1t with a piesent 
of a thousand pounds 

Cromwell now assumed the Protectorate but Malton, who 
appears to have had at that time a sincere admiration for Oliver, 
and who must have seen that Government in such a state of 
anarchy could not be carried on without hun, retained tho Latin 
Secretaryship 

It would be a weary task to chronicle all the controversial 
writings of Milton during the ensuing yeirs we will rather return 
to his domestic history Three years :fter the death of Mary 
Powel he married again Hi» second wife appears to have won his 
whole affections Hername was Katherine Woodcock, the daughter 
of Captain Woodcock of Hickney But their happmess continued 
only a year she dud in giving buth to a child and Milton de 
plored her loss in a pathetic sonnet, something resembling the 
famous one of Petrarch to ns dead Laura 

Milton now set himself to three great works preparing a Latin 
Dictionary writing a History of England and commencing his 
Epic If an author of our own day had not shown us how possible 
research and study 1s even to the blind, we might marvel at such 
undertakings being attempted by a sightless man, but we think ot 
Prescott, and marvel no longer 

The Dictionary—probably the most difficult undertaking for him 
—was never finished, the History govs only to the Norman Con 
quest, the Epicis *the unmortal “ Paradise Lost’? He had already 
prepared the same subject for a drama or mystery, which was to begin 
with Satan’s address to the Sun, but his increasing Puritanism, 
and the remembrance of his having reproached the dead King 
in the “ Iconoclastes,” for making a companion of the works of 
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Shakespeare, piobably caused him to turn the singular drama mto 
an epic poem 

The death of Oliver Cromwell led to the Restoration, and Milton, 
who had retired from the service of the Pashament on a pension 
for life, was in considerable danger trom his writings against the 
Royal cause While all England held festival on the return of her 
exiled Sovereign, the great poet was obliged to seek safety m con 
cealment, and it 1s said that his enemies were deccived by a report 
of his death and a mock funeral Whether there is truth in this 
story cannot now be ascertained but the Act of Oblivion, passed 
August 19 enabled hun again to appear openly A prosecution 
was commenced against him for his defince of the execution of the 
King but it fell to the giound Charles was not vindictive, and 
we perhaps owe to lis easiness of temper the gicatest poem in our 
language 

Milton retired to Jewin Stiect ner Aldersgate Street and 
though now poor and blind gained a thnd wife who survived him— 
Ehzabeth Minshul the daughtcr of a Cheshire gentleman They 
lived happily it 1s beheved but Phuhps who remembercd Mary 
Powel, says that the stcpmother ‘oppressed her (Mary 8) children 
m Milton s hfctime, ind cheated them at his death 

In 1661, Milton published 1 school book “ Accidence commenced 
Grammar’ to make grammar cisy to children About this time 
Elwood, the Quaker was recommended to him asa reader, and he 
attended the poet every afternoon except on Sundays Milton, 
who hated to hear Latin read with the English accent taught him 
to pronounce it m Italian, and his ear was so quick that if the 
young Quaker did not understand a passage (Elwood relates this 
fact) Milton would find it out by the want of expression o 
emphasis and would make him pause, that he might explain it 
to him 

Milton now removed to a house in Artillery Walk, leading to 
Bunhill Fields and set seriously to woik at the “ Paradise Lost’ 
the subject of which he says he had been “long choosing and 
begun lute 

But though Milton had passed out of the field of pohtics and 
Statecraft his genius still brought him visitors of distinction, both 
from the Continent and of his own countrymen 

Richardson describes him as sitting before his door in warm 
sultry weather, to enjoy the fresh air, dressed in a grey coat of 
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coarse cloth, and there, as well as in his own rooms, he received his 
guests Itissupposedthat Samson Ayonistes ” was written about 
this time 

In 1665 the Plague broke out m London, and Flwood, who was 
lining in the tamiy of an opulent Quaker at Chalfont, in Buchs, 
advised his triend to quit the city Malton desired him to tind jus 
family a refuge in his neighbuurhood, and it was at the temporary 
home thus selected that he finished the “ Paradise Lost’ He gave 
the manuscript to Elwood to1eid = =The young Quilex appieci ited 
it but added pleasantly  ‘lhou hast said much here of P iridise 
Lost, but what hast thou to say of Paradise Found rv’ 'Lhis hint, 
Milton ifterwa ds told his friend, gave birth to the idea of 

Paradise Regained ” 

On his return to London, Milton sold the copynzht of his great 
poem to a bookseller cilled Simucl Simmons, for 45 in hand, 
£0 more when 1 300 copies were sold and the simc sum on the 
publication of the second and third editions The number of each 
edition wis limited to 1 500 copies Of this igreement Milton lived 
to receive £15, his widow sold her cl ims for tuturce editions tor £8 

But theugh Milton gamed but Ihttle pecumiary beneht from his 
masterpiece, 1t won him ‘golden opinions fiom the best writers 
of the age,—Drydcn Muvel, and Denham Yet the pocm was 
never thoroughly brought before the public till after the Revo 
lution, when Addison by his elegant cnticism in the Spectutor, 
discovered to the nation the tieisure so long hidden from them 
whiuh they were then far bettcr able to value thin in the troubled 
days when it first issued from the press 

In 1671, Milton published ‘ Samson Agonistes ” and “ P iradisc 
Regained” He preferred the lattcr pocm to the “ Paradise Lost, ’ 
1t 1s said 

We have a record of how the blind poet spent his diy He rose 
at fou. in summer and five in winter and began each day by heat 
ing a chapter in the Hcbrew Bible , the man who read, then left him 
to meditation and returning at seven, read o1 wrote for him till 
twelve He thea allowed himself an hour for exercise, generally 
walking but sometimes he had recourseto aswing After his early 
and temperate dinner, he was wont to play tor a time on the organ 
or violoncello he had a fine voice, and sang well 

It 1s said that his domestic relations were not happy Philips 


gives some clue to the home disturbances by his mention of the 
b 
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stepmother’s oppression of his two daughters, who were employed 
to read to him im languages they did not comprehend When, 
howeven the poet discovered how great this infliction was on his 
children, he released them from their detested task, and sent them 
to learn embroidery in gold and silver, so that they should be able 
to support themselves by a trade if required to do so The youngest, 
Deborah spoke with great affcction of him afte: his death 

In July, 1674 he felt so il that he sent for his brother Chnis 
topher, a Bencher of the Innu Temple, to explain his last wishes to 
him 

“ Brother ” suid he “the portion due to me from Mr Powel my 
fist wife’s father, I Jeive to the unkind children I had by her But 
I hive received no part of 16, ind my will and meaning 1s that they 
shall have no other benefit of my estate than the said portion, and 
what I have besides done for them, they having been very undutiful 
tome And all the residue of mv estate I leave to the disposal of 
Iuhzabeth my loving wife °! Such wis the bief testament of the 
great poet He sold his books betore lis deith ind left £1,500 to 
his widow ‘The daughteis reccived from then stepmother £100 
each 

On the 15th November 1674 on Sunday night qmetly and 
suently Johu Milton passed away from euth He was buned in 
the Church of St Giles Cnpplegite, attendcd by a numerous 
concourse of fnends 

Of Ins family, Anne, the eldest daughte: who wis deformed 
married a master builder and dicd m childbirth Mary died single 
Deborah marrid Abraham Clark, 1 weaver in Spitalfields, and 
died in August, 1727 She hid seven children but ill died child 
less except Caleb and Elizabeth The latter marned Thomas Foster 
a weaver in Spitalfields and had seven children, who all died 
Caleb weut to India and had two sons, 1t 13 sud that the last 
descendant of Milton died a parish clerk at Calcutta but we know 
of no authority for the assertion beyond an Fast Indian rumour 
Malton’s brothcr took the opposite sidc in the politics of the time 
and when the Republican P utv was in the ascendant, his brother gs 
influence enrtbled him to hve quietly He supported himself 
so honourably by chambcr piictice that soon after the accession of 
Jumes II he was kmghted and made a judge, but retired shortly 
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afterwards into private life on account of bad health He was thus 
saved trom the difhcultics which beset the path of conscientious 
judges when Jeffreys was head of the law Both the nephews ot 
Milton became authors one his biographer 

‘The judgment of two centuries and ot all Europe has decided aa 
to the merits of Milton A word from us on the subject of his 
poems 1s therefore superfluous But of his prose, few gener il 
yeaduis know much His controversial writings were chiefly 
in Latin, and of those in English many would be objectionable and 
tedious in the present diy nevertheless he wrote English prose 
with as masterly a pen as he wiote poetry and when the subject 
was worthy of his genius his style was as charming as it 18 m the 
“Allegio’ or ue Comus, and as noble asin the Paradise Lost ’ 
We beheve we shall be satisfying a want m giving our readers 1 
specimen of it, and we select a portion of his fine pamphlet on 
the Liberty ot the Press — 

I deny not but that it 18 of the great.st conceanment m the 
church and commonwealth, to have a vigilant eye how books 
demean themselves 18 well as men, and thereafter to confine, 1m 
prison, and do sharpest justice on them 18 milefactors, for bool s 
are not absolutely dead things, but do contain a potency of life in 
them to be as active as that soul whose progeny they are, nay 
they do preserve, as ina vial the purest efficacy and catraction of 
that living intellect that bred them 1 know they a0 as hvely, and 
as vigorously productive, as those fabulous dragons tceth, and 
being sown up and down may chance to spring up armed men 
And yet, on the other hand unless warincss be used as good almost 
hill a man as kill a good book who kills a man kills a reasonable 
creature, Gods image, but he who destroys a good book, kills 
1eison itself, kills the mage of God, 1s 1t were, in the cye Many 
a man lives a burden to the eirth, but a good book 15 the previous 
hte blood of a master spirit, embalmed and treasured up on pu pose 
to a hte beyond hfe Tis true no age can restore a lift, whereof 
perhaps there 1s no great loss, and revolutions of ages do not oft 
recover the loss of a rejected truth for the want ot which whole 
nations fare the. orse We should be wiry therefore, what perse 
cution we raise agarnst the living labours of public men, how spill 
that seasoned lite of man, preserved and stored up in books, since 
we see a kind of homicide may be thus committed, sometimes a 
kind of martyrdom, and if 1t extended to the whole impression, a 
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kind of massacre, whereof the execution ends not m the slaying of 
an elemental hfe, but strihes at that ethereal and sott essence the 
breath of reason itself, slays an immortality 1ather than a hfe 


“Wholesome meats to a vitiated stomach differ httle or nothing 
from unwholesome, and best books to a naughty mind are not un 
appheable to occasions of evil Bad meats will scarce breed good 
nourishment in the healthiest concoction, but herein the difference 
is of bad books that they to a discrcet and judicious reider seive 
in many respects to discover, to confute to forewarn and to illus 
trite Good and evil, we know, 1n the field of this world, 
giow up together almost inseparably and the knowledge of good 
18 so involved and interwoven with the knowledge of evil, and m 50 
many cunning resemblances hardly to be discerned that those con 
fused seeds which were imposed upon Psyche as an incessant labo 
to cull out and sort asunder, wore not more mtcrmixed It was 
from out the rind of one apple tasted that the knowledge of good 
and evil, 18 two twins cleaving togcther, leaped forth mto the 
world And perhips this is that doom whih Adim fell into of 
knowing good and evil that 1s to siy, of knowing good by evil As 
therefore the state of man now 1s, what wisdom can thcre be to 
choose what continence to forbear without the knowledge of evil P 
He that cin apprelhcnd and consid: Vice, with all he: baits and 
seeming pleasures, and yet abstain and yet distinguish and yet 
prefer that which is truly better, he is the trne wai faring Chnstian 
I cannot praise a fugitive ind cloistered virtue unexeicised and 
unbreathcd, that never sillics out and secs her idversary butslinks 
out of the race where thit unmortal garland 1s to be run for not 
without dust and heat Assuredly we bring not mnocence into the 
world we bing impurity much rathcr, thit which purifies us 15 
tial ind tialis by what 1s contrary That virtue therefore which 
is but a youngling in the contemplation of evil, and hnows not the 
utmost that vice promises to her followers ind rejects 11,13 but a 
blank vutue not a pure, her whiteness 1s but an excremental 
whitcness which was the reason why our sage and serious poet, 
Spenser (whom I dare be hnown to think a better teacher than 
Scotus or Aquinas) desciibing true temperance under the person of 
Guion, brings him i with his Palmer through the cave of Mammon 
and the bower of earthly bliss, thit he might see and know, and 
yet abstain Since, therefore, the knowledge and survey of vice 18 
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in this world so necessary to the constitutmg of human virtue, and 
the scanning of error to the confirmation of truth how can we 
more safely, and with less danger scout into the regions of sin and 
falsity, than by reading ll manner of tractates, and hearing all 
manner of reason P 

*T lastly proceed fiom the no good it can do to the manifest hurt 
ib causes in being first the greatest discouragement 1nd affront 
that can be offered to learning ind to learned men It was a com 
plamt and lamentation of prelates, upon every leist breath of a 
motion to remove plmalities and distribute more equally church 
revenues that then all learning would be for ever dashed and dis 
couraged But as for that opimion I never found cause to think 
that the tenth part of learning stood or fell with the clergy , nor 
could T ever but hold 1t tor 1 sordid and unworthy speech of any 
churchman who had a competency left him If, therefore ye be 
loth to disheairten utterly and discontent not the mercenary ciew 
and false pretenders to leuning but the free nd ingenuous sort of 
such as evidently were born to study and love learning for itself, 
not for lucre or any other end but the service of God and of truth, 
and perhaps that lasting fame and perpetuity of praise which God 
and good men have consented shall be the reward of those whose 
published labours 1dvince the good of mankind then know that 
so far to distrust the judgment and honesty of one who hath but a 
common repute in learning ind never yet offended, as not to count 
him fit to print Ins mind without a tutor and eximine1 lest he 
should drop 4 schism, or somcthing of corruption, is the greatest 
displeasure and indignity to a free ind knowing spint, that can be 
put upon him What advantage 1s 1t to bea man overit is to bea 
boy at school 1f we have only escaped the furula to come under the 
fescuc of an imprimatur °’—if serious and claborate writings, as if 
they were no more than the theme of a grammar lad under hig 
pedagogue must not be uttered without the cursory eyes of a 
temporizing and cxtemporizing licenser? He who 1s not trusted 
with his own actions his dnft not being known to be evil, and 
standing to th. hazaid of Jaw and penalty, has no great argument 
to thmk himseh reputed in the commonwealth wherein he was 
born for other than a fool or a foreigner When a man writes tothe 
world he summons up all his reason and deliberation to assist him, 
he searches, meditates 18 industrious, and hkely consults and con- 
fers with his judicious friends, after all which 1s done, he takes 
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himself to be informed in what he writes as well as any thit writ 
before him, if 1n this, the most consummate act of his hdelity and 
ripeness, no years, no industry no former proof of his abilities can 
bring him to that state of matuiuty as not to be still mistrusted 
and suspected unless he carry all his considerate dihgence, all his 
midnight watchings, and expense of Palladian oil, to the hasty 
view of an unleisured jicenser perhaps much Ins younger perhaps 
far his inferior in Judgment perhaps one who never knew the 
labour of book writing and if he be not repulsed or slighted 
must appear in punt lke a puny with his guardiin and his 
tensors hand on the bick of his title to be hig bail and surety 
that he 1s no idiot or seducer it cannot be but a dishonour and 
derogation to the author to the book, to the privilege and digmity 
of learning And how can a min teach with wuthority 
which 1s the life of teaching, how can he be a doctor 1n his book 13 
he ought to be, or else had better be mlent whenas all he teaches 
all he dehvers is but under the tuttion undcr the correction of his 
patriarchal licenser to blot or alter what precisely accords not 
with the hide bound humour which he calls his judgment? When 
every acute reider upon the first sight of a pedintic huense will 
be ready with these like words to ding the book a quoit s distance 
fiom him, [ hate a pupil teicher I endme not an instructor that 
comes to me under the worship of an overseeing fist 

‘ And lest some should persuade ye Lords and Commons that 
these arguments of learned men s discoura,ement at this you oder 
are mere flourishes and not reil I could ri count what I have seen 
and heard m other countiics, where this hind of inquisition ty ran 
nizes, when I have sat among thcir learned mcn (for that honour I 
had), and been counted happy to be born in such a place of philo 
sophic freedom as they supposed England was while themselves 
did nothing but bemoan the servile condition into which Icarning 
amongst them wis brought, that this was it which hat damped 
the glory of Italiin wits that nothing had been there wiitten now 
these many yeais but flattery and fustian There it was that I 
found and visited the famous Galileo, grown old a prisoner to the 
inquisition, for thinking im astronomy otherwise than the Fianciseain 
and Dominican heensers thought And though I knew that England 
then was groaning loudcst under the prelatical yoke nevertheless 
T took 1t as a pledge of future happiness that other nations were so 
persuaded of her liberty Yetit was beyond my hope that those 
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worthies were then breathing mm her air who should never be for 
gotten by any revolution of time that this world hath to finish 

“ZLoids and Commons of England! consider what nation it 18 
whereof ye are, and whereof yeare the governors, a nation not slow 
and dull but of a quick, ingenious and piercing spimt acute to 
invent, subtile and sinewy to discourse, not bencath the reach of 
any point that human capacity can soar to 

“* Methinks I see in my mind anoble and puissant nation rousing 
herself he a strong man after sleep and shaking her invincible 
lochs methinks I see her as an eagle mewing hcr mighty youth 
and kindling he: undazzled eyes at the full mid day beam, purging 
and unscaliny her long abused sight at the fountain itself of he wenly 
1 hiance , while the whole noise of timorous and flocking birds, with 
those also that love the twilight, flutter about, amazed at what she 
rneans 

* Though all the winds of doctrine were let loose to play upon the 
earth so Truth be in the field we do ijuniously by hensing and 
prolubiting, to misdoubt her strength Let hci and falsehood 
grapple, who ever knew Truth put to the wo1se in a free and open 
encounte: P Her confuting is the best and surest suppressing He 
who hears what praying there 1s for ight aud char knowledge to 
be sent down among us would thinl of other matters to be con 
stituted beyond the discipline of Geneva, framed and tabriched 
alicady to our hands Yct when the new light which we beg for 
shines in upon us there be who envy and oppose if 1t comes not 
first in at ther casemcnts What a collusion is this when as we 
are exhorted by the wise man to use diligence ‘to scck for wisdom 
as for hidden treasures carly and lite that another order shall 
enjomn us to know nothing but by stitute’ Whena man hath been 
labouring the hardest labow: m the deep mines of knowledge hath 
fuimished out his findings m all their equipage driwn forth his 
reasons as it were a battle ringed scattered and defeited all 
objections mm his way, calls out is idversary into the plain offers 
him the advintage of wind and sun, if he please only that he nay 
try the mattcr by dint of argument, for his opponents then to 
skhulk, to lay ambus iments, to keep a narrow bridge of lensing 
where the challenger should pass, though 1t be valour enough in 
soldie1ship 1s but weakness and cowardice im the wars of Truth 
Fm who knows not that Truth 1s strong, next to the Almighty P 
She needs no policies, nor stratagems, nor licensings, to make her 
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victorious, those are the shifts and the defences that error uses 
against her power, give her but room, and do not bind he: when 
she sleeps ’ 

This appeal of Milton was unsucecssful, and it was not till 1694 
that England was set free from the censors of the press 

Milton received from Dryden an eulogium, so well known that we 
forbear to repeat it Other pocts have re echoed the stram and 
now at the clove of two hundicd and sixty four years he occupies his 
niche of fame beside Shakcspearc and the great poets of antiquity 
his faults, his mistakes, and his controversial writings buried in 
a mcrciful oblivion, while the good he did 


Tives after him 


rejoicing for all times the nation which holds as one of its titles to 
honour the name of Joun Muro 


Galy Dorms, 
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ON THE DEATH OF A FATR INFANT,' DYING OF A 
COUGH 


1625 


O rairrst flower, no sooner blown but blasted, 
Soft silken piimiose fading trmclessly, 
Summa s chief honow if thon hadst out lasted 
Bleak Winter s force that maid« thy blossom diy, 
For he being amorous on th vt lovely dye 

Thit did thy checl envermeil thought to kiss, 
But lulld, alu, wd then bew ul d his f itil bliss 


IT 


For since grim Aquilo his chatotecr 
By boisterous rape th Atheman damsel? got, 
He thought 1t touch d his deity full near, 
If likewise he some fan one wedded not, 
Thereby to wipe wwavy the inf mous blot 
Of long uncoupled bed, and childless eld, 
Which ’mongst the wanton Gods 1 foul reproach was held 


' Thc Poets infant mece daughter of 2 Borers o1 the North Wind 
his ister, Mrs Thilps 8 Orithyty—Ovin Were + 6 
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So mounting up in icy pearl d cai, 
Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander’d long, till thee he spy’d from far, 
There ended was his quest there ceascd his care 
Down he descended from his snow soft chan, 

But ill unwarcs with his cold lind ¢«mbrace 
Urhoused thy virgin soul fiom her fm hiding place 


TV 


Yet art thon not meglonous in thy fite, 
For so Apollo, with unwecting hind, 
Whilome did sliy his dearly loved inate, 
Young Hyacinth,' born on Jvurotas strand, 
Young Hyacinth the pide of Spartan land, 
But then taansform d him to-a purple flower 
Alach, that so to change thee Winter hid no power ! 


Vv 


Yet cin [ not persuade me thou art derd, 

Or thit thy corse corinpts in euth s duk womb, 

O1 that thy beauties hc m wormy bed 

Thad f8om the world m4 low delved tomb, 

sould U¢aven for pity thee so stiicthy Toon P 
Oh no! for something in thy face did hine 

Above mortality that show’d thou wi t divine 
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Resolve mc then oh Soul most surely blest, 
(If so 1t be thut thou these plamts dost hea,) 
Tell me, bright Spmit where «1 thou hovercst, 
Whether wove that lu ch fist moving sphere, 
Qi in th’ Flysiin ficlds (at such there were ) 
Oh say mc true, 1 thou weit mortal wight 
And why from us so quickly thou didst t ike thy fhght 


tA prince or Sparta sue te have been 1 Int honor were held ant uili by the 
accidentil), slim by Apolo Le tivals Crech t Amycle veity of Laconia 
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Wert thou some ster which fiom the 21utmn’d 100f 
Of shekcd Olympus by mischance didst fvll, 
Which cueful Jove in nature’s true behoof 
‘Tool up andin fit place did reinstall P 
Qi did of lite eirths sons besu je the w Hl 

Ot shecny Heaven, and thou some Godde s fled 
Amongst us here below to hide thy ne tar d head ? 


Aa 


Or wert thon thot yust M id, +. ho on ¢ In Sne 
Horsoos the hited uth O tell ime ooth 
And ¢ime t 4,2umn to visit us o1ce mare 
Or wort thou thu © vcct mines youth? 
Or thit crown d ination sige white robe dy tt? 
Or my othe of that heavenly Inoo | 
Txt down in cloud, thics todothe ve ld cme soc le 


T 


Or: wert thou of tue golden wine cd host 

Who having clid thysctt aa dun at vcd 

‘Lo euth from thy picfised scut didst po 4 

And ut 1 short bode iiy d) cl wath specd, 

A it toshow whit creature Tei cn doth} ved 
Theachy to «tthe h ut cf ancn om fan 

To ecruthe s iid woud oid unto heiven ispue 


But oh, way didst thou not .try here lidow 
To bless us ys ith thy hewen loved mnocence, 
To slal e his w: ith whom sin hith made ou fee, 
To turn swift rushing black Perdition hence, 
Or drive away the slaughtering Pestilenc , 
To stand ’twiat us aud our deserved sma1t ® 
But thou canst be t perform that office where thon wit 
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Then thou, the Mother of so sweet a Child, 
Her false imagined loss cease to Jament 
And wisely learn to curb thy sorrows wild, 
Think what a present thou to God hast scnt, 
And render Him with pvtience what He lent, 
This if thou do, He will in offspring give 
That till the world’s last end shall make thy name to lve 
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AT A VACATION EXERCISL IN THE COLLEGE 
1627 
PART LATIN, PART ENGLISH 


Tho Latin speeches ended the English thus began — 


Har, nitive Language, that by sinews we th 
Didst move my first endeavouiing toncue to speak, 
And madest imperfect words with childish trips, 
Half unpronounced slide through my infant lps, 
Driving dumb silence fiom the portal door, 

Whore he had mutcly sit two years before 

Here | salute thec, and thy pardon ask, 

That now I use thee in my latte: task 

Small loss 1t 1s that thence cin come unto thec, 

I know my tongue but httle grace can do thee 
Thou need’st not be ambitious to be first, 

Believe me I hive thither pack’d the worst, 

And, if 1t happen as I did forecast, 

The daintiest dishes shill be served up last 

I pray thee then deny me not thy aid 

For this same small neglect that I have made 

But haste thee straight to do me once a pleasure, 
And fiom thy wardrobe bring thy chiefest treasure, 


EARLY POEMS 5 


Not those new fangled toys, and trimmmg shght} 
Which takes ou: late fantastics with dehght, 

But cull those nchest robes, and gay’st attie 
Which deepest spirits, and choicest wits desue 

I have some naked thoughts that rove about, 
And loudly knock to have their passage out, 
And weary of their place do only stay 

Till thou hast deck d them in thy best anay, 
That so they may without suspect or fears 

Fly swiftly to this fan assembly’s ears 

Yet I had rathei, if I were to choose, 

Thy service in some graver subject use, 

Such as may make thee search thy coffers round, 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit sound 

Such whcre the deep tiansported mind my soar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at Heaven’s door 
Look in, and see each blissful Deity 

How he before the thunderous throne doth le, 
Listening to what unshoin Apollo sings 

To the touch of golden wires, while Hebe biings 
Immoital nectar to her lingly sne 

‘Then passing thiough the spheres of witchful fie, 
And misty regions of wide air neat unda, 

And hills of snow, and lofts of pikd thunde:, 

May tell at length how gicen eyed Neptune 1 wes, 
In Hcaven’s dehance musteiing all his wives, 
Then sing of secret things that cime to pass 
When beldam Nature im her cradle was , 

And last of kings and quecus and heroc old, 
Such as the wise Demodocus? once told, 

In solemn songs at king Alcinous’ fcast, 

While sad Ulysses’ soul, and all the rest, 

Are held with his melodious harmony, 

In willing chains and sweet captivity 

But fie, my svandering Muse, how thou dost tray! 
Expectance calls thee now another wiy, 


1 Milton alludes to the affected phrase us a lively puture of this affected ju 
ology of the period called Auphursin gon in his Sir Tiercie Shafton iw the 
which originated in Lilys Luphves and Monastery seep 449 
his Bugland a book intended to refine 2A Greek bard See Odyssey Bovk 
the Englhsh language Scott has given VIII 
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Thou know’st 1t must be now thy only bent 
To keep in compress of thy predicament 
Then quick about thy purposed business come, 
That to the next I may risign my room 
ahen Ens! 18 represented as fatber of the Piedicaments? his ten sons wheiecof the 


eldest stood for Substance with his canon 


which kns thus speaking expluns — 


Goon luck befriend thee, Son, for at thy birth 
The fauy ladics danced upon the hearth, 

Thy drowsy nursc hath sworn she did them spy 
Come tripping to the room where thou didst he, 
And sweetly singing round about thy bed 
Strow all then blessings on thy sleeping head 
She heard them give thee this, that thou shouldst still 
From cyes of mortiuls walk invisible 

Yet thue 1s someting that doth foice my fear, 
For once 1t was my dismal hap to hcwr 

A Sibyl old, bow bent with ciookcd ige, 

That far events full wiscly could pics ice, 

And in times long and daik prospective gliss 
Foicsiw what futuie diys should bing to piss, 
Your son sud she (uoi cin you it prevent), 
Shall subjcct be to many an Accident ? 

O ui all las brethicn he shall reign as hing, 

Yct every one shall mike him underline 

And those that cannot live fiom him asunder 
Ung itefully shall stiive to heep him unda, 

In woith wd excellence he shall out go them, 
Yet being above them, hc shall be below them, 
Fiom others he shail stand in need of nothing, 
Yet on hig biothcrs shall depend for clothing 
To find a foc 1t shall not be his hap, 

And peace shull lull him in her flowery lap, 
Yet shall he live in strife, and at his door 
Devouimg wir shall nevcr case to roar, 





1 Ins a term in inctiphbysics signi 
fying entity belny castence In this 
mask 1t 18 personified as are also Sub 
stayee Quantity Quahty and Relation 

This affectation,’ says Waitun will 
appear more excusable in Milton 1f we 
recollect that ovorything in the Masks 
of this age appeared in a bodily shipe 

3A Prodicament 18 a catugoly m 


logic that 19 % series cf ul tho pre hs 
cates or wtributcs contamncd under 2» 
genus ‘he lugic of Aristotle comprise 1 
ten categories substance Quantity; 
Quality Relation Action Passion, Time 
Llace Situation aud Ifabit These wero 
personified in the Mash 

8 A pun on the logical accidans — 
Waxion 
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Yca 1t shall be his natural property 

To harbour those that are at enmity 

What power, what force, what mighty spell, af not 

Your learned hands, can loose this Gordian knot? 

The next Quantity and Quably pyake in prose, th¢n Relation was called 
y bis name 

Rivers, anse, whether thou be the son 

Of utmost Tweed, or Ouse, or gulphy Don, 

Or Trent, who like some earth born giant spreads 

His thirty ams? along the indented meads, 

Or sullen Moe thot 1unneth undeineath ? 

Or Severn swift, guilty of maiden’s death,’ 

Or rocky Avon, 01 of sedgy Lee, 

Oi coaly Tine, or ancient hallow d Dee, 

Or Humber loud that heeps the Scythian’s name,‘ 

Or Medway smooth, or royal tower’d Thime 


The rest was prose 


ree mnemer 





1Itis ud that there were thuty 
sorts of fish im this mvcr and thuty 
relizious houses on its banks 


2 At Michichim near Dorking the 
River Mle wm bot summuers sinks 
through its sands and finds a subterra 


ncw channel In winter and when 
heavy rains fall it keeps its usual bed 

3 Sibrina Sce Co ws verse 827 

4 Humber wis a Scythian king suid 
to live been drowned 1n this river by 
locrine three hundred years before the 
Romans landed in Britain 


des. 


ON THE MORNING OF CHRIST’S NATIVITY 


I 


Tus 13 the month, and this the happy moin, 
Wherein the Son of heaven s eternal king, 
Ot wedded Maid, and Virgin Mother born, 
Our great redemption fiom above did bring, 
For so the holy sages! once did sing, 

That He our deadly forfeit should release, 
And with His Father work us a perpetual peace 


II 


That glorious form, that hght unsufferable, 
And that far beaming blaze of m yesty, 
Wheewith He wont at heaven’s high council table 
To sit the midst of Tiinal Unity 
He laid aside, and he.e with us to be, 
Forsook the courts of everlasting day, 
And chose with us a darksome house of moztal clay 


Til 


Say, heavenly Muse, shall not thy sacred vein 
Afford a present to the Infant God P 
Hast thou no verse, no hymn, or solemn strain, 
‘To welcome Him to this His new abode, 
Now while the heaven by the sun’s team untrod, 
Hath took no pint of the approaching hght, 
And all the spangled host keep watch in squadions bright P 


Ihe Prox hets 


ODES 9 


Iv 


See how from far upon the eastern road 
The star Jed wisards! haste with odours sweet 
O run prevent them with thy humble cde, 
And lay xt lowly at His blessed feet, 
Have thou the honour first thy Lord to gicet, 
And join thy voice unto the Angel quue, 
From out His secret alta: touch’d with hallow’d fire 


THE HYMN 


I 


Iv was the winter wild, 
While the heaven born child 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger hes, 
Nature in awe to Him 
Had dofft her gaudy trim, 

With her gieat Master so to sympathize 
It was no season then for het 
To wanton with the sun, hei lusty paramour 


II 


Only with speeches fair 
She woos the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent snow, 
And on her naked shame, 
Pollute with sinful blame, 

The saintly veil of maiden white to thiow, 
Confounded that her Maker’s eyes 
Should look so near upon her foul deformities 


1 The Hag The word  wisard in Sir Juhn Chekes translation of St 
meant simply wise men, and is used Matthew s Gospel 


10 





EARLY POEMS 


Tit 


But He her fears to cease, 
Sent down the meek cycd Peace, 

She, crown’d with olives green came softly shding 
Down through the turning spheie 
His ready harbinger, 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 
And waving wide her myitle wand, 
She stiikes a universal peace through sea and land 


IV 


No: war, or battle’s sonnd 
W is heaid the world around 
The idle spear and shicld were hixh up hung, 
The hooked chariot stood 
Unstain’d with hostile blood 
The taumpet spake not to the umd thiong 
And lings sat stall with wvful cy, 
Ags if they suicly hnew then sovereign Loid was by 


V 


But peiceful was the night, 
Waheiein the Piince of hght 
His reign of peace upon the eaith began 
The winds with wonder whist! 
Smoothly the w itcrs hist, 
Whispeiing new joys to the mild o.c1n, 
Who now hath guite forgot to 1ave, 
While buds of culzn 51t biooding on the charméd wave 


VI 
The stars with dcep amaze 
Stand fir din steadfast gaze, 

Bending one way then precious influence, 
And will not take ther fight, 
For all the morning hght, 

Or Lucifer that often warn d them thence, 
But in their ghmmermg orbs did glow, 
Untal thar Loid himself bespake, and bid tlicm go 


1 Silent, or hushed 





ODES il 


VT 


And though the shady gloom 
Had given day her room, 
The sun himself withheld his wonted speed, 
And hid his head for shame, 
As his mnfe1ior flame 
The new enlighten’d world no more should need, 
He saw a greater sun appear 
Than his bight throne, or buiming aaletiee could bear 


VIII 


The shcpherds on the lawn, 
Or e’e1 the point of dawn, 
Sit sumply chatting in a rustic row, 
Full httle thought they then 
That the mehty Pan! 
Was kindly come to hve with them below, 
Perhaps their loves, o1 else then sheep, 
Was all that did their silly thoughts so busy 1] ee) 


IX 

When such music swect 
Then heaits and cars did grcet, 

A» never wis by moitil finger stiook, 
Divinely warbled voice 
Answering the stiinged noise, 

As all then souls in blissful raptue took 
The air such pleasure loth to lose, 
With thousand echoes stall prolongs each heavenly close 


x 


Natuie that heard such sound, 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cyntina’s seat, the airy region thrilling, 
Now was alm x#t won 
To think he: part was done, 

And that her reign had here its last fulfilling , 
She hnew such harmony alone 
Could hold all heaven and earth in happier union 


1 God of shepherds 
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XI 


At last surrounds then sight 
A globe of airculaa leght, 

That with long beams the shamefaced mght anay’d, 
The helmcd Cherubim, 
And sworded Seraphim, 

Are seen in glittering ranks with wings display ’d, 
Ha* ping in loud and solemn quue, 
With unexpiessive notes to Heaven’s new boin Heit 


xIT 


Such music (as ’tis said) 
Before was never made, 
But when of old the sons of morning sung, 
While the Creator great 
His constellations set, 
And the well balanced woild on hinges hung, 
And cast the dark foundations deep, 
And bid the weltering waves then oozy channel keep 


ALI 


Ring out, ye crystal spheres, 
Once bless our human eais, 
If ye have power to touch oui senses so, 
And let your silver chime 
Move in melodious time, 
And Jet the base of heaven s deep organ blow, 
And with your nmefold harmony 
Make up full consoit to the angelic symphony 


XIV 


For if such holy song 
Inwrap ou: fancy long, 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 
And spechled Vanity 
Will sichen soon and die, 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mould, 
Aud Hell itself will pass away, 
And leave her dolorous mansions to the pee:ing day 


ODES 13 


KV 


Yea Truth and Justice then 
Will down ieturn to men, 

Orb’d 1n a rainbow, and, lke glories wearing, 
Mercy will sit between, 
Throned m celestial sheen, 

With radiant fect the tissued clouds down ptecrn g 

And heaven, as at some festival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall 


XVI 


But wisest Fate says No, 
This must not yet be so, 
The babe yet les in smiling infancy, 
That on the bitter cross 
Must redeem oui loss, 
So both Himself and us to glorify, 
Yet first to those ychain’d in sleep, 
The wakeful trump of doom must thunde: through ghe deep, 


XVII 


With such a hoind clang 
Ags on mount Sinariang, 
While the red fire, and smouldering clouds out biake 
The agcd earth oghast, 
With ter:o1 of that blast, 
Shall fiom the surface to the centre shake, 
When at the world s last session, 
The dreadful Jud ,e in middle air shall spread His thione 


AVITT 


And then at last om bliss 
Full and perfect 1s, 

But now begins, for from this happy day 
The old Dragon under ground 
In stzraiter limits bound, 

Not halt so far casts his usurped sway, 
And wroth to see his kingdom fail, 
Swinges the scaly horior of his folded tail 
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xIt 


The oracles aie dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs thro’ the archcd roof in words deceiving 
Apollo from his shrine 
Can no more divine, 

With hollow shrick the steep of Delphos leaving 
No nightly trance, or breathed spell 
luspires the pale eyed priest from the prophetic cell 


xN 


Tho lonely mountains o’cr, 
And the resounding shore, 
A. voice of weepmg! head and loud lament, 
From haunted spring, and dalc 
Edged with poplai pale, 
The parting genius 1s with sighing sent, 
Wath flower mwoven tresses torn 
The Nymphs in twilight shade of tanlged thickets mourn 


ANT 


In consecrated earth, 
And on the holy hearth, 
The Lirs,? and Lemuies § moan with midnight plant, 
In urns, and altars round, 
A drcai and dying sound 
Affnghts the Flamcns at their service quaint, 
And the chill marble seems to sweat, 
While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted seat 


XXTT 


Peor and Baalim 
Forsake their temples dim, 
With that twice batte:’d God of Palestine ,* 


1 Alluding to the voice said to have 2 Tlousehold gods 
heen heard by murineis at sea ciyir 3 Ghosts 

The great Ian is dead The sto } is 
told by Plutarch 4 Dagon, 


ODES 15 


And moonéd Ashta1oth, 
Heaven’s queen and mother both,} 
Now sits not girt with tapeis holy shine, 
The Lybic Hammon shiinks his hon, 
In vain the Tyran maids their wounded Thammuz? mourn 


XSI 


And sullen Moloch fled,® 
Hath left m shadows dread 

Hig burning idol all of blackest hue, 
In vam with cymbals nng 
They call the grisly hing, 

In dismal dance about the furnace blue 
The brutish Gods of Nile as fast, 
Isis and Orus, and the dog Anub s haste 


SAIV 


Nor 18 Osiris* seen 
In Memphian giove or green, 
Trampling the unshower’d grass with lowings loud 
Nor can hv be at rest 
Within his sacred chest, 
Nought but piofoundest hell can be his shioud, 
In vain with timbrell’d anthems dark X 
The sable stoled sorcereis bear his worshipp d ark 


AV 


He feels from Juda’s land 
The dreaded Infant’s hand, 
The 1ays of Bethlehem blind his dusky eyn, 
Nor all the Gods beside, 
Longer dare abide, 
Not Typhon huge ending im snaky twine 
Our Babe, to snow His Godhead true, 
Can in His swaddling bands control the damned crew 





' She was called Regina cel and shipped once a year by the Synan 
Mater Deum —NeEwron women 
+ Adonis Hoe was killed by a wild 2 The god of the Ammonites 

boar on Mount Lebanon and was wor 4 The Lgyptian ox god 
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XXvVI 


So when the sun in bed, 
Curtain’d with clondy red, 
Pillows his chin upori an onent wave, 
The flocking shadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail, 
Each fetter’d ghost slps to his several grave , 
And the yellow skirted Fayes 
Fly after the mght steeds, leaving their moon loved maze 


XXVIT 


But see the Virgin blest 
Hath laid her Babe to rest, 

Time 1s our tedious song should heie have ending, 
Heaven’s youngest teemed star 
Hath fix’d her polish’d car, 

Her sleeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending , 
And all about the courtly stable 
Bright harness’d Angels sit im order serviceable 


UPON THE CIRCUMCISION 


Ye flaming Powers, and winged Wauuiors bright, 
That erst with music, and triumphant song 
First heard by happy watchful shepherds’ ear, 
So sweetly sung your joy the clouds along 
Through the soft silence of the hstening night, 
Now mourn, and if sad share with us to bear 
Your fiery essence can distil no tear, 
Burn in your sighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep sorrow 
He who with all heaven’s heraldry whilere 
Enter’d the world, now bleeds to give us ease, 
Alas, how soon our sin 

Sore doth begin 

His infancy to seize! 
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O more exceeding love, or law more just P 
Just law indeed, but more exceeding love! 
Fo. we by rightful doom remediless 
Were lost in death, tall He that dwelt above 
High thioned im secret bliss, for us frail dust 
Emptied His glory, ev’n to nakedness, 
And that great covenant which we still transgress 
Entirely satisfied, 
And the full wrath beside 
Of vengeful justice bore for our excess, 
And seals obedience first, with wounding smart, 
‘Lhis day, but O ere long, 
Huze pangs and strong 

Will pierce more near his heart 


THE PASSION 


1629 


ERrcwuILe of music, and ethereal mirth, 
Wherewith the stage Of air and earth did ung, 
And joyous news of heav’nly Infant’s birth, 
My Muse with Angels did divide to sing, 
But headlong joy 1s ever on the wing, 
In wintry solstice hke the shorten’d heht 
Soon swallow’d up ir dark and long out hvmg night 


II 


For now to sorrow must I tune my song, 
And set my harp to notes of saddest woe, 
Which on our dearest Lord did seize ere long, 
Dangers, and snares, and wrongs, and worse than go, 
Which he for us did freely undergo 

Most perfect Hero, tried in heaviest plight 
Of labours huge and hard, too hard for human wight! 
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wit 


He Sov reign Priest stooping his 1egal head, 
That dropp’d with odorons oil down his fair eyes, 
Poor fleshly tabernacle enteréd, 
His starry front low roof’d beneath the skies 
O what a mask was there, what a disguise ! 
Yet more, the stroke of death he must abide, 
Then hes him mechly down fast by his brethren’s side 


IV 


These latest scenes confine my roving verse, 

To this horizon is my Phoebus bound , 

His god like acts, and his temptatzons fierce, 

And former suffe1ings other where are found, 

Loud o’er the rest C1emona’s trump! doth sound, 
Me softe: airs befit, and softer strings 

Of lute, or viol stall, more apt for mouinful things 


V 


Befiiend me, Night, best patroness of grief, 
Ovei the pole thy thickest mantle thiow, 
And work my flatter’d fancy to belief, 
That Heaven and Earth are colom’d with my woé, 
My sorrows are too dark for day to know 
The leaves should all be black whereon I write, 
And letters where my tears have wash’d a wannish white 


VI 


See, see the chariot and those rushing wheels, 

That whirl’d the Prophet up at Chebar flood ,? 

My spirit some tiansporting Cherub feels, 

Tio bear me where the tow’rs of Salem stood 

Once glorious tow’rs, now sunk in guiltless blood 
Theie doth my soul m holy vision sit 

In pensive trance, and anguish, and ecstatic fit 





2 Hieronymus Vida'’s Chrutiad a fine 2 Ioeok 1 15 
Latin poom Vida dwelt at Cremona, , 


ODES Yh] 


VIT 


Mine eye hath found that sad sepulchral rock 
That was the casket of Heav’n’s richest store, 
And here though gnef my feeble hands up lock 
Yet on the soften’d quarry would I score 
My plaining verse as lively as before; 

For sure so well mstructed are my tears, 
That they would fitly fall mm order’d characters 


Vit 


Or should I thence hurned on viewless wing, 
Take up a weeping on tho mountains wild, 
The gentle neighbouwi hood of grove and sping 
Would soon unbosom all their echoes mild, 
And I (fo. gnef 1s easily beguiled) 

Might think th’ infection of my sorrows loud 
Had hit a race of mourners on some pregnant cloud 


This subject the Author finding to be above the yeats he had when he wrote it, 
and nothing satisfied with what was begun, left 1t unfinished 


ON TIME! 


Fy, envious Time, till thou run out thy race, 
Call on the lazy leaden st pping hours, 

Whose speed 1s but the heavy plummet s pace, 
And glut thyself with what thy womb devours, 
Which 1s no more than what 1s false and vain, 
And merely mortal dross , 

So little is our loss, 

So little is thy gain 

For when »3 each thing bad thon hast intomb’d, 
And last of all thy groedy self consumed, 
Then long Eternity shall greet our bliss 


With an individual kiss, 
“—amenereereneneenenetenenrteeeratremertnnerttentra eae enraeeemmetsnetntet ht netted etinrnnapnterioumeeanmertrtnnim lips ninteb tenements AA pes 


1In Mil atin 
Parad ieee ot ppd written with hi own brad,“ On Time, To be set on 
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And Joy shail overtake us as a flood, 

When everything that 1s sincerely good 

And perfectly divine, 

With truth, and peace, and love, shall ever sline 

Abont the supreme throne 

Of Him, to whose happy making sight alone 

When once our heav’nly guided soul shall climb, 

Then all this earthly grossness quit, 

Attired with stars, we shall for ever sit, 
Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and thee, 

O Time 


AT A SOLEMN MUSIC 


Burst pair of Sirens, pledges of heav’n’s joy, 
Sphere born harmonious sisters, Voice and Verse, 
Wed your divine sounds, and mix d pow r employ 
Dead things with inbreath d sense able to pierce, 
And to our high raised phantasy present 

That undisturbed song of pure concent, 

Aye sung before the sapphire colour d throne 

To Him that sits thereon, 

With saintly shout and solemn jubilee 

Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 

Their loud uphfted angel taumpets blow, 

And the cherubic host mn thousand quires 

Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With those just Spirits that wear victorious palins, 
Hymns devout and holy psalms 

Singing everlastingly 

That we on earth with undiscordimg voce 

May rightly answer that melodious noise, 

As once we did, tall disproportion’d sin 

Jarr’d against nature’s chime, and with harsh din 
Broke the fair music that all creatures made 

To their great Loid, whose love their motion sway ‘d 
In perfect diapason, whilst they stood 
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In first obedience, and their state of good 

O may we soon again renew that song, 

And keep mm tune with Heav’n, tall God ere long 

To his celestial concert us unite, 

To live with Him, and sing in endless morn of light, 


SONG ON MAY MORNING 


Now the bnght morning star, day’s harbinge1, 
Con es dancing from the east, and leads with her 
The flow’ry May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowslip, and the pale primrose 

Hui, bounteous May, that dost inspire 

Marth, and youth, and wirm desue, 

Woods and groves are of thy dressing, 

Hill and dale doth boast thy blessing 
Thus we salute thee with our early song, 
And welcome thee, and wish thee long 


AN EPITAPH ON THE MARCHIONESS OF 
WINCHESTER! 


Tis rich marble doth inter 

The honour d wife of Winchester, 

A Viscount» daughter an arly hen, 
Besides what her virtucs fair 


1 This lady was the wife of John 
Marquis of Winchester one of the 
noblest and most devoted of the adhe 
rents of Charles I His Kouse at Basing 

Hants stood a two years’ siege by 
the rebels and was finally levelled to 
the ground by them Lord Winchester 


died in 1674 On his monument 18 an 
epitaph by Dryden _It 18 remarkable 
says Warton that both husband and 
wife should have severally received the 
honour of an epitaph from two such 
poets as Milton and Dryden.” 
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Added to her noble birth, 

More than she could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight save one 
She had told, alas! too soon, 

After so short time of breath, 

To house with darkness, and with death 
Yet had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praises 
Nature and Fate had had no strife 
In giving hmut to her life 

Her high birth, and hei giaccs sweet 
Quickly found a love: meet, 

The virgin chair for her request 

The god that sits at m uiiage feast, 
He at their invokiny came, 

But with a scarce well lighted flame , 
And in his garland as he stood, 

Ye might discern a cyprus bud? 
Once had the early matrons run 

To greet her of a lovely son, 

And now with second hope she goes 
And calls Lucina to her throes, 

But whether by mischance o1 blame 
Atropos? for Lucma came, 

And with remorseless cruelty 

Spoil’d at once both fruit and tree 
The hapless babe before his buth 
Had bunial, yet not laid in earth, 
And the languish’d mother’s womb 
Was not long a hving tomb 

So have I seen some tender slip, 
Saved with care from winter’s nip, 
The pride of he: carnation train, 
Pluck’d up by some unheedy swan, 
Who only thought to crop the flower 
New shot up from vernal shower, 
But the fair blossom hangs the head 


1 An emblem of Death 2 Ono of the Fates 
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Side ways, as on a dying bed, 

And those pearls of dew she wears 
Prave to be presaging tears, 

Which the sad morn had let fall 

On her hastening foneral 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have, 

After this thy travail sore 

Sweet rest seize thee evermore, 

That to give the world increase, 
Shorten’d hast thy own hfe’s lease 
Here, besides the sorrowing 

That thy noble house doth bring, 
Here be tears of perfect moan 

Wept for thee in Helicon, 

And some flowers, and some bays, 
For thy hearse, to strew the ways, 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy yirtuous name, 
Whilst thou, bright Saint, high mtt’st in glory, 
Next her, much like to thee im story 
That fair Syrian shepherdess,' 

Who after years of barrenness, 

The lughly favour’d Joseph bore 

To him that served for her before, 
And at her next bnth much hke thee 
Through pangs fled to felicity, 

Far within the bosom bright 

Of blazmg Majesty and Light 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 
Like fortunes may her soul acquaint, 
With thee there clad in radiant shea, 
No Marchioness, but now a Queen 


1 Rachel, the wife of Jacob 


a EARLY POEMS ; 


AN EPITAPH ON THE ADMIRABLE DRAMATIC 
POET W SHAKESPHARE! 
1630 


Wuat needs my Shakespeare for his honour’d bones, 
The labour of an age in piled stones ? 

Or that his hallow’d reliques should be hid 

Under a stai y pointing pyramid P 

Dear son of memory, great hen of fame, 

What need st thou such weak witness of thy name P 
Thou in our wonder and astonishment 

Hast built thyself a live long monument 

For whilst to the shame of slow endeavouring art 
Thy easy numbeis flow, and that each heart 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 

Those Delphic lines with deep impression took, 
Then thou our fancy of itself berewving, 

Dost make us marble with too much concerving, 
And so sepulchred in such pomp dost he, 

That kings for such a tomb would wish to die 


ON THE UNIVERSITY CARRIER 


Who sickened in the time of his vacancy being forbid to go to London, 
by reason of the Plague 


Here hes old Hobson ,? Death hath broke his girt, 
And here, alas, hath laid him in the dirt, 

Or else the ways being foul, twenty to one, 

He’s here stuck in a slough, and overthrown 

’T was such a shifter, that if truth were known, 
Death was half glad when he had got him down, 





1 This Epitaph was prefixed to the 
folio edition of Shakespeare 1632, but 
without Miltons name {It 1s the first 
of his poems which was published 


# This carrier gave rise to the old 
proverb of ‘Hobsons choice this or 


none, by always obliging the person 
who hired a horse of hick to take the 
one standing next to the stable-door 

so that every customer should have an 
equal chance of being well served and 
every horse be used m its turn —See 
Spectator, No 509 


EPITAPHS 


For he had any time this ten years full, 

Dodged with him betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 
And surely death could never have prevaul’d, 

Had not his weekly course of carriage fazl’d, 

But lately finding him so long at home, 

And thinking now his journey’s end was come, 
And that he had ta’en up iis latest mn, 

In the kind office of a chamberlin 

Show’d him fis room where he must lodge that mght, 
Pull’d off his boots, and took away the light 

If any ask for him, 1t shall be said, 

Hobson has supp’d, and’s newly gone to bed 


ANOTHER ON THE SAME 


Hert heth one, who did most truly prove 

That he could never die while he could move, 

So hung his destiny, never to 10t 

While he might still jog on and keep his trot, 
Made of sphere metal neve: to decay 

Until his revolution was at stay 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 

*Gainst old truth) motion number’d out Ing time 
And hke an enginé moved with wheel and weight, 
His principles being ceased, he ended straight 

Rest that gives all men life, gave him his death, 
And too much breathing put him out of breath, 
Nor were it contradiction to affirm 

Too long vacation hasten’d on his term 

Merely to drive the time away he sichen’d, 
Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quichen’d, 
“ Nay,” quoth he, on his swooning bed out stietch’d, 
“If I mayn’t carry, sure I’ll ne’e1 be fetch’d, 

But vow, though the cross doctors all stood hearers, 
For one carrier put down to make six beareis ” 
Ease was his chief disease, and to judge night, 

He died for heaviness, that his cart went light 
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His leisure told him that his time was come, 
And lack of load made his hfe burdensome 

That even to his last breath (there be that: say’t) 
As he were press’d to death, he cried “ moe weight ,” 
But had his domgs lasted as they were, 

He had been an immortal carrier 

Obedient to the moon he spent his date 

In course reciprocal, and had his fate 

Link’d to the mutual flowing of the scas, 

Yet (strange to think) his wain was his incicase 
Has letters are deliver’d all and gone, 

Only remains this superscription 


LA LLEGRO ! 


Hrwcr, loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackest Midnight born, 
Tn Stygian cave forlorn, 
*Mongst hord shapes, and shrieks, and sights unholy, 
Find out some uncouth cell, 
Where brooding Daikness spreads his jealous wings, 
And the night raven sings, 
There under ebon shades, and low brow’d rocks, 
As ragged as thy lochs, 
In dark Cimmenian descit® ever dwell 
But come thou Goddess fair and free, 
In heaven y clep’d Euphiosyne, 
And by men, heart easing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two sister Graces more, 
To ivy crowned Bacchus boc, 
Or whether (as some sagei sing) 
The frohe wind that breathes the spiing, 





1 These two Poems--L Allema wd Il The three nee dog which kept 


Penseioso— ure stupposed to have been the gat. of He 
written in Milton s youth, but were first 3 fhe Cimmerians were proverlial for 
publishe lin 1648 daselling 1m dark caves 
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Zephyr with Aurora playing, 
As he met her once a Maymng, 
There on beds of violets blue, 
And fiesh blown roses wash din dew, 
Fill d her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, bhthe, and debonair 

Haste thee, Nymph, and bring with thce 
Jcst, and youthful Jolity, 
Quips, and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe’s cheek, 
And love to hve in dimple sleek , 
Sport that wnnkled Care dendes, 
And Laughter holding both his sides 
Come, and trip 1t as you go, 
On the hght fantastic toe, 
And in thy night hand lead with thee 
The mountain rymph, sweet Liberty , 
And if I give thee honour due, 
Mnth, admit me of thy crew, 
T'o hve with her, and hve with thee, 
In unreproved pleasures free, 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And singing startle the dull night, 
Fiom his watch tower m the skies, 
Till the dappled dawn doth nse, 
Then to come in spite of sorrow, 
And at my window bid good morrow, 
Through the sweet briar, or the vine, 
Or the twisted eglantine 
While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkness thin, 
And to the stack, or the barn door, 
Stouthly struts his dames befoie 
Oft listening how the hounds and horn 
Cheerly 10use the slumbeimg morn, 
From the side of some hoar hill, 
Through the high wood echoing shrill 
Somc time walking, not unseen, 
By hedge 10w clms, on hillocks green, 
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Right agaist the eastern gate, 

Where the great sun begins his state, 
Robed in flames, and amber light 

Tho clouds 1n thousand liveries dight, 
While the ploughman near at hind 
Whistles o’e: the fu1iowed land, 

And the milkmaid singeth blithe, 

And the mower whets his scythe, 

And every shepherd tells his tile 
Under the hawthorn in the dale 
Stiaight mine eye hath canght new pleasures 
Whilst the landscape 1ound it measures, 
Russct lawns, ind fillows giry, 
Where the mbbling tlockg do stray, 
Mount uns, on whose bairen bieast 
The lab’ring clouds do often 1est, 
Meadows tim with d usies pied, 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide 
Towers 1nd battlements it sees 
Bosom’d Ingh m tutted tiecs 

Where perhaps some Bcauty hes, 

The Cynosuie! of neighb’1ng eyes 
Haid by, a cottage chim rey smokes, 
From betwiat two aged oal sg, 

Where Corydon and Thyists met, 

Are at their savoury dinner set 

Of herbs, and other countiy messes, 
Which the neat handed Phillis dresses, 
And then in haste the bowei she lcaves, 
With Thestylis to bind the sl caves, 
Or, 1f the elie: season lcad, 

To the tann d haycock 1n the mcid, 
Sometimes with sect re delight 

The upland hamlets will invite, 

When the merry bells 1ing 1.0und, 
And the jocund iebecks sound 


a easeeetaeameareeemmnenemanenmmmenae ns ne 


' The Pole star—alluding to its ma 7 A rebeck wis 1 fiddl with three 


netic attraction 


be magnttio needle _— strings 


always points to it Your cycs are 
lodestrrs, is said by Shahkcsperre 


up ih 4 
batt i" 
aan 





While the ploughman near at hand 
Whistles o er the furrow d land 

And the milkmaid singeth blithe 

And the mower whets his scythe —p 28 
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To many 8 youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing 1n the chequer’d shade, 

And young and old come forth to play 
On a sunshine holiday, 

Tull the hve long daylight fail, 

‘Then to the spicy nut brown alc ' 

With stories told of many a feat, 

How fairy Mab the junkets eat, 

She was pinch’d, and pull’d, she said, 
And he by friar’s lanthoin led, 

Tells how the diudging Goblin sweat, 
To earn his cream bowl duly set, 

When in one night, ere glimpse of moin 
His shadowy flail hath thiesh d the corn, 
That ten day lab’rers could not end, 
Then lies him down the Jubber fiend,? 
And stretch’d out all the chimney ¢ length, 
Baskhs at the fire ns hany strength, 
And crop full out of doors he flings, 
Bre the first cock his matin nngs 

Thus done the tules, to bcd they creep, 
By whispuimg winds soon lull d asleep 
Tower’d cities please us then, 

And the busy hum of men, 

Wher throngs of kmghts and barons bold 
In weeds of peace high tnuumphs hold 
With stoue of ladies, whose bight eycs 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Ot wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her giace, whom all commend 
There let Hymen oft appear 

In saffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feast, and revelry, 
With mask, and antique pageantry, 
Such sights as youthful poets dieam 
On summer eves by haunted stream 





1 The gosaps bowl, called Lambs Kobold of Germany—supposed to do 
wool household work at night for the maids 
> Will o the Wisp who in return left bim a bowl of 
* Puck, the Pixie, in Devonshire—the | cream 
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Then to the well trod stage anon, 
If Jonson’s learnéd sock be on, 
Or sweetest Shakespeare, Iancy’s child, 
Warble his native wood notes wild 
And ever agaist eating cares, 
Lap me in soft Lychan airs, 
Married to immoital verse, 
Such as the meeting soul may pierce, 
In notes, with many a winding bout! 
Of linkéd sweetness long diawn out 
With wanton heed and giddy cunning, 
The melting voice thiough mazes runuing, 
Untwisting all the chains that tie 
The hidden soul of harmony, 
Thit Orpheus self may heave his henry 
From golden slumber on a bed 
Of heap’d Elysian flowers, and hear 
Such stiams as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite set fiee 
Hig hilf regan d Emydice 
‘these dchghts 1f thou canst give, 
Muth, with thce I mean to hve 
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Herncr, vain deluding joys, 

The biood of folly without father bied, 
How little you bestead, 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ? 
Dwell m some idle br un, 

And fancies fond with gaudy shapes posscss, 
As thick and numberless 

As the gay motes that people the sunbeams, 
O: likest hovering dreams 

The fickle pensioners* of Morpheus’ train 





1 Turn were enrolled by Queen Elizabeth under 
2 Followers The term was used first Hoa title ee weie young nobles of 
in this sense by a band of courtiers, whe @ highost fashion of the period 


1 Mcumnon ws King of Fthiopia an 
ally of the Trojans 
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But hail thou Goddess, sage and holy, 
Hail divmest Melancholy, 

Whose saintly visage 18 too bight 

To hit the sense of human sight, 

And therefore to our weaker view 

O erlaid with black, staid Wisdom’s hue, 

Black, but such as in esteem 

Prince Memnon’s! sister might beseem, 

O: that starr’d Ethiop queen? that strove 

To set her beauty’s praise above 

The Sea Nymphs, and their pow’1s offended 

Yet thou art higher far descended , 

Thee bright ham’d Vesta,’ long of yore, 

To solitary Saturn bore , 

His daughter she (in Saturn’s reign, 

Such mixture was not held a stain) 

Oft in ghmmering bow’rs and glades 

Ge met her, and 1n seciet shades 

Of woody Ida’s inmost grove, 

While yet there was no fear of Jove 

Come, pensive Nun, devout and pure, 

Sober, steadfast, and demure, 

All in a robe of darkest grain, 

Flowing with majestic train, 

And sable stole‘ of cyprus lawn, 

Over thy decent shoulders diawn 

Comc, but heep thy wonted state 

With even step, and musing gait, 

And looks commercing with the skies, 

Thy rapt soyl sitting m thine eyes 


% The goddess of fie 


Hoe was slain by of Milton s allegory 


The meaning 
siys Warton 


Achilles that Melancholy 15 the daughter of 

2 Cassiopeia, wife of Cephous King Gemius, which 1s typified by the bright 
of Ethiopia She boasted of being more _haired goddess of eternal fire Saturn 
beautiful than the Nereids who in the father, is the god of saturnine 


anger persuaded Neptune to send a 
sea monster to devour the Ethiopians 
Andromeda her daughter was exposed 
to it but was saved by Perseus Cassio 
pein had a constellation named after 
ner « ¢€ Cassiopeias chair “Henco, 
Milton says ‘stam d Ethiop queen " 


dispositions, of pensive and gloomy 
minds no” sd 


4 B8tole a veil which covered tha 
head and shoulders, worn by Roman 
matrons 
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There held in holy passion still, 

Forget thyself to marble, till 

With a sad leaden downward cast 

Thou fix them on the earth as fast 

And join with thee calm Peace, and Quict, 
Spare Fast, that oft with Gods doth diet, 
And hears the Muses 1n a ring 

Aye round about Jove s altar sing 

And add to these retired Leisure, 

That 1n trim gardens takes his pleasure , 
But first, and chiefest, with thee bring, 
Him that yon soars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery wheeled throne, 

The Cherub Contemplation , 

And the mute Silence hist along, 

*Less Plnlomel wall deign a song 

In her sweetest, saddest plight, 
Smoothmg the rugged biow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yone, 
Gently o er the accustomed oak , 

Sweet bud, that shunn’st the noise of folly, 
Most musical, most melancholy ' 

Thee, chauntiess, oft the woods among 
1 woo, to heai thy even song, 

Ard missing thec, I walk unseen 

On the diy smooth shaven green, 

‘lo behold the winde1ing moon, 

Riding near her highest noon, 

Like one that had been led astiay 
Through the heav’n’s wide pathless way 
And oft, as if he: head she bo v d, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud 

Oft on a plat of 11sing ground, 

I hear the far off curtew sound, 

Over some wide wate1’d shore, 
Swinging slow with sullen roa. , 

Or if the air will not permit, 

Some still removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers throygh the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 
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Far fiom all resort of mirth, 

Save the cricket on the hearth, 

Or the bellman’s drowsy charm, 

To bless the doois from mghtly harm 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour 

Be seen in some high lonely tower, 
Where I may oft out watch the Bear,! 
With thrice geat Te1mes,” 01 unsphere 
The spnit of Plato, to unfold 

What worlds, or what vast 1cgions hold 
The ummoital mind, that hath forsook 
Her mansion m this fleshly nook 

And of those Demons* thit uc found 
In fire on flood, or undu ground 

W hose power hath a tive consent 

With plinet, or with clement 
Sometimes let gorgeous trigedy 

In secptied pill come sweepins by 
Presenting Thebes, 01 Pelops linc,* 

Or tl e tole of ‘Lioy divine 

Or whit (though raie) of liter age 
Ennobled hath the buskin’d stage 

But O sad Virgin, that thy power 
Might ruse Musxus® from his bower, 
Or bid the soul of Orpheus sing 

Such notes as watbled to the sting 
Drew uon tears down Pluto s check, 
And mide Hell grint whit love did seck § 
Or cul up him? that left half told 

The story of Cambuscan bold, 


: Uraa Myor This const lation never 
acts 

2 Trismegutus <7¢ the thrice 
grand He was am L[gyphan piiest 
aud astronomct: who instructed his 
countrymen mn the sucuecs The works 
translated and published as his ac sud 
to be apocryphal 

4 Plato belicved that the elmonts 
Were peopled with spirits 

# Tho story of Tl bes of Gedipus and 


his sons and the horrid tradition of 
Pelops were the subjects of the great 
Gicel tragedies 

5 Muscus and Orpheus ire mentioned 
togethurmidlitos fl cpublhic ws two of 
the genume Cicek pocts —1 Wanritor 

© Tluto ehumcd Ly the ifisic of 
Orpheus icstoict to h m his dead wre 
Finy dice 

7 Chaucer Ile Syupes Til ag 
alluded to 


» 
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Of Camball, and of Algarsife, 

And who had Canace to wife, 

That own d the virtuous ring and glass, 
And of the wondrous horse of brass, 
On which the Tartar king did nde 

And if aught else great bards beside? 

In sage and solemn tunes have bung, 

Of turneys and of trophies hung, 

Of forests, and enchantments drear, 
Where more is meant than mects the cor 
Thus Night oft see me in thy pale carec:, 
Till civil surxted Morn appear, 

Not trich’d and frounced? as she was wont 
With the Attic boy® to hunt, 

But heichef’d in a comely cloud, 

While 10cking winds aie pipimg loud, 

Or ushei’d with a shower stall, 

When the gust hath blown his fill, 
Ending on the rustling leaves, 

With minute diops from off the eaves 
And when the sun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me, Goddess, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 

And shadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pme, or monumental oak, 

Where the 1ude axe with heaved stroke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt, 
Or fnght them from their hallow d haunt 
Theic in close covert by some brook, 
Where no profane: eye may look, 

Hide me from day s garish‘ eye, 

While the bee with honed thigh, 

That at her flow’ry work doth sing, 

And the waters murmuring 

With such consort as they keep, 

Entice the dewy feather’d sleep, 





ms 
1 Alluding to Spenser s ‘ Fairte Queen 8 Cephalus Aurora the goddess of 
3 Frounced meant an excessive or the mornmg fell in love with him 
affected dressing of the hair Itisfrom —Ovip Met VII 701 
the French fioncer tocurl —T Warton « Gaud 
‘Tricked ‘means ‘dressed out ” apy 
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And let some strange mysterious dieam 
Wave at his wings in airy sticam 

Of lively portraiture display d, 

Softly on my cyclids lad 

And a3 I wile, swcet mus c breathe 
Above, about, or undernerth, 

Sent by some Spuit to mortals good, 
Oi the unseen Genius of the wood 
But let my due feet never fail 

To walk the studious cloisters pale,’ 
Aud love the high embowcd roof, 
With antic pillags massy picof, 

And storied windows 11chly dight, 
Cisting + dim teligions heht 

There let the pealing organ blow, 

To the tull voiced chon below, 

In service high, wd inthems elcar, 
As may with sw etness, through nune ean, 
Dissolve me into custasies, 

Anu bring all heav’n before mine eyes 
And nay at last my weary ie 

Find out the peacetul he: mitage, 

The hany gown and mossy cell, 
Where I may sit ind 1:ghtly spell 

Of every stir that heav n doth show, 
And ev’1y herb that sips the dew, 
Till old experience do attain 

To -omething like prophetic strain 
These pleasures Melancholy give, 
And I with thee will choose to live 





W wton conjecti ves that the right roading 1s clovste: s pale 1 ¢, enclosuro 


ARCADES 


Part of an entcit unment presented to the Countess Dowreer of Detoy at Tu “eld 
by some noble persons of her family who appc u on the § ene in pastoi il li ibit 
moving toward the scat of a ate with this seug — 


Sora I 


Loox, nymphs, and shepherds lool , 
What sudden blaze of my sty 
Is that which we fiom hence descry, 
Too divine to be mistook 
This, this is she 
To whom oui views 1nd wishes bend 
Here om solemn seuch hoith end 
Fame, that her nigh worth to ruse, 
Scem’d cst so lavish and profuse, 
We may justly now accuse 
Of detraction fiom her praise 
Less than half we find expiess’d, 
Junvy bid conccal the rest 
M irk whit radiint state she spreads, 
In circle round her shining thronc, 
Shooting her beams Itke silycr threads, 
This, this is she vone, 
sitting like a Goddcss bitzht, 
In the centie of her hght 
Moght she the wise Latona be, 
Or the toweicd Cyhele, 
Mother of a hundred Gods? 
Juno dues not give her odds, 
Who had thought this clime aaa ncld 
A deity so unparallel’d ? 


As thoy come forward the Genius of the Wood appeus and tuning tow 14 
them speaks 


Giv Stay, gentle Swains, for though in tlis disguise, 
I sce bight honour sparkle through vour eyes, 


Located 





1 Alice Spenser daughter: of Sir John kis house under the Jul of Bridge 
Spenser, of Althotpe Milton hved in water Lady Ucerby was a generous 
the noifhbow hood of Hareficld whih  patronessof poets penser was related 
wis now Uxbridge His father lived to her family 
at Horton near Colnebrook and held 
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Of famous Arcady ye are, and sprung 

Of that renownéd flood, so often sung, 

Divine Alphéus, who by secict sluice 

Stole unde: seas to meet ns Arethuse,? 

And ye, the breathing roses of the wood, 

Fan silver bushin’d Nymphs, as great and good, 
I Lnow this quest of yours, and free intent 

Was all in honow: and devotion meant 

To the great mistiess of yon piincely shrine, 
Whom with low rev rence I adore as mine, 

And with all helpful service will comply 

No fuithe: this mght’s glad solemnity , 

And leid ye whe1e ye may more near behold 
What shallow searching Fame has Ieft untold 
Which I full oft anudst thesc shades 1lone 
Have sat to wonder at, and gaze upon 

bo. know, by lot tiom Jove I am the Powcr 

Ot this fa11 wood, and jive in ovken bower, 

To nusc the saplings tall, and cuil the giove 
With i.nglets quaint, and wanton windings wove, 
And all my plants I save fiom ightly ill 

Of noisome wmds and blasting vapours chill 
And fiom the boighs biush off the evil dew, 
And heal the haims of thwaiting thunder blue, 
Oi: what the cross due looking planet smites, 
Or hmtful woim with canker d venom bites 
When ev ning gray doth 11se, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow d ground, 
And eaily, ere the odo.ous bieath of moin 
Awakes the slumb’ring lewves, o1 tassell d horn 
Shakes the high thicket, haste I all about, 
Number my ranks, ind visit every sprout 
With puissent words, and muimurs made to bless, 
But else, n deep of mght, when drowsiness 
Hath loch’d up mortal sense, then hsten I 

To the celestial Sirens’ harmony, 





1 A river of Arcadia, which smksiuto where it joins the Arethusa and flows 
tho earth passes under the scr with conjoitly with that stream to the sen 
out mixing its wateigs with the svt Sco Shelleya exquisite poem, Are 
waves, and riges new Syracuse, imbicily = thusa 


COMUS, A MASK 
1634 


Presented at Ludlow Castle before Tohn Il of Bridgewater then 
Picsident of Wales 


‘ Comus was suggested to the Poct by the fact that the two sons ind the danghtor 
of the F ul of Bridycw ver on their return from + visit to some relations in Herefoid 
slure wore bemphted m Haywood }orest and the Tady Alice was for a short tame 
lost She Misk was written for the Michaclmas festivities cf 1034 and acted by 
Lord Bridguwatur ¢ children ‘The music Composed for it wis by Henry Lawes who 
performcd im it the put of the Spnit or Lhyisis He was the sun of Thomas Lawcs 
a Vicw Chori of Sulsbury<€ wthedril and wis at first a chornster himself He beeimo 
finuly one of the Court musicians to Charles I Masks and music ficd before the 
stern gloom of the Commonwealth and I awes wis compclica to gain his hiving by 
teachin, the lute Hus gicatest aicnds during this period cf difficulty and poverty 
were the Tadics Aluwwe and Muy Igcrton He lived to the Restuonatiun and composed 
the Coron tition Anthem for Chirles1T  Comus wasfirst published by T wos without 
Miltoins nume in 1637 with a dedi ition to Jord Brackley Masks were the fashion 
of theage and Milton was probably < uled on by Lord Bndgewater to produce one 
because he hid vnewdy written the Arcvdis for Lady Bridgewater s mother, Lady 
Duby at Harefield im Middlesex 


THE PERSONS 
The attendant Sprit aftcrwaids yn tho ust Brother 


habit of Thy1s1 Scoond Trother 
Comus with lis 144 Evbuni the Nymph 
The Lady 


THL CHIEE PLRYONS WHO PRLSENILD WIRE- 


The Tord Brickley | Mr Thomas Pyeiton, his brotuer 
Tho T idy Alice Lycrton 


The Fust S ene discovers a Wild Wood 
The wttcnd int Spnit! descend or enters 


Bitorw the starry threshold of Jove » court 
My mansion 1s, whure those immortal shapes 
Of bught aerial spuits live nsphered 

Tn 1cgions mild of calm and serene air, 

Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot, 
Which men call Hath and with low thoughtcd care 
Confined, and pester d? in this pinfold here, 
Stiive to keep up 1 fi ul and feverish being, 
Unmuindfal of the crown that virtue gives, 
After this mortal ch inge, to her true seivants, 
Amongst the enthroned Gods on sunted seats 











1The Spint 1 cvled Demon im 2 Cronded, fiom pesta, a cowd 
the Cambri igg MS —Wanrov 
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Yet some there be that by due steps aspire 
To lay their just hands on that golden key, 
That opes the palace of eternity, 
To such my e::and 1s, and but for such, 
I would not soil these pure ambrosial weeds 
With the 1ank vapours of this sin worn mould. 
But to my tash Neptune, besides the sway 
Of cvery salt flood, and each ebbing stream, 
Took in by lot ’twixt high and nether Jove 
Imperial rule of all the sea girt isles, 
That hhe to rich and \arious gems inlay 
The unadoincd bosom of the deep, 
Which he, to grace Ins tiibutary Gols, 
Ry course commits to sev 1al government, 
And gives thuin leive to wear their sapphire crowns, 
And wield then little tridents but this Isle, 
The grcatest and the best of all the main, 
He quaiteis to his blue hair d deities , 
And ill this tract that fronts the falling sun 
A noble Pee: of mickle trust and powe 
Hus inh s charge, with tempe: d awe to guide 
An old and haughty nation proud in arms | 
Where his fan offspring, nursed in princely love, 
Aie coming to attend then fither’s state, 
And new intrusted sceptie, but their way 
Lies through the perplex d piths of this diea. wood, 
The nodding ho1101 of whose shady brows 
Threats the forloin and wand ring passenger, 
And here their tender 1ge might suffer peril, 
But that by quick command from sov’reign Jove 
I was dispatch’d for their defence and guaid, 
And hsten why, for I will tell you now 
What never yct wis heard 1n tale or song, 
Jiom old or modern bud, in hall or bowen 
Bacchus, that fist from out the purple grape 
Ciush’d the sweet poison of misuscd wine, 
After the Tuscan marimers transfoim’d, 
Coasting the Tyrihene shore, as the winds hsted, 


ee 





1 The Welsh 
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On Cuirce’s island fell who knows not Cuee, 

The daughter of the sun, whose charméd cup 
Whoeve1 tasted, lost his upright shape, 

And downward fell into a grovelling swine P 

This Nymph that gazed upon his clustering locks, 
With ivy berrics wreath’d, and his blithe youth, 
Had by him, ere he paited thence, a son 

Much hke his father, but hig mother more, 

Whom therefore she brought up, and Comns! named 
Who ripe, and frohe of his full giown age, 

Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 

At list betakes him to this ommous wood, 

And in thick shelter of blach shades imbowe1’d 
Excels his mother at he: mighty art, 

Offering to ev’ry weary traveller 

His orient liquor in a crystal glass, 

To quench the drouth of Phoobus, which as they taste, 
(K‘or most do taste through fond mtemperate thust) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
The express resemblance of the Gods, 1s changed 
Into some brutish fo.m of wolf, or bear, 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, o1 bearded goat, 

All other parts remaming as they were, 

And they, so perfect is*their misery 

Not once perccive their foul disfigurement 

But boast themselves moire comely than before, 

And all their fnends and nitive home forget, 

To roll with pleasure in 1 sensuil sty 

Therefore, when any fivout’d of high Jove 

Chances to pass through this adventmous glade, 
Swift as the sparkle of a glancing star 

I shoot fiom heaven, to give him safe convoy, 
AsnowI do But first I must put off 

These my sky 10bes spun out of Iris’ woof, 

And take the weeds and likeness of a swain, 

That to the service of this house belongs, 

Who with his soft pipe, and smooth dittied song, 


1 Comus was the god of good chee sonage in one of Jonsons M sls before 
Tio had appemacd iw a dramatic por the Court mn 1(19 
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Well Lnow. to still the wild winds when they roar, 
And hush the waving woods, nor of less faith, 
And 1n this office of his mountain watch, 
Likchest, and nearest to the proscnt aid 

Of this occasion But I hear the tread 

Of hateful steps, I must be viewless now 


Comus enters with 1 charming rod in one hand his glass in the other with hhoaa 
rat of morfs (16 heided hke sundy sorts of wild beasts but otherwiso ke rv 1 
and womcn thar yparel glstening they come m miking v riotous and umuly 
nuisé with tuiches in thei: bands 


Comus The stax that bids the shepherd fold, 
Now the top of heiven doth hold, 
And the*pilded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay 
Tn the steep Atlantic strcam 
And the slope sun his upward bewm 
Shoots against the dushy pole, 
Pacing toward the othe: goal 
Ot his chamber in thie east 
Meauwhile welcome Joy, and Feast, 
Midnight Shout and Revelry, 
Tipsy Dance and Jollity 
Bid your locks with 1osy twine, 
Diopping odours, diopping wine 
Raigour now 1s gone to bed, 
And Advice with scrupulous head, 
Strict Age, and sour Severity 
With ther gre saws in slumbar lic 
We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the stury qune, 
Who in then nightly watchful spheres 
Lead in swift round the months and yous 
The sounds and seas, with all their finny diove, 
Now to the moon in wavering moinice! move, 
And on the tawny sands and shelves 
‘Trip the pert fairies and the dapper elves 


' The mower or Mooush dance lon sud inthe run of Fdw 
a grevt fivouritc with om ancestors it return: fron Sp vit ener eame 
Was introduced by John of Gaunt 16 1s 
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By dimpled brook, and fountain biim, 

The wood nymphs deck’d with daisies taim, 
Their meriy wakes and pastimes beep, 

What hath mght to do with sleep ® 

Night hath better sweets to prove, 

Venus now wakes, and wakens Love 

Come let us om 11tes begin 

"Tis only diy ight that makes sin, 

Which these dun shides will ne’er 1eport 
Hail Gogdess of nocturnal sport, 

Duk veil d Cotytto,! t? whom the secret flume 
Of midnight torches burns, mysterious d ume 
Thit ne ei ait call d, but when the diag8n womb 
Of Stygian darkness spets her thickest gloom, 
And makes one blot of all the ar, 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chan, 

Wherein thou rid st with Hecat and befriend 
Us thy vow d priests, till utmost end 

Of all thy dues be donc, and none leit out, 
Erc the babbling eastcrn scout, 

The nice morn, on the Indian steep 

Fiom her cabin’d loophole peep 

And to the tell talc sun desciy 

Our conceal’d solemnity 

Come, hnit hands, and bert the ground 

In a hight fantastic round 


Trip MI ASURE 


Break off, break off, I feel the diffurent price 

Of some chaste footing near about this giound 

Run to your shrouds, within these brikc> and tiees, 
Our number may affright Some virgin su e 

(For so I can distinguish by mine art) 

Benighted in these woods Now to my chaims, 
And to my wily trains, I shall ere long 

Be well stock’d with as fair a herd as giazed 

About my mothe: Circe Thus I hul 


een ete utes 





ert tinea 


1 The goddess of wantonness, worshippc tl by tL¢ ancsent Grecks at mghy 
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My dazzling spells into the spungy arr, 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear 1lusion, 
And give ut false presentments, lest the place 
And my quaint habits breed astonishinent, 
And put the damsel to suspicious flight, 
Which must not be, for that s against my course 
I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And well placed words of glozing courtesy 
Butcd with reasons not unplausible, 

Wind me into the easy hearted m in, 

And hug him mto snares When once her eye 
Hith met the virtue of this migic dust, 

T shall appear some harmilcss villages, 

Whom thrift heeps up about his countiy gear 
But here she comes, 1 finly! stcp aside 

And hewrken, if I may, hei business here 


The Lidy cnteis 


Lapy This way the noise was, 1f mine eai be true, 
My best guide now, mcthought 1t was the sound 
Of 1i0t and ill managed meriiment, 

Such 1s the jocund flute, or gamesome pipe 
Stus u; among the loose unletter d hinds, 
When for then teeming flocks, and gianges full, 
In wanton dance, they praise the bountcous Pan, 
And thank the Gods amiss’ I should be loath 
To meet the rudeness, and swill’d incolence 

Of such late wassailers, yet O where clse 
Skill T mform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood P 

My Brothers, when they saw me wearied ont 
With this long way, resolving here to lodge 
Under the spieading favour of these pines, 
Stcpp d, as hey said, to the next thicket side 
To bing me berries, or such cooling fruit 

As the hind hospitable woods piovide 

They left me then, when the gray hooded Even 
Like a sad votarist m palmer’s weed, 


' Suftly 
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Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus’ wam 
But wheie they are, and why they came not back, 
Is now the labom of my thorghts, tis likehest 
They had engaged their winduing steps too fi, 
And envious darkness, ere they could retuin, | 
Had stole them from me else, O thievish Night, 
Why shouldst thou, but for some felonious end, 
In thy dark lantern thus close up the st11s, 

That nature hung in heaven, and fill’d then lumps 
With everlasting oil, to give due heht 

To the misled and lonely traveller P 

This 15 the place, as well 15 I may guess, 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife, and perfect in my hstenin-s ean, 

Yet nought but single daikness do I find 

What might this beP <A thousand fantaisies 
Begin to throng into my memory, 

Of calling shapes, and bechoning shidows die, 
And any tongues, thot syllable men’s nimes 

On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses 
These thoughts may startle well, but not astound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By i. stiong siding champion, Conscience — 

O welcome pure eyed Faith, white handed Hope, 
Thou hov’rng Angel, gut with golden wings, 
And thou, unblemish’d form of Chastity ! 

L see ye visibly, and now believe 

That He, the Supreme Good, to whom all thmgs ill 
Arc Lut as slavish officers of vengeance, 

Would send a ghstening guardian, if need were, 
To keep my I:fe and honour unassail’d 

Was I deceived, or did a sable cloud 

Turn foith he: silver hning on the nightP 

I did not err, there does a sable cloud 

Turn foith her silver liming on the night,, 

And casts a gleam over this tufted grove 

I cannot halloo to my Brotheis, but 

Such noise as I can make to be heard farthest 
Ill venture, for my new enliven’d spuits 

Prompt me, and they perhaps ane not far off 
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Swrer Echo, sweetest nymph, that hvest unseen 
Withm thy wy shell, 
By slow Meande: s margent green, 
And in the violet embroider’d vale, 
Where the love lorn mghtingale 
Nightly to thee her sad song moutncth well, 
Canst thou not tell me of a gentle pun 
That likest thy Narcissus aicr 
O, if thou have 
Hid them in some flowely cave, 
Tell me but where, 
Sweet quien of parly, daughter of the sphere! 
So mayst thou be ti inslated to the skics, 
And give 1csounding grace to ul heav’n s haimonies 


Ente: Comus 


Com Can wy mortal mixture of earth’s mould 
Breathe uch divine enchanting ravishment P 
Sure something holy lodges in that breast, 

And with these 1aptures moves the vocal wi 

To testify his hidden residence 

How sweetly did they float upon the wings 

Of silence, through the empty vaulted night, 

At every fall smoothing the 1aven down 

Of dai] ness till it smulid! I have oft heard 

My mother Cice with the Snens three, 

Amidst the flowery kntled Naiades, 

Culling their potent herbs and baleful diugs, 
Who as they sung would take the piison’d soul, 
And lap it in Elysium, Scylla wept, 

And chid her baking waves into attention, 

And fell Chirybdis murmur’d soft applause 

Yet they m pleasmg slumber lull’d the sense, 
And in sweet madness robb’d it of itself, 

But such a sacred, and home felt delight, 

Such sober certainty of waking bliss 

I neve: heard till now I11 speak to har, 

And she shall be my queen Hal, forcign wonder! 
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Whom certain these rough shades did never breed, 
Unless the goddess that 1n ruial shiine 
Dwell’st here with Pan, or Sjlvan, by blest song 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the prosperous growth of this tall wood 
Lav Nay, gentle Shepheid, ill 1s lost that praise 
That 1s address’d to unattending cars, 
Not any boast of shill, but extreme shift 
How to regain my stver’d company, 
Compell’d me to awake the couitcous Echo 
To give me answer fiom hei mossy couch 
Cov. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you th 14? 
Lap Dim darkness, 1nd this levfy labyiinth 
Coxr Could that divide you from near usheiing guides P 
Lap They left me weary on a giissy tut 
Com By falsehood, or discourtesy, or why ? 
Lap ‘To seek in the vuilley some cool fiundly sping 
Com And left your fur side all unguardcd, Lady ® 
Lap They were but twain, and puiposed quicl return 
Com Pcrhaps forestalling might prevented them 
Lap How easy my misfoitune is to hit! 
Com Imports the1 loss, beside the present need P 
Lav No less than if I should my Brotheis lose 
Com Were they of manly piime, or youthful bloom P 
Lap As smooth as Hebes ther umazoi d lps 
Com Two such I saw, what time the labour’d ox 
In his loose tiaces fiom the fi10w came, 
And the swink d! hedge: it his suppei sat, 
I saw them under a green maintling vine 
That crawls vlong the side of yon small hill, 
Plucking ripe clusters from the tender shoots, 
Their port was more than human, as they stood 
I took it for a faery vision 
Of some gay creatures of the element, 
That in the colours of the rainbow hive, 
And play1 th’ phghted clouds I was awe stiuch, 
And as I pass’d, I woishipp’d, if those you seek, 


1 Weai cd with tvil 
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It were a journey hhe the path to heav’n, 

To help you find them 
Lip Gcntle Villager, 

What readicst way would bing me to that place P 
Coxr Due west 1t rises from this shrubby point 
Lap ‘Lo find that out, good Shepherd, I suppose, 

In such a scant allowance of sta: hght, 

Would overtash the best land pilot’s ait, 

Without the sme guess of well practi cd fret 
Cow 1 know each line and every alley gicc., 

Dingle or bushy dell of this wild wood, 

And every bosky bourn fiom side to side, 

My daly wills and ancient neighbourhood , 

And if your stiay attend ints be yet lodged 

O21 shoud within these linuts 1 shall know 

Eire moriow wale o1 the low roosted luk 

From her thatch d pallet 1ouse, if otherwise 

I cin conduct you, Lidy, to a low 

But loy i cottage, whcre you may be safe 

Till furthe: quest 
Lap Shephed, I trike thy woud, 

And tiust thy honcst offer d courtesy, 

Which oft 1s soonc: found in lowly sheds 

With smoky rafters, than in tap stry halls 

And courts of princes where 1t first was named, 

And yet 1s most pretended in a place 

Less waz:anted than this or less secuie, 

I cwmnot be, that 1 should fcar to change it 

Lyc me, blest Providence, 1nd square my tial 

To my proportion d strength Shepheid, Icid on 


Lute: the two Brotheis 


1 Br Unmutfile, yc faint stairs, and thou, faz moon, 
That wont st to love the trav clie1’s benison, 
Stoop thy pale visage through an ambei cloud, 
And disinherit Chaos, that reigns heie 
In double night of darkness and of shades, 
Or if your influence be quite damm’d up 
With black usurping mists some gentle taper, 


Though a rush candle, from the wicker hole 
x 
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Of some clay habitation, visit us 
With thy long levell d rule of streaming hght, 
And thou shalt be our star of Arcady, 


Or. Tyrian Cynosure? 


2 Br O1if ou cyes 


Be barr d that happmess, might we but hear 
Tl ce folded flocks penn’d in then wattlcd cotes, 
O1 sound of past’1al 1eed with oaten stop , 
QO: whistle from the lodge, 01 village cock 
Count the mght watches to his feathery dimes, 
*¥would be some solace yet, some little checiin, 
In this cloce dungeon of innumciou boughs 
But O that hapless vingin, our lost Sister 
Where iniy she wandcr now, whither bet rke her 
From the chill dew, among 1ndce burs and tl: ties? 
Perhaps some cold bank is he1 bolster now 
Or gunst the rugged buk of some Inord elm 
Lie ins her unpillow’d head, fraught with sed feu 
What, if in wild amazement, and affiight, 
O21, while we speak, within the dueful giasp 
Of savage hunger, o1 of sivage heatP 

1 Bi Perce, Brother, be not ove: exquisite 
To cast the fashion of uncert in cvils, 
For giant they be so, while they rest un] nown, 
What need a man forestall lis date of guicf 
And 1un to meet what he would most 1 oid? 
O1 if they bo but false alauims of fear, 
How bitter 1s such self dclu ion! 
I do not think my Sister so to seek, 
O1 so unprineipled in vutue’s bowl, 
And the sweet perce that goodness bosoms ever, 
Av that the single want of ght and noise 
(Not being in danger, as I trust she is not) 
Could stir the constant mood of he calm thouchts, 
And put them into misbecoming phight 


1 Our Creater or Tessier Beat stu 
Calisto the daughtcr of Lycaon hing 
of Arcadia was changed into the Gieatcr 
Bear called also Helice and her son 
Arcas into the Lesser, called also Cyno 


sina (fee p 28) by observing of which 
the Tyiians 1nd Sidonians stceicd their 
course as the Grecian 1 almers did by 
the other —Nuwton 
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Vuitue could see to do what vntue would 
By her own radiant hght, though sun and moon 
Were in the flat sea sunk And Wisdom’s self 
Oft seeks to swect retire d solitude, 
Where with her best nurse Contemplation 
She plumes he: feathers, and lets grow hei wings, 
That in the virious bustle of resort 
Were all to ruffled, and sometimes impai’d 
He that has hght within his own cle bicast, 
May sit 1’ th’ centre, and enjoy birt day 
But he that hides 1 dark soul, and foul thoughts, 
Benighted walks under the mid day sun, 
Himself is his own dungeon 

2Br ’Tis most tiuc, 
That musing meditation most «rffects 
The pensive seciecy of desert ccl! 
Far from the cheerful haunt of men and herds, 
And sits as safe ag in a senate house, 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
His few books, or his beads, o1 meple dish, 
O: do his gray hairs any violence P 
But beanty, hike the fan Hespeilan tree 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guaid 
Of dragon witch with unenchinted cye, 
To save her blossoms, and defend hei fruit 
From the rash hand of bold mcontinence 
You may as well spreid out the unsunn’d heaps 
Of misers ticasuie by an outlaw s den, 
And tell me it 1s safi, as bid me hope 
Danger will wink on oppoitunity, 
And let a single helpless m uden pas 
Uninjured in this wild suiroundmg waste 
Of night, 01 loneliness, 1t 1echs mc not, 
I fear the diead events that dog them both, 
Lest some ul greeting touch attempt the person 
Of our unowncd Sister 

1 Br Ido not, Biotha, 
Infer, as if I thought my Siste: s state 
Secuie without all doubt, o1 contioveisy, 
Yet where an equal poise of hope and fear 


62 


COMUS 


Does arbitrate the event, my nature 18 
That I incline to hope, 1ather than fea, 
And gladly banish squint suspicion 
My Sister 1s not so dcfcuceless Icft, 
As you imaginc, she has a hidden ..tiength 
Which you remember not 
2 Bro Whit hidden strength, 
Unless the strength of Tew n, if yon mein th it? 
1 Br Iimcan that too but yct 2 hidden sticnst', 
Which, 1f ITIcavn eirve 1t, miy be tamd ha own, 
"Vis chastity, my Brothe. ch ustaty 
She that has thit 15 clid an complete stccl, 
And hhe 1 quiver d Nymph with arrows ]cen 
May trace huge forests and unharbon: d he tthe, 
Infamous Inlls and sindy peulous wilds 
Whaic through the sicied 11ys of chastity, 
No savige fierce, bindit, o: mount unecr 
Will dare to soil her virgin purity 
You thee, whae vay dcsolation dwclls, 
By giots md ewes shigg’d with had shades, 
She mary pws on with unblench dm yesty 
Be it not done im pride or im presumption 
Some say no evil thing thit will s by mht, 
In fog, o1 fire by lile o1 moonish fen, 
Blue meagic hig 1 stubborn unlaid ghost, 
That bicahs lis migic chins at cuuifew tune, 
No goblin ot svart ticary of the minc 
Hatn nuitful pewer ocr true vangputy 
Do ye heheve me yct o1 shall] cull 
Antiquity from the oid schools of Gaicece 
To testify the ums of chastity ° 
dtunce had th huntiess Dian he: dicid bow, 
Fan silyci shiftcd qucen tor ever chasic 
Wheiewith sh. timcd the biinded hones, 
And spotted mount un pad, but set 1t nought 
he tiuvolous bolt of Cupid, Gods and men 
Fai d he: stein flown, and she was queen o th’ woods 
What was that snaky headed Gorgon shield, 
That wise Minerva wore, unconquei d virgin, 
Wherewith she freezed her focs to congeal’d stone, 
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But rimd looks of chaste austerity, 
And noble giice that dish d brute violence 
With sudden adoration and blank awe P 
So dear to heav n 1s saintly chastity 
That when a soul is found sincercly 10, 
A thousand hvened angels lacky her, 
Diving far off cach thing of sin and guilt, 
And n cle dieam, and solemn vision, 
Tall her of things that no gross ea1 can hea, 
Tull oft conveise with heav nly habitints 
Begin to cast 1 beam on the outwaid shape, 
The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
And turns it by degrees to the souls essence, 
Till all be madc immortal but when lust, 
By unch iste looks, loose gestmes, and foul till, 
But most by lewd and lwash ct of sin, 
Lets in dchilement to the nwiid paits, 
‘Lhe soul giows clotted by contagion, 
Imbodies, and ambrutes, till she quite lose 
The divine propeity of her first hcin.s 
Such ae those thiul and gloomy hadows damp 
Oft seen in chirnc] vaults, wand sepulchics, 
Lingeiing ind sitting by a new made @iwe, 
As loth to leave the body that 1t Joved 
And hnk’d itself by carn vl sensuality 
To a degener ite wid degiaded st ite 
2 Br How charming 1s divine plilosophy! 
Not harsh, and crabbed as dull tools suppose, 
But musical, as is Apollos lute 
And a perpetual fcast of nectu d sweets, 
Where no crude surfeit reigns 
1B Last, lst, I hear 
Some fir off halloo biewk the silent ur 
2B Methought so too what should it be ? 
1B Fo. ce¢ttain 
Either some one hhe us might founder d heie, 
Or else some neighbour woodman, o1 vt worst, 
Some 10ving robber calling to his fellows 
2B Heav’n keep my Sister Agvin, igain, and nea, 
Best draw, and stand upon oui guaid 
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1B I'll halloo, 
If he Le friendly, he comes well, 1f not, 
Defence is a good cause, and Hewv’n be for us 


Tnter the attendant Spnit hoabited lke a shepherd 


That halloo I should know, what are you? speak, 
Come not too nen, you fall on iron stakes else 
Sprr What voice 13 thatP my young Lord? speak 1g un 
2B O brother, ’tis my fathen s shepherd, sure 
1B ThyisisP Whose atfal strains hove oft delvy d 
The huddhng brook to hear his madugd ! 
And swecten d every mushiose of the dale 
How camest thou here, ,ood swain? hith any 11m 
Slpt from the told or young lid lost his dum, 
Or stirgglng wethei the pent floch forsook P 
How could st thou find this dail sequester d no»! ? 
Sim O my loved maste’s heir, ind his neat joy, 
IT came not heie on such 1 trivial toy 
As 1 stray d ewe, 01 to pursue the sterlth 
Of pilfering wolt, not all the flcecy wealth 
That doth enrich these downs 15 woth 1 thought 
To this my c11ind and the care it brou ht 
But, O my vugin Lady, where 1s she ’ 
JTow chance she 1g not in yom con:p iy ” 
1 Br To tell thee sidgly * Shephad withont b'ime, 
Or our ncglect, we lost her v1 we cunc 
Spir Aye me unhippy! then my fe us aie tine 
1 Br What fears, good ThyrsisP Prithce bicfly show 
Sith Piltell ye, tis not vain or frbulony, 
Though so csteem’d by shallow ignoranc, 
What the sige poets, taught by the heav’nly Muse, 
Storicd of old, in lugh immortal verse 
Of dne chimeras, and enchanted isles, 
And rifted rocks whose entrance leads to Heil, 
For such there be, but unbelief 1s blind 
Within the navel of this hidtou wood 
Imiiurcd in cypress sh ides a sorceier dwells, 
Of Brcelrus and of Cuce born, giewt Comus 


1A complument to Liwes 2 Sobeily, criously ~-Nrcv ro 
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Deep shill’d m all his mother’s witcheries, 

And here to every thusty wanderer 

By sly enticement gives his baneful cup, 

With many murmurs inix d, whose pleasmg poison 
The visage quite transfoims of him that drinks, 
And the ingloiious liheness of a beast 

Fixes instead, unmoulding re1son’s nuntage 
Chai icter d 1n the face this I have learnt 
Tending my flocks haid by Y th’ hilly crofts 
That brow this bottom glade, whence, mght by night, 
He and his mohstious 10ut arc heard to how], 
Take stabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
Doing abhoriced 11tes to Fee ite 

In thei obscured h wnts of inmost bowcrs 

Yct have they many baits, and guilcful spells, 
To mveigle and invite the unwary sense 

Ot them that piss unwecting by the wry 

This ev ning lute, by then the chewimg flocks 
Had to’en then suppe: on the sivomy herb 

Of not grass dcw bespient, 11d were in fold, 

I st me down to watch upon 1 bin | 

With avy canopicd, ind intciwove 

With flaunting honcy suckle, and began, 
Wroipt in a plcising fit of melancholy, 

To meditate my 1u1 11 minstielsy, 

Till fancy hid hei fill, but ere 1 close, 

The wontecd 1022 w 15 up amidst the woods 

Ard filld the 12 with bubarous disson unce, 
At which I ceased, and lisicu’d them a while, 
Till an unusual stop of sudden silence 

Gave respite to the diowsy fiighted steeds, 
That diaw the litter of close cutain’d sleep, 
At lost a soft and solemn bieathing sound 
Rose like a stcam of 11ch distill’d pe: fumes 
And stol+ upon the au, that even Silence 

Was took e1e she was ware, and wish’d she might 
Deny her nature, and Le never more, 

Still to be so displaced I was all car, 

And took in strains that might create a soul 
Under the nbs of death_ but O ere long 
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Too well I did perecive it was the voice 
Of my most honour d Lady, your dear Sister 
Amazed I stood, harrow d with guef and fear, 
And O poor hapless mghtingale thought I 
Ilow sweet thou sing’st, how near the deadly snuc ! 
Then down the lawns I 1an with headlong histe, 
Through paths and turnings often trod by day, 
Till guided by mine err I found the place, 
Where that dimn’d wisard, hid in sly disguise, 
(For so by ceitain signs I knew) had met 
Already, ere my best speed could prevent, 
The aidless innocent Lady his wish d picy, 
Who gently ash dif he had seen snch two, 
Supposing him some neighbou villiga 
Longe: I duist not stay, but soon I gucss d 
Yc were the two she mernt, with that I spiung 
Into swift fheht ti Thad found you hue, 
But furthe: hnow 1 not 

2 Br O night and shades, 
Wow are ye jon d with Hell in tuple 11 ot 
Agunst the unarm’d wed nes’ of one vngin, 
Alone and helpless! Is this the confidence 
Yon give me Brother P 

1 Br Yes, and] cep it still, 
Lein o1it sifely not 2 pened 
Shall be unsaid for me against the thierts 
Of malice or of sorcci1y or thit powa 
Which crmng men call Chance, th 2 hold fir, 
‘Vutue may be assuld, but neve hurt 
Surpiised by unjust force, but not cnthialld, 
Yer even that which misclief meant mo t harm, 
Shall in the happy tial prove mo t glory 
But evil on itself shall bich 2¢col, 
And mix no moie with goodness when ot Inst 
Gathen’d hhe scum, ind settled to itse’f, 
It shall be m cternal restless change 
Self fed, and self consumcd if this ful, 
The piullar’d firmament 1s 1ottenncss 
And earth’s base bmlt on stubble But come, let’. on 
Against the opposing will ind aim of heaven 
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May neve: this just swoid be hfted up, 
But for that dimn’d magiciin, Ict him be girt 
With all the prisly legions that troop 
Under the sooty flag of Acheron, 
H1pies and Hy dras, 01 all the monstious forms 
Twixt Afiica and Ind, Ill find him out 
And force him to icturn his purchase bich, 
)1 diag him by the curls to a foul de ith, 
yur ed as his life 

Spin Alas! good vent ious youth, 
TI love thy courage yet, and bold empricc, 
But here thy swoid cin do thee little stead, 
Fai other arms and other weapons must 
Be those that quell the might of halhsh chiums 
He with his bare wand ¢ 1m unthic id thy yor ts, 
And c.umble all thy smews 

1 Br Why piithee Shepherd 
How duist thou then thysclf approach so nea, 
As to make this 1clation ? 

Six Care and utmost shifts 
How to secure the Lady fiom surprisil, 
Biought to my mind 2 certain shc pherd Iid, 
Of small icgud to see to, yt well shill d 
In every virtuous plant and healing hh, 
That spreids her verd wnt Jeaf to the morning ray 
Tic loved me well and oft would Leg me sing 
Which when I did, he on the tendc grass 
Would sit and heaiken e’cn to cest sy, 
And in requitil ope his leathern sczip, 
And show me simples of 1 thous und names, 
Telling their strange and vigorous ficulties 
Amongst the rest a small unsightly 100t, 
But of divine effect, he cull d me out, 
The leaf was darlush, and had pricl les on it, 
But im another country, 18 he said, 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this so | 
Unknown, and lke esteem d, and the dull swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted! shoon 


1 Clouts are thin and narrow plates of iron vfixcd with hobniils to the shoes of 
rustics ~T Warron 
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And yet more med’cinal is it than that moly 
That Hermes once to wise Ulysses gave, 
He call’d 1 haamony, and gave 1t me, 
And bad me keep it as of sovereign use 
*Gainst all enc] antments, mildcw, blast, or dan p, 
O1 ghastly fuiies’ apparition 
I pursed it up, but little icch’ning mde, 
Tull now that this extremity compell d 
But now I find 1t truce, for by this means 
[ knew the foul enchantei though disgtiscd, 
Tunica’d the very lime twigs of his spells 
And yet came off if you have tlus abot you, 
(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly ass walt the necromancer s hall, 
Where if he be with dauntless hardihood, 
And biandish’d blade 1ush on him, bieak his cliss, 
And shed the luscious liquor on the giound 
But seize his wind, though he and his cursed ciew 
Fierce sign of bittle mike, and menace high, 
Oi like the sons of Vulcan vomit smol e 
Yct will they soon retue, if he but shiuink 

1 Br Thyisis, levd on rpace, II follow thee, 
And some good Angel be1 2 shicld before us 


The Scene changes to a stately palice sct out with all mann of deliciousness x ft 
music tribles spread with vl dunties Comus yppcars with huis rwhle end tle 
Lady set in an enchanted chair to whom he offuis bis gl: 9 which she puts by 
and gocs about ty 118¢ 


Cou Nay, Lady, sit, 1f I but wave this wand, 
Your nerves are all chain’d up in dabaster, 
And you a statue, o1 as Daphne wis 
Root bound, that fled Apollo 
Lap Fool, do not boast, 
Thou canst not touch the fieedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although th s corporal 11nd 
Thou hast immanacled, while Heaven secs good 
Com Why arc you vext, Lady? why do you fiux aP 
Heie dwell no fiowns, nor ange: , from these gatcs 
Sorrow fles far See, here be all the pleasures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
When, the fresh blood grows hvely, and ret: ~ns 
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Bnisk as the April buds im primtose season 
And fist behold this cordial yulep hire, 

That flames, ind dances in his ciystal bounds, 
With spirits of balm, and fragrint sy~ups mia d 
Not that Nepenthes,' which the wife of Thone 
In Egypt give to Jove born Helena, 

Is of such power to stu up joy as this, 

To life so friendly, or so cool to thust 

Why should you be so cruel to yoursel, 

And to those dainty hmbs which Nature Icnt 
For gentle usage, and soft deli wy P 

But you inveit the covenints of hei t ust, 
And hushly deal, like in 1) bot0wct 

With that which you received on otl cr tums, 
Scorning the nnexempt condition 

By which vl mortal frailty must sub 1 t, 
Reufieshmcnt after tou, case vfter pun, * 

That have bucn tired Ul diy without 1c p1st, 
And timcly iest have want.d, but, tai Virgin, 
This will restore all soon 


Lap “Twill not, fil e traito, 
"Twill not restore the tiuth ind honesty 
‘That thou hist banish’d trom thy tongue w th lics 
Was this the Cottaze and the safe abode 
Thou toldst me of P Whit grim aspect» we these, 
These ugly headed monsters P Mercy guaid me! 
Hence with thy bicw d enchantments, foul diccne, 
Hast thou beta vy’d my ci1cdulous mnocence 
With visoi d falsehood and base foigery P 
And would’st thou scekh again to tiap me heic 
With liquoish baits fit to ensnaie a biute? 
Were it 1 draught for Juno when she banquets, 
I would not taste thy treasonous offer, none 
But such as ale good men can give good things, 
And that which 1s not good, 18 not delicious 
To a well govern d and wise appetite 


See Popes Odyssey, IV 3801 Probi.tv opium 
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Com O foolishness of men! thot lend then cars 
To those budge! doctors of the Stoic fur, 
And fetch then precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praising the lean and svllow Abstinence 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties foith, 
With such a full and unwithdrawing hind 
Covering the carth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 
Thronging the scas with spawn innumerable 
But all to please, and site the curious tr tc 
And set to work millions of spinni1s worms, 
That in their green shops weave the smooth hurd silk 
To dech her sons, and that no cone: might 
Be vacant of her plenty, m he: own loms 
She hutch d? the all worshipp d orc, and piccious gems, 
To store her children with if ul the world 
Should in a pet of temp rance fced on pulse 
Dink the clear stream, and nothing we w but frieze 
The All give: would be unthank d would be uny ruscd, 
Not half his riches known, and yct despised 
And we should serve lim as 1 nudging master, 
As a penurious megard of his we ith 
And live like Natnic s bastards not hei sons, 
Who would be quite surch uged with her own weight, 
And strangled with her waste fertility , 
Th’ euth cumber d, and the wing d ur dirl d with plumes, 
The herds would ove. multitude thar loids, 
The seaoerfringht would swell, and th unsought diumonds 
Wat \d 30 embluze the forcheid of the deep 
And so bestud with stirs, that they hclow 
Wou d giow mured to h¢ht ind come it Jast 
To gave upon the sun wath shimiless Irows 
Tast Lady bo not coy, and be not co end 
With thit same vaunted name Virginity 
Beiuty 1s Nature s coin, must not be horrded 
But must be cuircnt, and the good thereof 
Consists in mutuil ind partal en bliss, 
Unsavoury 1n th’ enjoyment of itself, 


1 Budgeis lambs fur formerly an ornament of scholastic habits 
2 Hoarded 
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If you let shp time, hike a neglected rose 

It withers on the stalk with langmsh d head. 

Beauty 1s Nature’s biag, and must be shown 

In courts, at feasts, and high solemnities, 

Where most may wonde at the workmanship, 

It 1s for homely features to heep home, 

They hid their name thence , coarse complexions, 

And cheeks of sorry grain, will serve to ply 

The sampler, and to tease the huswife s wool 

What ncecd a vermeil tinctuied hp for that, 

Love darting eyes, or tiesses like the morn P 

Thore was anothe: meaning in these gifts, 

Think what, and be advised you are but young yct 
Lap I had not thought to have unlocht my bps 

In this unhallow d .n, but that this juggler 

Would think to chum my judgment as mine ey ts, 

Obtiuding false rules pi unl din 1c1s0on s gub 

IT hate when vice can bolt he: aignments, 

And vntuc his no tonguc to check her pride 

Imposto: do not charge must umocent N iture, 

Asif she would her children should be niotous 

With he: abundince, she good catciess, 

Mcans her 1 10vision ouly to the good, 

That hve according to her sober laws, 

And holy dutate of spare temperance 

If every just man, thit now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and besceming shaic 

Of that which lewdly pamper d luaury 

Now heips upon some fcw with vist excess, 

Natuies full blessings would be well dispeuscd 

In unsupeifluous even pioportion, 

And she no whit mcumbe: d with her store, 

And then the giver would be better thank d, 

Hs piaise _ paid, for swinish gluttony 

Ne’er looks to heav n amidst his gorgeous feast, 

But with besotted base ingratitude 

Crams and blasphemes his feeder Shall I go oi? 

Or have I said enough? To him that dares 

Arm his profane torgue with contemptuous words 

Against the sun clad power of Chastity, 
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Fam would I somethmmg say, yet to what end P 
Thou hast noi eu, nor soul to dpprehn d 
The sublime notion, and high mystery, 
That must be uttu’d to unfold the sage 
And serious doctrine of Virginity, 
And thou art worthy that thou shouldst not hnow 
More happiness than this thy present lot 
Injoy your dear wit, and giy rhetoric, 
That hath so well been tinght her dazzling fv1 ©, 
Thou art not fit to hear thysclf convinced, 
Yet should 1 tiy, the uncontrolled worth 
Of this pure cause would hindlc my rapt pu ts 
1a such a flame of sacred vehemence, 
That dumb things would be moved to symp‘thize, 
And the biute eth would Jend her neives, and shake, 
Tl all thy magic stiuctuies 1ear d so high, 
Were shattei’d into hevps o er thy false head 

Cou She fiblcs not, I feel that I do fc w 
Hei wonds set off by some supceiior powel 
And though not mortal, yet a cold shudd ting dew 
Dips me 11 0 e1, as when the writh of Jove 
Spcaks thunda, ind the chams of Lrebus, 
To some of Situunscrew I must dissemble, 
And tay her yct moie stiongly Come, no more, 
This 18 mero mot il babble, and ducet 
Agaunst the cinon laws of our foundation, 
I must not suffer this, yet ’tis but the lces 
And settlings of a melancholy blood 
But this will cure all straight, one sip of this 
Will bathe the diooping spirits in dehght, 
Beyond the bliss of dicamgs Be wisc, and taste — 


The Brothers rush in with swords drawn wicst is glass out of bw hand aid breik 
it aguust the , ormd his rout male sign of icsistance but are all diivon 12 
Tho attond int Spit comes in 


Spm What, have you let the false enchanter ’scape P 
O ye mistook, ye should have snitch’d his wand, 
And bound him fast, without his rod reveised, 


And backward mutters of diss.vering powcr, 
We cannot free the Lady that sits here 
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In stony fetters fix’d, and motionless 

Yet stay, be not disturb’d now I bethink me, 
Some other means I have which may be used, 
Which once of Mcliboeus old I learnt, 

The soothest shepherd that e’er piped on j lains 

There 18 a gentle nymph not fai from henee, 

‘That with moist curb sways the smooth Scverin stiea 3, 
Sabrina 1s her name, a vigin pure, 

Whilome she was the dighter of Lociine, 

That had the sceptie fiom his fathu Biute 

She, guiltless damsel, flying the mad pu wt 

Of her enragéd stupdame Quendolen, 
Commended her fair innocence to the flocd, 

That stay’d her fheht with his cios flowing course 
The water nymphs that m the bottom plry d, 
Held up then peuled wrist,, and tool ha im, 
Beuing her stiaight to agcd Nereus’ hul, 

Who piteous of her woes, 1c1r d her lank head, 
And gave her to his daughters to mb ithe 

In nectw d laveis strow d with asphodel, 

And thiough the porch and mlet of each sen o 
Diopp din ambrosial oils till she revived, 

And undeiwent a quick mmoitil chinege, 

Mide Goddess of the river still she retains 

ITe1 maiden gentleness, and oft 1t eve 

Visits the heids ilong the twilight meadows, 
Helping 111 urchin blasts, and ill luck signs 

That the shrewd meddling elf delights to male, 
Which she with precious vial’d liquors heals 

For which the shepherds vt their festivals 

Carol hei goodness loud im rustic lays, 

And throw sweet garland wieaths into hei <iucam 
Of pansies, pinks, and giudy dvffodils 
And, as thea,old swain said, she can unlock 

The clasping charm, and thaw the numbing spell, 
If she be right invoked in wirbled song, 

For maidenhood she loves, and will be swift 
To aid a virgin, such as was herself, 

In hard besetting need, this will I try, 
And add the power of some adjuring ve1so 
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Sova 
Sabrina fair, 
Listen wheie thou art sitting 
Under the glassy, cool, translucent wave, 
In twisted biaids of lhhes knitting 
The loose train of thy ambe diopp ng hur, 
Tasten for dew honowi sake, 
Goddess of the silver lake, 
Tasten and save 
Tasten and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By the earth shal ng Neptunce’s mace, 
Aud Tethys ! giave majestic pacc, 
By hoary Nereus wrinkled look 
And the Carpathian wisard’s hook, 
By scaly Triton »* winding shell, 
And old sooths ying Gliucus’?! spell, 
By Leucothcas lovely hands, 
Aud ler son that rules the sti unds,° 
By Thetis 7 tinsel] slipper d fect, 
And the songs of Suens swect 
By dead Parthenope’s de u tomb, 
And fan Ligcas golden comb * 
Wherewith she «iis on diamond 1ochs, 
Sleeling hei soft alluring lock 
By all the nymphs that ni htly dince 
Upon thy strc ims with wily gl ince, 
Rase 119¢, and heave thy rosy head 
From thy cori paven bed, 
And budle in thy herdlong wave, 
Till thou our summons answei d hue 
Lasten ind save 


1 The wife of Oceanus 

4 Lroteus who had 1: cave in Ca 
p vthus an island of the Mediterz: mean 

Io was a wizard a prophet md Nep- 

tunes shephcrd and thereforc held a 
c100k 

3 Neptune s trumpeter 

4Qlaucus an excellent dive: was 
mide a sea god He was a prophet 
and is said to have taught Apollo to 
prophesy 

6 Leucothea 1¢ the white goddess 


She was Ino who flying f com hie mel 
husband Athamas ciwt hea clf wihr 
child into the sea Neptune t the 1 
tieity of Venus changed both ant> ser 
deitios and gave her the new nune of 
Leucothe1 

6 Puemon the infant n her ums 
when she sprug intothe cr 

7A genpoddess culled by Homer 
8a fal d 

8 }mthenope and Ligey we e two of 
the Syreus 
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S ibrina rises, attended by water nympha, and singe 


By the rushy fringed bank, 
Where grows the willow and the osier dank, 
My sliding chariot stays 
Tick set with agate, and the azure sheen 
Of turkis blue, and emerald green, 
That m the channel strays, 
Whilst from off the waters fleet, 
Thus I set my printless fect 
O cr the cowslip s velvet head, 
That bends not as I tiead, 
Gentle Swain, at thy 1equest 
I am here 
St Goddess dear, 
We implore thy pow rful hand 
To undo the charmcd bind 
Ot true virgin here distirest, 
Through the force, and through the wil 
Of unblest enchinter vile 
Sarr Shepherd, ’tis my office best 
To help msnaied chastity 
Brightest Lady look on me, 
Thus I sprinkle on thy bieast 
Diops thit flom my fountain pure 
I have kept of precious cure, 
Thiice upon thy finger s tip, 
Thrice upon thy 1ubied lip, 
Next this marble venom’d seat, 
Smeai d with gums of glutinous heat, 
IT touch with chaste pilms moist and cold 
Now the spell hath lost his hold, 
And I must haste ere moining hour 
To wait in Amphitrite’s bowe1 


Sibrina désconds and the Lady rises out of her scat 


Sp Virgin, daughter of Locrine 
Sprung of old Anchises’ line,! 


1 Locru e was the son of Brutus toe grevt grandson of Eneas 
F 
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Miy thy hummced waves for this 

Thur full tabute never miss 

Ttiom a thonsand petty rills, 

That tumble down the snowy hulls 

Summer diouth, or singed au 

Never scorch thy tre<ses fin, 

Nor wet October s torrent flood 

Thy moltcn crystal fill with mud, 

May thy billows roll ashore 

The beryl, and the golden oc, 

May thy lofty head be crown d 

With many 1 tow’ ind tcrrice round, 

And hare md ther thy binks upon 

With @roves of myirh aud can tmon 

Come, Lidy while Hew’n lends us grace, 

Let us fly this cused pliec, 

Lest the serecra us eutue 

With some otha new device 

Not v waste, or necdless sound, 

Till we come to hola giound, 

Ishull be your fathtul guide 

Thiough tis gloomy covat wide, 

And not miny furlongs thence 

Is you Fither s residence 

Whae this nicht ac mit in state 

Miny 9 fiend to giatulate 

Tis wish’d presence, and beside 

All the swiins that thee abide, 

With pigs, and rural dance ie ort, 

We shall catch them at then sport, 

And our sudden coming thue 

Will double all thar muth and cheer, 

Come kt us haste, the stars giow Ingh, 

But night sits monarch yet m the mid shy 
The S eno changes pic onting Tudlow town and the Presidents castle then come 


in country dancers ifte: thom th ittendant Spruit with the wo Brothers and 
the Lidy 


Soxce 


Se Bach, Slicpheids bach, enough you ply, 
Tul next sunshine holiday , 
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Here be without duck or nod 

Other trippings to be trod 

Of lighter toes and such court guise 
As Mercury did first devise, 

With the mmeing Dryadcs, 

On the lawns, and on the leag 


This sucond Song presents thom to their Tithe ud “Moth«: 


Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought ye new dclicht, 

Here behold so goodly giown 

Thiee fair branches of yom own, 

Hew n hath timely taicd then 5 outh, 
Then tuth, thar patience and then tiath, 
And sent them heie though hard issays 
With a crown of deathless praise 

T'o tuiumph in victorious dunce 

O er sensual folly, and mtenipe ince 


The da ces ended the Sj nit epilo,uises 


Sp To the ocean now I fly, 
And those happy climes th it lic 
Where day never shuts his eye, 
Up 1n the broid ficlds of the shy 
‘Lhere IT suck the hquid uu 
All amidst the gaidens fan 
Of Ifcsperus, and his daughters thir 
Th it sing about the golden tree ! 
Along the crisped shadcs and bowc1s 
Revels the spruce and jocund Spine 
The Graces, and the rosy bosom d Hours, 
Thithe: all then bounties bring, 
There cternal Summer dwells, 
And west winds, with musky wing, 
About the cedarn alleys fing 
Nard and cassia’s balmy smells 


1The daughters of Hespeius the brother of Atlas hid gudens o1 orchards 
which produced apples of gold 
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Ins there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 
Than her purfied scarf can show, 
And drenches with Elysian dew 
(List mortals, if your eais be true) 
Br ds of hyacinth and 108¢s, 
Where young Adonis oft reposcs, 
Waxing well of his deep wound 
In slumber soft, nd on the ground 
Sidly sits th Assyrian quetn,? 
But fi above in spangled sheen 
( clestiil Cupid he famed son advanced 
Holds his de ir Psyche sweet intranced, 
Aftu hor wand 1ng labours long 
Lill ficc consent the Gods rmong 
Mule ha his etcrnal bride, 
And from her fair unspottcd side 
Two blissful twins are to be born, 
Youth and Joy, so Jove hath sworn 
But now my tash 1s smoothly done, 
J can fly, o. IT canzun 
Quickly to the green earth s end, 
Where the bow’d welkin slow doth bend, 
And from thence can soar as soon 
‘To the coiners of the moon 

Mortals, that would follow me, 
Love Virtue, she alone is fiee, 
She cin teach ye how to climb 
ighe: thin the sphery chime 
QO: if Virtue feeble were, 
Hi w’n itself would stoop to her 


SO calica bec @ se was worshipped by the Assyrians See Ovip 
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In this Monody the author bewniils a Ic wned friend ' unfortunatcly drowned 1m his 


passage from Chester on the Irish seas 16%; 
our corrupted clergy then m ther heught 


ind by uceasion foretclls the ruin of 


YLT once more, O ye liurels, and once moie 
Ye myrtles biown, with ivy never sete, 

I come to pluck your berries haish and crude, 
And with forecd fingeis 1ude, 

Shatter your leivcs bc fore the mellowing ycir 


Bitte: constraint 


ind sid acc iusi0on dc ir 


Compcls me to disturb you scasen duc 
Por Lvcidis 14 dead dead cre his prime, 
Young Lycidis aud hath not left lus poo 


Who would not sing for Liycidis ” 


He lncw 


FHimsclf to sing and build the lofty 1hyme 

He must not flo wt upon his watery bier 

Unwept, aud weltci to the parching wind 
Withont the mecd of some melodious tcar 
Begin then Sisters of the sacied well, 

That from beneath the seat of Jove doth sg] ine, 
Begin, ind somewh ut loudly swecp the stun, 
Hence with denial yun and coy eacusc, 

So may some gentle Muse 

With lucky words fivour my destincd uin, 


And as he passes tuin, 


And bid fau peace be to my sable shroud 

Fo. we weie nursed upon the self same hill 

Fed the same flock by fountain, shade and 11:1 
Together both, ere the high lawny ippear d 

Understhe opening eycl d of the moin ? 





' Edward King the friend of Milton 
whose eauly death 15 bewailed in this 
Seer was the son of Sir John hing 

eeretary for [reland under LChzabeth 
James I and ChailesI On his voyrige 
to Ireland to visit his family is sh p 
struck on a rock on the English co.st 
and he perished in the sca Ho was 





distinguished for his picty and talents 
and wis vfellow of Chnst Church Cum 
bridge 


2 hing was 1t Cambridge with Milton 


3 Sce marginal reiding of Neither 
a it sce the dawning of the day, Job 
i 9 
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We drove a field, and both together heard 
What time the giay fly winds her sultry horn,! 
Bittning our flocks with the fresh dews of mght, 
Oft till the star that 10se, at evening bright, 
Tow ud heav n’s desecnt had slopcd Ins west 1ing wheel 
Meanwhile the iural ditiies were not mute, 
Temper d to the outen flute, 
Rough Satyrs danccd, and Fauns with cloven hecl 
From the glad sound would not be th.ent long 
And old Daina tis? loved to hear our song 

But Othe heavy chinge, now thou art gone, 
Now thou at gone md never must ietumn! 
Thoe, Shepherd, thec the woods and desert caves 
With wild thyme ind thc gadding vine o e1giown, 
And all then cchoes moun 
The willows, wd the h.ivcl copses green, 
Shill now no more be seen, 
TFinning then joyous Icavcs to thy soft lrys 
As lilliny as the cundia to the 10 & 
Or taint worm to tlo weoinling huds thit graze, 
O21 frost to flowis thit than guy wardiobe we u, 
When fist the wlutc thorn blows, 
Such Dycidis, thy loss to shepherd s ear 

Whoaie wae ye, Nymphs, when the remorseless deep 
Closcd oui the he id of your loved Lyeid is P 
For nathe woe yc playing on the step, 
Whee you old Baids, the famous Druids, he,’ 
Noi on the shaggy top of Mona high,‘ 
Nor yet whare Devi spreads hex wisaid stieim ” 
Ay me! I fondly dieun! 
Hid ye been theic, for whit could that have done P 
What could the Muse heaiself thit Oipheus boie,® 
The Muse hasclf for hor cnchanting son, 
Whom universil nituie did lament, 


1 The trumpet fly Its hum 1s loudest 4 'The Isle of Anglesea 
at noon 5 Ye Deo said by Spenser to be the 
2 Lrobably their tutor Dr Chappol haunt of magicians ‘These places were 


She Diuids sopulchres woo it Ul near the Thish 8 a where Lycidas 
Kherig y Druidion in the mountams of  cmbukcd for Ireland 
Donbighshire © Calhope w is the mother of Orpheus. 
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When by the rout that made the hideous roar,! 

His gory visige down the stream was sent, 

Down the swift Hebrus to the Lesbian shore P 
Alas! what boots it with mccssant care 

To tend the homely shght:d shcpheid s tiade, 

And strictly meditate the thaukless Muse ? 

Were it not betta. done us othais use, 

To spot with Amanyllis in the shidi, 

Or with the tangles of Neviis hin P 

Frome is the spur thit the cleu spuit doth 1 use 

(That list infirmity of noble mind) 

To scoin delight id hve laboriow days, 

But the fan gucidon when we hope to find, 

And thinl to bur t o1t into sudden bl vzc, 

Comcs the blind Pury with the dhoiucd shears 

And shits the thin spun life but not the praise,” 

Lhacbus replied and touch d my trembling cars, 

*Fbame 1s no plant that grows on mortal soil, 

Nor im the glist ring, foil 

Set off to th wold roi in bioad iumour hes, 

But hves wd gpicids loft by those pure cyes, 

And peifect witness of all judging Tove, 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed, 

Of so much fame in hciw’n expect thy meed ” 

O fountain Arethuse and thou honour d flood, 

Smooth shdmg Mineius,? crown’d with vocal r:ecds, 

That strun I heard was of a higher mood 

But now my oat procecds, 

And listens to the hei ild of the sex 

That came in Neptune’s pler, 

He wh d the waves, and wh d the felon winds, 

What had mishap hath doom d this gcutle swain P 

And question d every gust of 1uggcd wings 

That; lows fiom off each beakcd promontory 

They knew not of his story, 

And sage Hippotades their answer brings,‘ 


1 The Baccharsnins 4 Folug (the ] ust Wind) was the son 
2 In Sicily of Hippotadcs 
® Near Mantur 
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That not a blast was from his dungeon stray’d, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her sisters ploiy’d 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark, 
Built in th’ eclipse, and ngg’d with curses dark, 
‘That sunk so low that sacred head of thine 

Next Crmus,! reverend sne, went footing slow, 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet sedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that sanguine flow’r inscribed with woe ? 
Ah! Who hath rc ft (quoth he) my dearest pledge? 
Last cime, and list did go, 
The pilot of the Galilean like 
Two missy keys he boic of metals twain,® 
(The golden opes the iron shuts amain) 
He shook his mitred Jocks and stern bespake, 
How well could I have spared for thee, young swun,‘ 
Enow of such 13 for their bellicy’ sake 
Creep, ind intiude, and climb into the fold! 
Of other care they little rechonmg make 
Than how to scramble it the she wers fast, 
And shove away the worthy bidden guest, 
Blind mouths! that scarce themselvcs 1 now how to hold 
A sheep hooh, 01 have learn’d anght else the last 
That to the faithful herdman’s art belongs! 
What rechs it them? What need they? They aie sped, 
And when they list, then lean and flashy songs 
Grate on then scrannel® pipes of wrctched straw , 
The hungry sheep look up and 10 not fed, 
But swoln with wind, and the rank mist they diaw, 
tot urwardly, ind foul contagion sprvad, 
Besides what the giim wolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing said , 
But that two handed engine at the door 
Stands ready to smite once, and smite no more 


{ The Cam 8 Tho milot of the Galilean lake 18 
2 The Hynaemth sipposed to bear tho St Pcter 
letters Ai Ai put on it by Apcllo in 4 king intended to take orders in the 
memory of his grief for Hj aeinthus Church of England 
See note at p 2 5 ‘Thin lean, meagre —T Wartov 
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Return, Alpheus, the dread voice 1s past, 
That shrunk thy streams, return, Sicilian Muse, 
And call the vales, and bid them hithe: cast 
Their bells, and flow 1ets of a thousand hues 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whispers use 
Of shades, and wanton winds, and gushing }nooks, 
On whose fresh lap the swart star spaicly looks 
Throw hither all your quant enamell’d eyes 
That on the green turf such the homed showets, 
And purple all the giound with vernal flowers 
Bring the rathe primiose that forsaken dies, 
‘Lhe tufted crow toe, and pale jessamine, 
‘Lhe white pink, and the pansy freak d with jet, 
The glowimg violet, 
The mush 10s¢, and the well attuned woodbine, 
With cowshps wan that hing thc pensive head, 
And every flower that sad embroidery weais 
Bid amai inthus wll Ins bewty shed, 
And daffodilhes fill then cups with tears, 
T’o strow the laureate he wse where Lycid hes 
Toi so to inter pose a little ease 
Let om fiul thoughts dilly with filse suimise 
Ay me! Whilst thee the shores, and sounding se1s 
Wash far awry, where er thy boncs are hurl d, 
Whether beyond the stormy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide, 
Visit st the bottom of the monstious world, 
O1 whcthei thou to our moist vows denied, 
Sleep st by the frble of Bellerus old,! 
Where the griat vision of the guaided mount’ 
Looks towaid Nam incos? and Biyon’s hold 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with 1uth 
And, O ye dolphins, waft the hapless youth 
Weep no more, woful Shepherds weep no more, 
For Lycidaé your soriow 1s not dead, 


Bellerus aCormish giant from Belle 3 In an Atlas of 1623 and in 1 map of 
um G Thea new Cape Mimstcrre is marked 
2 Mount St Michacl new the Lands aplacc called Numincos In this map 

Ind Cornwall also 1s muked the Castlo uf Bayona 
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Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor, 
So sinks the day stai m the ocean bed, 
And yet anon iepairs his drooping head, 
Aud tricks his beams and with new spangl doo 
limes 1n the forchead of the mornmig thy, 
So Lycidis sunk low but mounted high, 
‘thio the deir might of Him that walh’d the vor « 
Where othcr groves and other streams alon., 
With necta pre his cozy lochs he lave , 
And heus the uncxpressive nuptii son 
In the ble t hing doms mech of ov and Icve 
here cntortam him ill the sunts vbove, 
In olemn troops and swect socictics, 
Phat sing ind singmy in ther glory move 
And wipe the tears for cver fiom his cye 
Now lycidis, the shepliuds weep no moie 
Hie ncctorth thou art the gonis of the sho i, 
In thy luge weompen ¢ and hilt bh ccd 
To all that winde: in that porulous food 

Thus sing the uncouth swiin to the oils and ills, 
While the stil morn went ont with sundal gr vy, 
We touch d the tender stops of various quills, 
With ciger thought warbling Ins Donic ly 
And now the sun had stretch d out ill the hils, 
And now was diopp d inte the western bay , 
At last he rose wd twitch d lus mantle blue 
To moiow to fiesh woods, and pusime nev 


Paradise Lost. 


THL WPPsr OF PARADISE TOST 


The rexsire 18 English Feroie Verse without Rime 1s that of 7 ome: in Crock 
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Tins Tirst Bock mop oses firstim bn cf the whole subje t Vines disobedience and 
the 1 89 th roup un of biaradise wherein he way yliccd Len touchcs the prime 
cuue cf las fill tre serpent or rather Sitin am the suyout who revolting from 
( doamdl laivvin to dns side muy lent ns cf Angels wis by the command of God 
driven out f howcn with all ns arcs unto the great deep Which acticn passed 
ever the To cm histes mto the mid t of things pirescuting Satin with his Angels 
now fillen ‘nto hell dcscmbed here notin the ecntic for hcaven and earth may be 
supposed a3 yet not mado certumly not yet weursed but m1 place of utter dark 
ness, fithest called Chios Here Sit with lus Angels lying on the burning like 
thunderstruck and astomished ifter 1. certuin space recovers 18 frum confusion calls 
up him who next im order and dinity lay by him) they confcr of them miserable 
ful Sitan awakens alf lus kkgions who ly tall then in the sime manner con 
founded they rise ther numbers uriy of battle thew clief leaders named 
according to the idols known aftarwarl in Canaan and the counties adjomng To 
these Satan dicts his speech comforts thom with hope yct of regaming heaven 
but tells them la tly of a new world wd new hind of ereature to be crcated 
iecording, to an uicient prophecy o1 report m heaven for that Angels were long 
hefore this visible creation was the opimon of many ancient Kathers To find out 
the truth of this prophecy and what to determine thercon he refers to a full 
counell What his associitcs theicce utemnpt Pandimonium the puuce of Satan, 
liges suddculy built out of the decp the unfernal Prois there sit un council 
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Of Man’s first disobedience and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world wd all om wo», 
With loss of Eden, till one greater Main 
Restore us and regain the bhssful seat, 
Sing heav’nly Muse that on the secret top 
Of Oreb, o1 of Sinai, didst mspne 
That shephud,! who fist taught the chosen se d, 
Tn the beginning how the heav’ns and earth 
Rose out of Chaos, orif Sion hill 
Dehght thee more and Silois biool that flow d 
Fast by the oracle of God, I thence 
Invoke thy aid to my advent’rous song, 
That with no middle flight mtends to soa1 
Above th’ Aonian mount,’ wlule 1t puisues 
Things unattempted yet in prose o1 rhyme 

And chnefly thou, O Spnit, that dost prifer 
Before all temples th’ upright heart and pu, 
Instruct me, for thou know st, thou fiom the fir t 
Wast present, ind with mighty wings out spic ud 
Dove hhe sit st brooding on the vist abys 4 
And mad st 1t prcenant whit im meis di k 
T]lumine, what is low raise and +uppoit, 
That to the haght of this great a.gument 
I may assert eternal Providencc, 
And justify the ways of God to men 

Siy fist for heav’n Indes nothmg fiom thy vicv, 
Nor the deep tirct of hell, svy frst, what cvuse 
Moved our grand Parents in thit happy state, 
Favour'd of heaven so highly, to fall off 
Fiom their Creator, and tiansgiess ns will 
For one restiaint, lords of the world besides? 
Who fist seduced them to that foul revolt °® 
Th’ infernal serpent, he 1t was, whose guile, 
Stirr’d up with envy and i1evenge, deceived 
The mother of mankind, what time his pide 


3 A mountain m Beotia. In mytho- 
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Had cast him out from heav’n, with ol his host 
Of rebel Angels, by whose aid aspning 

To set himself in glory above his pees, 

He trusted to have equall d the Most Tgh,! 

If he opposed, and with ambitious aim 

Against the throne and monarchy of Gol 
Raised impious war 1n heav’n, and battle pro 1, 
With vain attempt Him the almighty Powe. 
Huil’d headlong flaming from th’ ethereal shy, 
With hideous ruin and combustion, down 

To bottomless perdition, there to dwell 

Tn advmantine chains and penal fire, 

Who duist defy th’ Omnipotent to aime 

Nine times the space that mcismies diy and might 
T'o mortal men, he with Ins hoiid ciew 

Lay vanquish’d rolling im the fiuy eulf 

Confo inded though immoitil but Ins d on 
Reserved lum to more wiith for now the thought 
Both of lost happiness and listing pun 
Torments him, round he thiow; In bile ful eyes, 
That witness’d huge 2ffliction vid dismay, 
Mis’d with obdurate pride and stcdfast hate 

At once, as far as angels hen he views 

The dismal situation waste and wild 

A dungeon horrible, on all sides round 

As one great furnace, flamed, yet fiom those flames 
No hight, but rather darkness visible 

Served only to discover sights of woe, 

Regions of sorrow, dolcful shades, where peace 
And rest can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to all, but toiture without end 

Stil urges, and a fiery deluge, feud 

With ever burning sulphur unconsumed 

Such place eternal justice had prepared 

For those rebellious, here their prison ordain’d 
In utter darkness, and their portion set 

As far removed from God and light of heav’n, 


! Isaiah xiv 18-15 intrate was the inser _ placed by 
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As from the centre thrice to th’ utmost pole 
O how unlike the place from whence they fell! 
There the companions of his fall, o’erwhelm’d 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempestuous fire, 
He soon discerns, and welt’rimg by his sidc 
One next himself in power, and neat in ciimce, 
Long after known in Palestine, and named 
Beclzebub ! To whom th arch enemy, 
And thence m hea n cil d Satin’? with bold words 
Broiking the hod sicnee this been 
It thou beest he—But O how fallnu' how chang7d 
From him who in the hippy rcilms of hght, 
Clothcd wath ti mscendcnt bri jhtness, didst outshine 
Myiiids though bight! If he, whom mfitual league, 
United thonghts ind counsels equal hope 
And haz ud in the glo ious caterprise, 
Join d with me ona, now miscry hith yom d 
Tn equaliwn imto whit pit tl ou secst 
Fiom what height fulln so much the strongu proved 
He with his thundar, and till then who I now 
The force of those duc um P yct not for those, 
Noi whit the potent victor m his 11¢e 
(tin else mthct do T repent or chinge, 
Though chinzcd in outw ud lustic that fiv’d mmd 
And hich disd un from sense of injured merit 
'Lhat with the Mighticst rused me to contend 
And to the ficrce contcation brought along 
Innumet ible force of Spuits wm 'd, 
That dutst di hke his rcien, and, me preferiing 
His utmost power witheidvcise power opposed 
In dubious battle on the pluns of heov n, 
And shook his thronc What though the ficld be lost ? 
Allis not lost, th unconquerible will, 
And tudy of 1evcnge, immortal hate 


1 The god of flics worshipped by the Sitim were synonymous names Bil 
Philstins (2 Kings 2 2) dhe Jews ton makes thom two different fallen 
considered Beolzebub tho picitest of anels 
the devils tre their accusition of our + Satan 1s a Hebrew word, aignifying 
Lord 65¢ Matt xif 24-27 where ait enemy Zhe enemy both of God and 
avpeirs that with them Beelzebub and man 
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And courage never to submit or yield, 
And what 1s else not to be overcome, 
Th it glory never shall lis wrath or might 
Extort from me to bow and sue for grace 
With supphint knee, and deity his power 
Who fiom the terror of this arm so late 
Doubted his empire thit were low indeed, 
That were an ignominy and shame beneath 
This downfall, since by fate the stacngth of Gods 
And this empyrcal substance cannot ful, 
Since thiough experience of this mieit event, 
In aims not worse, in foresight much advanced, 
We may with moie successful hope resolve 
To wage by force o: guile cternil wu, 
Thieconcile vble to om grind foc, 
Who now triumphs, and in th exces of joy 
mole 1e14,01n¢g holds the tyranny of heivn 
So sptke th apostate Angel, though in pain, 
Vaunting woud but rack d with deep despa 
And hin thus answer d soon his bold compe et 
© Piince O chief of many throncd Poweis, 
That Icd th’ mb aittell d Seraphim to war 
Undcr thy conduct and, in dicadtul decds 
Fearless, endanger d heav ns perpetual Ning 
And put to proof his high supremiev, 
Whether upheld by strength, o1 ch unce, or fite, 
Too well I see and 1uc the dne event, 
That with sad overthrow and foul defcat 
Hath lost us heavn and ill this mghty host 
In honuble destruction lait thus low, 
As fai as Gods ind heivenly essences 
Can pe1ish for the mind and spirit remains 
Invincible, and vigour soon returns, 
Though all our glory extinct, and happy strte 
Here swallow’d up in endless misery 
But what if he our conqueror, whom I now 
Of force believe almighty, since no less 
Than such could have o’erpower d such force as ours, 
Has left us this our spimt and strength entire, 
Strongly to suffer and support our pains, 
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That we may so suffice his vengeful 1re, 

Or do him mightier service, as his thralls 

By 11ght of wa: whate’e: his business be, 

Here in the heart of hell to work 1n fire, 

O: do his errands in the gloomy deep 

Wh wt can 1t then avail, though yet we fecl 

Stiength undiminish d, o1 eternal being 

To undergo eternal punishment P 

Whereto with speedy words th’ Arch fiend replicd 
Fall’n Chei ub, to be werk 18 miser vble, 

Doimg or suffering but of this be sure, 

To do ought good never will be our tash, 

But ever to do ill our sole delight , 

As being the contriry to his high will, 

Whom we resist If then his providence 

Out of our cvil seek to bring forth good, 

Our libour must be to pervert that end, 

And out of good still to find means of cvil, 

Which oft times may succeed, so as perh ips 

Shall grieve him, if T ful not, and distmb 

His inmost counsels fiom their destined um 

But see! the angry victor hath recilld 

His ministeis of vengernce md pursuit 

Back to the eites of heav’n the sulphnious hail, 

Shot afte: us in storm, o’ctrblown hath Jud 

The fery surge, that from the precipice 

Of heav’n received us falling, and the thunder, 

Wing d with red lightning and impetuous 1age, 

Perhaps hath spent his shafts, and ceases now 

To bellow through the vast and boundless deep 

Het us not slip th occasion, whether scorn 

Or satiate fury yield it from om foc 

Seest thou yon dreary plain, forlorn and wild, 

The seat of desolation, void of hight 

Save what the ghmmcring of these livid flames 

Casts pale and dreadful? thithe: let us tend 

From off the tossing of these fiery waves, 

There rest, 1f any rest can harbour there, 

And, reassembling ou: afflicted powers, 

Consult how we may henceforth most offend 
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Our enemy, our own loss how repan, 
How overcome this dire calamity, 
What reinforcement we may gain trom hope, 
If not, what resolution fiom despair 

Thus Satan talking to his nearest matc, 
With head up hift above the wave, and eyes 
That sparklmg blized, his other parts besudcs 
Prone on the flood, eatended long and large, 
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge 
As whom the fables name of monstrous size 
Titamian, 01 Earth born, that warr d on Jov,! 
Briareus, or Typhon, whom the den 
By ancient Tarsus held, o1: that sea beast 
Leviathan, which Gop of all his works 
Created hugest thit swim th ocean stieam 
Him hiply slumb rmg on the Noiw1y foim 
‘Lhe pilot of some small night founde d 4] iff 
Deeming some island oft, as seamen tcl], 
With fixcd anchor im his seily 1nd 
Moors by his side under the lee, while mght 
Inv: sts the sea, and wishcd morn dclays * 
So stretch’d out huge in length the Aich fiend Iny, 
Chain d on the burning Iike nor ever thence 
Had 1:sen o1 heaved his head, but that the will 
And high permission of all ruling heaven 
Left him at large to his own dak designs, 
That with reiterated crimes he might 
Heap on himself damnation, while he sought 
Evil to others, and enraged might see 
How all his malice served but to bring forth 
Infinite goodness, grace, and mercy shown 
On man by him seduced, but on himself 
Trebh confusion, wrath, and vengeance pour’d 
Forthw’th upright he rears from off the pool 
His mignty stature, on each hand the flames 
Dnven backward slope their pointing spires, and roll d 


1 The Titans were monstrous giants imprisoned by Jupiter in a cave near 
said to have made war .gainst the gods Tarsus in Cilicia 


pbb a pier ete wien 2 The mae is evidently here mtended 
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In billows leave ? th’ midst a horrid vale 
Then with expanded wings he steers his flight 
Aloft meumbent on the dusky arr, 
Thit felt unusual weight, till on dry land 
He lights if it were land that eve: burn’d 
With solid, as the lake with liquid, tie, 
And such appear’d in hue, as when the force 
Of subterrane wn wind transports a hill 
Torn from Pelorus?} or the shatte1 d side 
Of thund’ring Autna whose combustible 
And fuel d entrids thence conceiving fire, 
Sublimed with inineial fury, aid the winds, 
And leive a singcd bottom all involved 
With stench 1nd smoke such resting found the sole 
Of unblessd fect Tim follow d his next mate, 
Both gloryimg to hwe ’sciped the Stygiim flood, 
As Gods and by than own recovii d strength, 
Not by the suffcrance of supernil power 

Is this the 1¢gion this the soil, the clime, 
Said then the lost Aich Angel, this the scvt 
Thit we must chinge for hew’n, this mournful gloom 
Fo that celestiul hght r be at so, since he 
Who now 1s Sov’reign, crn dispose and bid 
Whit shall be nght fithest from him 1s best, 
Whom rc ison hath equall d, force hath made suprime 
Above his equils YT uecwell happy telds, 
Where joy for ever dwells hail honors, hail 
Infernil world, and thou profoundest hell 
Rececive thy new possessor, one who brings 
A mind not to be changed by place or time 
The mind 1s 1s own place, ind in itself 
Can make a hcav’n of hell, a hell of heav’n 
What matte: where, if I be still the sine, 
And what I should be, all but less than he 
Whom thundc hith in we greater? here at least 
We shall be free, th’ Almighty hath not built 
Here for his cnvy, will not drive us hence 


| Capo di Taro, in Sicily 2 ‘There 8 nothing either good o1 bad but 
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Here we my reien secure and in my choice 
To ragn is woth ambition, though m hell 
Betta: to rergn mm hell, than serve m heay n 
But whcarcfore let we then our f uthtul friends, 
Th associatcs and copartners of ou: loss, 

Lie thus astonish d on th obhvious pool, 

And call them not to share with us their part 
In this unhippy mansion, or once moje 
With ralhed aims to try what may be yet 
Re.zain d in hew’n or what more lost im hell P 

So Satin spike and hun Beclzebub 
Thus answer d Leadct of those umuics bight, 
Which but th Omnipotent none could have foul’d, 
It onec they hear thit voi then livchest pledge 
Of hope im tcars and dinzers heard so oft 
Jn worst extremcs and on the pailous edge 
Ot brittle when it riged in ul ass .ults 
Their suiest sign wl they will soon resume 
New courige ind revive though now they he 
Giov ling wid prosts uc on yon hile of fire, 

Ags we aewhile istounded and amazed 
No wor der fall n such a pc rnicious highth ! 

He scarce had cersed, when the supcior fiend 
W ws moving towird the shore, his ponderous shield, 
Ethcical temper massy large and round, 
Behind him cast, the broad circumference 
Ht ns on his shouldas hke the moon whose ob 
Thiough optic gliss the Tuscin artist? views 
Atcv ming from the top of Ic sole 
Or m Valdirno to desery new | ind, 

Ravers or mountains in hei spotty globe 

Fis speu to equil which the tallest pine, 
Hown on Noiwegiin hills io be the mast 

Ot some grent Ammu1 i, woe but a wind, 
He wilk d with to <upport uncer y steps 
Over the burning mail, not like tho o steps 
On heaven gs azure, ind the toind chmce 


’ Height ling inItvy Optic glass wis the name 
2 Galileo Milton became acquamtcd given then ind some time after te the 
with the great astronome: when ti svcl telescope 
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Smote on him sore besides, vaulted with fire 
Nathless he so endured, tall on the beach 
@f thit inflamed sea he stood, and call d 
His legions, Angel forms, who liy entranced, 
Thick as autumnal leaves that strow the biooks 
In Vallomhiosa,' where th’ Etrurian shades 
High overarch d embower, or scatte: d sedge 
Afloat, when with fierce winds O11on arm’d ? 
Hath vex d the Red sea coast, whose waves o’cithiew 
Busiris? and his Memphian chivalry, 
While with perfidious h utred they pursued 
The sojourners of Goshen, who beheld 
From the sife shore their floiting carcases 
And broken chiriot wheels so thick bestrown 
Abyject and lost luy these covering the flood, 
Unde amazement of thei hideous change 
He call d so loud that all the hollow dcep 
Of hell resounded Piinccs Potentates, 
Warriors, the flow1 of hein once yours, now lost, 
If such astonishment 1s this can s11ze 
Eternal spirits, or hive ye chosen this place 
After the toil of battle to 1epose 
Your wearicd vuutue, tor the ewe you find 
To slumber hvre, 15 1n the vales of heav n?P 
O1 1n this abject posture have ye sworn 
To adore the conqucior P who now beholds 
Cherub and Seraph rolling in thc flood 
With scatter d aims and ensigns, till anon 
His swift pursueis from heav n gates discern 
Th advantage, and descending treid us down 
Thus drooping, or with hnkcd thunder bolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulf 
Awake, arise, or be for ever fall’n 

They heard, and were abash d, and up they spiung 
Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch 
On duty, sleeping found by whom they dread, 


~~ 


1 In Tuscany wenthér  Assmigens fluctu nimlos ts 
2Onon is the consteTlition repie Onon Vir A. Tod —Niwtor 


senting an umed warrior It wis 
supposed to be attended with stormy The Phaiach of Pxodus x1v 
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Rouse and bestir themselves e1e well awake 
Nor did they not perceive the evil phght 

In which they were, o1 the fierce pains not fel, 
Yet to then General s voice they soon obey’d, 


Innume ble 


As when the potent rod 


Of Amram’s Son, in Adgy pts evil dry, 

Waved 10u: d the coast up cilld a pitchy clond 
Of locusts, warping on the eastern wind, 

That o er the realm of ampious Pharaoh hung 
Take nizht, and daiken’d all the land of Nile ! 
So numberless were those hid angels secn 
Hovering on wing under the cope of hell, 
"Twixt upper, nether, and suri unding fues, 
Till, as 1 signal given, th uphtted spe ir 

Of their grevt Sultin waving to duect 

‘Lheir course, in even bal mec down they light 
On the firm brimstone, wd fill ul the plum 

A multitude hl e which the populous noith 
Poun’d never fiom her fiozcn loins, to p ss 
Rhene or the Danaw ? when hei birbaious sons4 
Came hhe a deluge on the south, and spicad 
Bencath Gibralta: to the Libyan sands 
Forthwith fiom ev ry squidron and each band 
‘Lhe heads and Icadeis thither haste, whur stood 
Their greit Commande: , God lke shapes and forms 
Excelling human, Piincely Dignitics, 


'Fxodus x 15 
2 The ycpulous notth 8 the north 
ern parts of the world ue observed to 
be more fruitful of peucyle thi the 
hotter countucs sir Wilham Temple 
culls it the northern hive Tour d 
never avery proper word to express 
the imundations of these noithcin na 
tions Tiom he: frozen loins it 14 
the Seripture expression of childien 
and descendints coming ont of the 
Joins as Cen xxxv 1! kings shall 
come out of thy loins ’? and these aro 
called froze. lowrs only on account of 
the coldness of the climate —NiWwTon 
To pass Rhene or the Danaw 
He might have said consistently with 
his verse the Rhine o. Danube but 
he chose the moioe uncommon names 


Rhene, of the Latin, and Danaw, of the 


Ce:rman both which words arc “sed 
too in Spenser — Niwi1on 
4° When he bubiuous sons de 
They were truly b rbarous for besides 
eacicising scve1al crucities they de 
stroyed all the monuments of Icarning 
and pohtences wherever they came 
Came hke 4 deluge pi ec describ 
ing the sume people hus the same simile 
Taeric Queen © B IL cant Ist 15 — 
And over flowcd all countries far away 
like Noyes great flood with their 
importunce swi1y 
They were the Goths ind Huns and 
Vandals who ovciran all the southern 
ee pi of Euiope wand crossing the 
editerranean beneath Gibraltar landed 
m Africa and spicad themselves as far 
48 Libya Beneath Gibraltar means more 
pbouthwaid —Nswiov 
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And powers, th vt erst in heaven sat on thioncs, 

Though of then names in heavenly records now 

Be no memonial, blotted out and rized 

By their rcbeHion from the books of 1 fi! 

Nor hid they yet unong the song of Jive 

Got them new naines, till wandiing oc. the ci fh, 

Through God hash suflcr mec fur the tral of ain, 

By talsitics und he the wic vest put 

Of mankind they corrupted to for tke 

God thar cre tor, wd th’ anvisible 

Glory of lim thit made then to tir isfoin 

Oft to the imac of v brute ido d 

With wiry religion full of pomp ind gold, 

And Devils tu adore for Dertics 

Then were they knov n to men by vious names, 

And vinous wol thronvh the hic thon worl 
Say, Musc thon nimes then known who fist, who last, 

Rouscd from the sl mbar on that fh ry couch 

At than great Jumpi0r er is next in worth 

Came singly where he stood on the buc  traud, 

While the promiscuous crowd stood yet Wot ? 

The cha f were those who from the pt of hell 

Roaming to sc] thar picy o1¢ ith dase fi 

Their seats lone ifter next the se at of God, 

Then altars by his altu, Gols uloid 

Among the nitions round, wd dinst abide 

Jehov th thund 11n¢ out of Sion, thioncd 

Between the Chearubin, yer often piuwcd 

Within his sinctuary itself then shrincs, 

Abominations ,? and with em cd things 

His holy mtes and solemn feasts profined, 

And with then duln = dust wfliont his hght 

First Moloch, hound King ' busn cu d with blood 

Of human sacrifice and pirents’ tears, 

Though for the noise of drums and tam ¢#ls loud 


1 Psalmix 5 6 Rev in » 44t¢ worl Moohm wm King ff 
2 Levit xvii 7 Psalm cvi 37 1 stylet hk ordon «count of the awfgl 
8 Ezek viii 15, 16 hui in saciifices offered to hm 
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Then children’s cnes unheard, that past through fire! 


To his grim idol 


Him the Ammonite 


Worshipp din Rabba and her wat ry plun, 
In Argob and in Bagan, to the stieam 


Of utmost Arnon 


Nor content with such 


Audacions neighbourhood the wisest he ut 

Of Solomon he ied by fraud to build 

His teriple nght against the temple of Gcd 

On that opprobnious hill,? and mide his g10\4 
The ph agant valley of TIinnom ‘ophet thence 
And blick Gehe ini call d,? the tvpe of hall ! 
Next Chemos® th’ obscene died of Mob: son, 
Ficm Atou t» Nebo, and the wild 


Of soutlonost Abarim 


wn fdc cbon 


And Heronaun, Seon s rem dbeyond 

The flow’1y dale-nt Sibme clidy rth viies 

And Flevle to the Asph atic pool 

Poor kn other name when he cuticcd 

Isracl in Sittin, on then much from Nil 

To do lum wanton nites wlich cost them yor 
Yet thenee Ins lustful orgics he enlu ged 

Vs nto that ill of sewmdail, by the grove 

Of Moloch honucide Itist hud by hit, 

Till good Josiah® drove them thence to hell 
With these c1me they who fiom the bord ung fool 
Of old Euphi rtes to the brook thit puts 
Aigypt from Syrian ground, had gone i) n unes 
Of Bralim ind Ashtaroth ? those inale 


Thesa fomininc 


for spnits when they pleaso 


Can either: sex a sume or both, 50 solt 

And uncompoundid is then essence pure, 
Noi tied or maunicled with joint or limb 

Nor founded on the brittl stiength of bones, 





1 Moloch ws rcp resented by an idel 
of brass sitting on + throne crowned 
Beforehim wasafurnice Ths extended 
arms sloped down to it Infants placed 
in his arms fell into the furnace and werc 
consumed 

21 Kings x1 7 

4It was culled Tophet from toph a 
drum, the noise of drums being em 





loycd to drown the crics of the poor 
yubes offered to the 1dol 

4 So used by ow Ford 

§ 1] kings a1 7 

6 2 Kings .xni 

7 Ficquently named together in Serip 
ture They werethbesun Bail the moon 
Astaroth and the stars 2m being the 
plual termination of the name Baal 
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Like cumbious flesh, but in what shape they choose, 
Dilated or condensed, buight or obscure, 

Can execute their airy purposes, 

And works of love or enmity fulfil 

For those the 11ce of Israel oft forsook 

Their ving strength, and unfiequented left 

His nghteous altar, bowing lowly down 

T'o bestial gods, for which their heads as low 

Bow’d down in battle sunk before the spear 


Ot despicable foes 


With these in troop 


Came Astoreth, whom the Phoonicians cill’d 
Astarte, queen of hcaven, with crescent hoins, 
To whose buight image nightly by the moon 
Sidonian virgins paid their yows and songs, 

In Sion uso not unsung where stood 

Hei temple on th’ offensive mountun, built 

By that uxorious king,’ whose heat though large, 
Bc gwiled by fair idol vtiesses, fell 


To idols foul 


‘Lhammuz? cvme next behind, 


Whose anrual wound in Leb inon allured 
The Syrian damsels to lament his f ite 

In amorous ditties all a summe’s dav, 
While smooth Adonis from his native rock 
Ran purple to the sea, supposed with blood 
Of Thanimuz ycaily wounded the love tile 
Infected Sion s daughters with like heat, 
Whose wanton passions 1n the sacred porch 
Ezekiel saw,? when by the vision led 

His eyes survey d the dark 1dol ities 

Of ahenated Judah Next came one 


+ Solomon who built a temple to 
Astoreth the moon on the Mount of 
Olives 

2 Adonis Sce Maundrells Tiwels 
p 84 We had the fortunc to sco whit 
may be supposed to be the occasion cf 
that opinion which Tuciim relites con 
cerning this river (the Adonis cilled by 
the Turks Ibrahim Bassa) viz thit 
this stream at certam seasons of the 
year especially about the feast of 
Adonis 18 of a bloody colour which 
the Heathens looked upon 1s proceeding 


from a kmd of sympathy in the iriver 
for the deith of Adoms Something 
hke this we saw actually came to 
piss for the witer wis stained to a 
surprising redness ind as we observed 
in travelling had discoloured the sea a 
gicit wiy mito a reddish hue occa 
sioncd doubtless by a sort of mmium 
or 1cd earth washed into the x1ver by 
the violence of the rain and not by any 
stun from Adonis blood 


3 [zck vin 12 
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Who mourn’d in earnest, when the captive ark 
M-um’d his brute image, head and hands lopt off 
In his own temple, on the giunsel! edge, 

Where he fell flat, and shamcd his worshippers 
Dagon his namc, sea monster, upward man 
And downward fish yet had his temple nigh 
Rear d in Azotus, dreaded through the coast 

Of Palestine, in Gath, and Ascalon, 

And Accaion, and G1iz1’s fronticr bounds 

Him follow’d Rimmon,? whose dehghtful seat 
Was fan Dimascus, on the fertile bal s 

Of Abbina and Ph uphaz, lucad streams 

He also ag unst the house of Gop was bold 

A leper once he lost * and gain d a hing, 

Aha his sottish conqueror, whom hc drew 

Gop’s altar to disp wrage,’ md displace 

For one of Sy11an mode, whcreon to burn 

His odious off rings, and adore the gods 

Whom he had vinquish’d After these appen’d 
A crew, who undc names of old 1enown, 

Osnis, Isis, Orus © and then ti un, 

With monstious shapes and sorceries abused 
Fanatic Aigypt and her priests to seeh 

Their wand’1ing Gods disguised in brutish forms 7 
Rather than human Nor did Israel ’scape 

Th infection, when their boriow’d gold composed 
The calf in Oreb ,® and the 1cbel king 

Doubled that sin m Bcthel and m Dan, 

Tik’ning his Maker to the giaved os,? 

Jehovah, who in one night, when he pass’d 
Fiom Aigypt marching, equall d with one stroke 
Both her first born and all he: bleating gods 
Belial” came last, than whom a spit more lewd 
Fell not fiom heaven, o1 more gross to love 

Vice fir itself to him no temple stood 








{ Threshold growndscl 6 Orus was the son of Osiris (the sun) 
21Sam v 4 and Isis (the moon) 

3 A Syrian pod 7 The sacred calf the ram &c 

' Nauman See 2 Kings v 17 8 Exod xxxil 

’2hings xv2 10 2Chron xavhi 23 9] hings xu 28 


19 ‘The god of lewdness and luxury 
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With soiemn touches troubled thoughts, and chase 
Anguish, and doubt, and fear, and so1iow, and pain, 


From mortal or immoital minds 


Thus they, 


Bicathing unitcd force, with fixcd thought, 
Moved on 1m silence to soft pipes, that charm d 
Thur painful steps o’er the buint soil, ind now 
Advanced in view they stand a horid fiont 
Of dreadful length and dazzling arms, in guise 
OF wartiors old with order d spear and shield, 
Awaiting what command their mghty chief 
Had to impose he through the armcd files 
Darts his expcricnced eye, and soon tiavelse 
Tho whole battalion vicws, then order due, 
Then visiges ind stature is of God., 


Then number list he sums 


And now his heut 


DPistends with pride wd had ning in his sticngth 
Glones, for never since crertcd min, 

Mct such embodied force 1 niumed with these 
Could mat more thin thit small infintiy ? 

W uidon by crincs, though all the giant brood 
Of Phicgrv? with th hero 11 weic join d 
That fought at Thebes? and Ihum ‘4 on exch side 
Mix’d with iuviliu Gods, and whit 1esounds 

In fible 02: romance of Uther s son,5 

Begirt with Buitish ind Aimork hiuights, 

And all who since, biptized or infidel 

Jousted in Asprimont o1 Montalb in ¢ 

Damasco, 01 Marocco, 01 Tiebisond 

Or whom Buiserta scent fiom Afric shore, 

When Charlemam with ill his pecrage fell 


By Fontaribis 


Thus fa these beyond 


Compare of mortal piowtss, yet obscive | 


1The Pigmics Bce Brsilidces Atho 
nei IX 43 

2 Phiegia a city of Macedon whee 
the ‘Titins or giants dwelt who mide 
war against the gods 

3 Thebes acity of Baotiy famous for 
the war between the sons of GQudipns 
Fteocles and Lolynices The subjcct of 
Statiuss MThebaid 


4Troy the ese cf whih aw the 
sul ject of Homers Thad Ihe gods 
took differcnt sides in this wir 

5 Arthur Armoiic kinghts were 
km hts of Armoner. or Brittiny 

6 Romantic names of places mcntioned 
in Ariostos pucm  Onrlando Fw.1ogo, 
wid in the old romanccs 
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Their dread commander he, above the 1est 

In shape and gesture proudly eminent, 

Stood hke a towr, his form had yet not lost 

All her orgmal biightness no: appear d 

Tass than Arch angel ruind and th’ excess 

Of glory obscured as when thc sun new 1isen 

Lool s thhough the horontal misty aur, 

Shorn of his beams, or fiom behind the moon, 

In dim eclipse, disastious twilight sheds 

On ha't the nations, and with fear of change 

Perplexes monarchs ' darkin d so, yet shone 

Above them all thy Arch meel but his face 

Decp sc its of thunder had mtrench d, and care 

Sat on lis faded cheek but under brows 

Ot dauntless vomage, md considerate pride 

Waiting ievenge crucl Lis eye, but cast 

Signs of 1cmorse wd passion to behold 

The fi llows of his crime, the followers rather, 

Far othe: once beheld in bliss, condemn d 

To. evar now to have their lot in pam, 

Millions of spirits fo. his fault ameiced 

Of heav n, and from cternal splendows flung 

For hfs revolt, yet faithful how thcy stood, 

Their glory withe: d as when heaven s @re 

Hath scath d the forest oaks or mountain pies, 

With singid top thur stately growth, though bare, 

Stands on the blasted heath He now prepaicd 

To speak , whereat then doubled ranks they bund 

From wing to wg and hilf inclose him round 

With all lis peers attention held them mute 

Thrice he assay’d, and thrice in spite of scorn 

Tears, such 1% angculs weep, burst forth at last 

Words interwove with sighs found out their way 
QO myniads of immortal spints, O Powers 

Matchless, but with th’ Almighty, and th vt stnfe 

Was not imglorious, though th’ event was dire, 


1 Alluding to the superstition that an Deprived of by forfeituue B8eea 
oe a comet foretold the distusbanee Quuless Divine locm =p 18 
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As this place testifies, and this dire changé 
Hatcful to utter but what power of mind, 
Foresecing or presaging from the depth 

Of knowlcdge past or present, could have fear’d, 
How such united foice of Gods how such 

As stood like these, could evei know repulse P 
For who can yet beheve, though afte: loss, 
That all these puissant lemons, whose exile 
Hath emptied heav n,! shall fail to 1eascend 

Self raised, and repossess ther native seat P 

Fo. me, be witness all the host of heav’n, 

Tf counsels diftcrent o1 dangceyshunn d 

By me have lost our ho}xs but hc who reigns 
Monarch in heav’n, till then ay once secure 

Sat on his throne upheld by old repute, 
Consent, or custom, and his 1egal state 

Put forth at full, but still his strength conceal’d, 
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall 
Henccfoith his might we hnow, and ] now our own, 
So 2 not either to provohe o1 dread 

New war, provoked, om better part remains 

To work in close design, by fi wd or guile, 
Whit force effectcd not, that he no less 

At length from us may find, who overcomes 

By force, hath overcome but half his foe 

Space may produce new worlds, whereof se nfe 
There went a fime in heav n, that he ere long 
Intended to create, and therein plant 

A generation, whom his choice regard 

Should favour equal to the sons of heaven 
Thither, if hut to pry, shall be perhaps 

Our fist eruption thither or elsewhere, 

For this infeinal pit shall never hold 

Celestial spirits in bondage, nor th’ Abyss 
Long under darkness cover But these thoughts 
Full counsel must mature peace is despair’d, 
For who can think submission ? war then, war 
Open o1 understood, must be 1 esolved 


ne ee 





1Rev xn 4 





He spake and to confirm his words outflew 
Millions of flaming swords drawn from the thighs 
Of mighty Cherubim the sudden blaze 
Far round iliummed bell —p 95 
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He spake and to confirm his words outflew 
Millions of flammg swords, drawn from the thighs 
Of mighty Cherubim, the sudden blaze 
Far round 1llumimed hell highly they raged 
Against the highest, and fierce with grasped alms 
Clash’d on their sounding shields the din of war, 
Hurhng defiance toward the vault of heav’n 

There stood a hnll not far, whose prisly top 
Belch’d fire and rolling smoke, the rest entue 
Shon with a glossy scurf, undoubted sign 
That in his womb was hid metallic ore, 

The work of sulphur Thithe,, wing d with speed, 
A numeious bngade hastcn d, as when bands 

Of pioneers, with spade and pickise arm’d, 
Foruiun the 1oy u camp, to tacnch 1 field, 

O1 cist wrampart M unmon! Ied them on, 
Mammon, the lcist erected spimt that fell 

Fiom heav’n, for ev’n in heav’n his looks and thoughts 
Were always dow nward bent, .dmirmg moie 

The 11ches of heav’n s pavement, tiodden gold, 
Thain aught divine or holy else enjoy’d 

In vision beatihe By him first 

Men also, and by his suggestion taught, 

Ransack d the céntre, and with impious hands 
Rifled the bowels of their mothcr earth 

Fo. treasuies better hind =Soon had his crew 
Open d ynto the hill a spacious wound, 

And digg’d out ribs of gold Let none admire 
‘Lhat riches grow in hell, that soil may best 

Dc serve the precious bane And herc let those 
Who boast in morta] things, and wond rmg tell 
Of Babel and the woiks of Memphian king , 
Learn how their greatest monumcnts of fame 
And strength and art are easily outdone 

By spirits reprobate, and m an hour 

What mm an age they with incessant toil 

And hands innumerable scarce perform 3 


= ae word Mammon is Synac for riches (Matt vi 24), personified also by 
a 
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Nigh on the plain 1n many cells prepared, 
That underneath had veins of liquid fire 
Sluiced from the lake, a second multitude 
With wond’rous art founded the massy ore, 
Severmg each kind, and scumm’d the bullion dross 
A. third as soon had formed withm the ground 
A various mould, and from the boiling cells 
By stiange conveyance fill d each hollow nook 
Ag in an organ fiom one blast of wind 

To many a 1ow of pipes the sound board breathes 
Anon out of the earth a fabii. huge 

Rose, hke an exhalation, with the sound 

Of dulcet symphonies and voices sweet 

Built hke a temple, where pilasters 10und 
Were set, ind Donic pillars overlaid 

With golden architrave, nor did there want 
Cornice or f11eze with bossy sculptures piaven, 
The root was fretted gold Not Babylon, 

No: great Alcairo’ such magnificence 

Equall d in al their glories to inshiinc 

Belus or Serapis their Gods o1 scit 

Their kings, when Algypt with Assyria stiove 
In wealth and luxury Th ascending pile 
Stood fixt her statcly highth, an@ straight the doois 
Op’ning then brazen folds, discover, wide 
Within, her ample spaces, o «1 the smooth 
And level pavement from the aiched 100f, 
Pendant by subtle magic many a row 

Of starry lamps and blazing cressets, fed 
With Naphtha and Asphaltus, yielded hght 
Asfromasky The hasty multitude 
Admuring entci’d, and the work some praise, 
And some the architect Ins hand was hnown 
In heav’n by many a towered structure high, 
Where sceptred angcls held their residence 
And sat as princes, whom the supreme King 
Exalted to such power, and gave to rule, 


1 Caho in Dgypt 
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Each 1n his hierarchy, the ordcrs bright 

Nor was his name unheard or unadoied 

In anment Greece, and in Ausonian land 

Men call’d him Muleiber,'! and how he fell 

Fiom heav’n they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 

Sheer o er the crystal battlencunts , from inorn 

To noon he fell, f:om noon to dewy eve, 

A summers day, and with the sctting sun 

Dropt fiom the Zenith like a falling stan, 

On Leinnus th’ Aigcan isle, thus they iclate, 

krring for he with this rebclhous rout 

Fell long before, nor aught avail’d him now 

To have built in heav n ngh toweis, nor did he ’scape 

By all his engines but was headlong sent 

With his industnous ciew to build in hell 
Meanwhile the wingid heruds by command 

Of sov’1c1gn power with awful ceremony 

And tit mpets sound, thioughout the host proclaim 

A solemn council forthwith to be held 

At Pandxemonium, the high capit 

Of Sotan ind his peers their summons call’d 

From every band and squaicd 1eciment 

By place o1 choice the worthiest, they anon 

With hundrids and with thousands troopmg came 

Attended all access was thiong’d the gates 

And porches wide but chief the spacious hall, 

Though like a coverd field, where chimpions bold 

Wont ride in arm d and at the Soldan’s chair 

Defied the best of Panim chivalry 

To mortal combat or careei with lance, 

Thick swarm’d, both on the ground and in the i, 

Brush’d with the hiss of rusthng wings As becg 

In spring time, when the sun with Taurus nes, 

Pour forth their populous youth about the hie 

In clustcrs, they among fresh dews and flowers 

Fly to and fro, or on the smoothed plank, 

The suburb of their straw built citadel, 


YVulean See Homer, “Iliad 1-590 
IT 
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New rubb’d with balm, eapatiate, and confer 
Their state affairs So thick the aery caowd 
Swaim’d and were sturaitend, till, the signal giv’n, 
Behold a wonder! they, but now who seem’d 

In bigness to suryass ¢ irth’s giant sons, 

Now less than smallest dwarfs, in narrow room 
Throng numberlcss, like that Pygmein race 
Beyond the Indian mount, or Fairy Flyes, 
Whose mi lnight reves, by a forcst side, 

Or fountain, some belated peas int sees, 

Oi dreams he secs while ove1 head the moon 
Sits arbitiess,' and ncaicr to the earth 

Wheels her pale course, they on their mirth and dance 
Intent with jocund music charm his ear, 

At once with joy and fear his heait 21cbounds 
Thus incorporev spirits to smallest forms 
Reduccd then shapcs immense, and were vt large, 
Though without number stall amidst the hill 

Of that infernal court But tar within, 

And in thon own dimensions like themselves, 
The gieat Seraphic lords and Charubim 

In close recess and secict conclave sat, 

A thousand Demi ,zods on goldcn seats, 
Frequent and full Atte: short ilence then 
And summons read, the grcat consult began 
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BOOK IT 
Tar ARGUMENT 


The consultation begun Satan debates whether anothe: battle he to be hazarded 
for the recovery of heaven some adviso it others dissuade A third proposal is 
preferred mentioned bifuie by Satin to seuch the truth of that prophecy or 
ti dition in heaven concerning, anothcr world and another kind of creiture equal 
or not much mfericr t themselves about this tinte to be created then doubt who 
xh ul he sent on this dificult search Satan thew chicf wundcitikes alone the voyage 
18 honoured and ipplinded The council thus ended the rest betake them several 
ways and to several cmployments as their imchnutiuns leid them to entertam the 
fume till Satan ret un Be yi su3.cn bis jyourncy t> hell ,rtces finds them shut and 
who sat there to gaud them by whom at length they ue opened and discover to 
him the great gulf between hell and heiven with whit diffiulty he pusser through 
gives teu by Chios the Power of that pluwe to the sight of this new world which he 
suught 


Hien on a throne of royal state, which far 

Outshone +he wealth of Oimus! and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous east with richest hand 

Show rs on her kmgs Barbaric pearl and gold,? 

Satan exalted sat, by ment raised 

To thot bad eminence , and, from despair 

Thus hugh uphfted beyond hope, aspires 

Beyond thus high, msatiate to pursue 

Vain wai with heav n, and by success untaught 

His pioud imaginations thus display d 

Powers and Dominions, Derties of heav’n,® 

Fo. since no deep within her gulf can hold 

immortal vigor though oppress d and fall’n, 

I give not heav’n for lost fiom this descent 

Celestial virtues rising will appear 

More glorious and more dread, than fiom no fall, 

And trust themselves to fear no second fate 

Me though just nght and the fix’d laws of heav’n 

Did first create you: leader, next fiee choice, 

With wh + besides, in council or in fight, 

Hath been achieved of ment, yet this loss, 
ah ras he Se des eh eee 


: In the Persian Guif the head of the monarch at his coro 

ie It was the Eastern custom for the ition See Viede Tamerlane (trans 

P nees of the blood royal and the emirs ted by M Petit de la Croix), B Il cl 
0 sprinkle gold dust and seed pearl on ® Golos 1 16 
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Thus far at least 1~cover d, hath much more 
Establish d in a safe unenvied thione, 
Yielded with full consent The happier state 
In heav’n, which follows dignity, might draw 
Envy from each inferior, but who here 
Will envy whom the highest place exposes 
Fo.emost to stand against the Thund rers um 
Your bulwark, and condemns to greatest share 
Of endless painP Where there 1s then no gool 
For which to strive, no strife can grow up thete 
From faction, for none sure will claim 1n hell 
Precedence, none, whose portion 1s so small 
Of present pain, that with ambitious mind 
Will covet more With this rdvantage then 
To union, and firm faith, wnd firm accord 
More than can be 1n heav’n, we now return 
To claim ou. just inheritance of old, 
Surer to prospc than prosperity 
Could have .ssured us, and by what best way, 
Whether of open war or covert guile, 
‘We now debate, who cin advise, may spe J 
He ceased , and ncxt Jum Moloch, scepter d hing 
Stood up the strongest and the fiercest spit 
That fought in heav’n, now fiercer by despan 
His trust was with th Ete:nal to be deem’d 
Equal in strength, and 1ather than be less 
Cared not to be at all, with that care lost 
Went all his fear of God, or hell, or worse, 
He 1.eck’d not, and these words thereafter spake 
My sentence 1s for open war of wiles 
More unexpert, I boast not them let tho e 
Contrive who need, or when they need, not now 
For while they sit contziving, shall the rest, 
Milhons that stand in aims and longing wait 
The signal to ascend, sit ling’ring here 
Heav’n s fugitives, and for then dwelling place 
Accept this dark opprobrious den of shame, 
The puson of hs tyranny who reigns 
By our delay P no, let us rather choose, 
Arm’d with hell flames and fury, all at once 
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O et heav’n’s high towers to force resistless way, 
Turning om tortures into horrid arms 

Against the torturer, when to meet the noise 
Of his almighty engine he shall hea 

Infernal] thunde:, und for lightning see 

Blick fre and horror shot with equal rage 
Among lus angels, and his throne 1tselt 

Mint with Tartaic in sulphur and stiange fire, 
His own invented tormcnts But perhips 

‘Lhe wry secms difficult and steep to sc ile 
With i pught wing against a higher foc 

Txt such bethink them, 1f the sleepy drench 
Of that forgetful lal ec benumb not still, 

Thit in our prone: motion wc ascend 

Up to ow nitive seat descent and fall 
Tousis idverse Who but felt of late, 

When the fic:ce foe hung on oui bioken rei 
Insulting and pursued us thiough the dcep, 
With what compulsion and laborious flight 

We sunk thus low? th ascent is casy then 

Th event is fuar’d, should we again provoke 
Our stronger some worse way his wrath muy find 
To our destruction if there be in hell 

Fen to be worse destioy d what can be worse 
Than to dwell here, driv n out fiom bliss, condemn Ud 
In this abhorred deep to utte: woe, 

Where pain of uneatinguishable fire 

Must exercise us without hope of end, 

The vassals of his anger, when the scomge 
Inexoiably, and the tortuiing hou 

Calls us to penanc P more destroy’d than thus 
We should be quite abolish’d and expne 

What fear we thenP what doubt we to incen ¢ 
His utmost ire? which, to the highth emaged, 
Will cither quite consume us, and 1educe 

To nothing this essential, happier fai, 

Than miseiable to have eternal being 

Or if our substance be indeed divine, 

And cannot cease to be, we are at worst 


On this side nothing, and by proof we feel 
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Our power sufficient to disturb Ins heay’n, 
And with perpetual inroads to alarm, 
Though maccessible, his fatal throne ? 
Which, 1f not victory, 13 yet revenge 

He ended frowning, and his looh denounced 
Desperate revenge and brittle dangerous 
To less than Gods On th’ other side up 10 e 
Behal, mm act more giaceful and humanc, 
A fairer person lost not heav’n, he seem d 
Fo. digmty composed and high exploit 
But all was false and hollow, though his tonguo 
Dropp d Manna, and could make the worse appear 
The better reison to peiplex and dash 
Maturest counscls, for his thoughts were low, 
To vice industrious, but to nobler dceds 
'Limorous and slothful yet he pleascd the ear, 
And with persuasive veeent thus began 

JT should be much foi open wu © Peers, 
Ags not behind in Inte, 1f what was uiged, 
Main reason to persu ide immediate wat, 
Did not dissuide me most, and seem to cist 
Ominous conjecture on the whole success, 
When he, who most excels in fact of atms 
In what he counsels and in wh it excels 
Mastrustfal, giounds his courage on despair 
And utter dissolution, as the scope 
Of all his aim, after some dne ievenge 
First, what :evengeP the towers of heavy n are fill d 
With armcd watch, that render all aceess 
Impiegnable, oft on the hoidei1ing deep 
Hncamp their legions, or with obscure wing 
Scout far and wide into the 1e1lm of night, 
Scorning surprise Or could we break our way 
By force, and at our heels all hell should nise, 
With blackest insurrection to confound 
Heav n s,purest light, yet ou great enemy 
All incorruptible would on his throne 
Sit unpolluted, and th’ ethereal mould 

SS er eee REN AEN ER a a ES Yee ee ae 
1 Upheld by fate —-NEwron 
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Incapable of stam would soon expel 

Her mischief, and purge off the base: fie, 
Victorious Thus repulsed, om final hope 

Is flat despan we must erasperate 

Th’ almghty Victor to spend all his rage, 

And that must end us, that must be cur cute, 
T'o be no more sad cure, for who would lose, 
Though full of pam this intellectual being 
Those thoughts that wander through eternity, 
To pensh rather, swallowed up and lost 

In the wide womb of uncreated night, 

Devoid of sense and motion P and who knows, 
Let this be good whether our angry foe 

On give it, or will everP how be can, 

Is doubtful, that he never will 15 sute 

Will he so wise, Ict Joose at once his ire, 

Behke through impotence or unawaze, 

To give his enemies then wish and end 

Them in his anger, whom his anger saves 

To punish endless? Whercfore ccrse we then P 

Say they who counsel wir,—We aie decreed 
Reserved and destined to eternal woc, 
Whoaterc1 during, what cin we suffer more, 

Wh it can we suffer woise >—Is this then worst, 
Thus sitting, thus consulting, thus in arms ? 
What, when we ficd amain, pursued and struck 
With heav’n’s afflicting thunder, and besonght 
The dcep to shelter us? this hell then «em’d 
A 1efuge from those wounds O21 when we lay 
Chun don the burning like? that sure was worse 
W hat if the brcath that kindled those grim fires! 
Aw tkhed should blow them into sevenfold tage, 
And plunge us in the flames? or from above 
Should intermitted vengeance aim again 

His red 1ight hand to plague us? what if all 
Her stores weie open’d, and this firmament 

Of hell should spout her cataracts of fire, 
Impendent horrors, threatening hidcous fall 
Prensa te erent Date Oat NE UNE PA aMO ENN ME hs ONS Oe eer eT 
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One day upon our heads, while we, perhaps 
Designing or exhorting glorious war, 

Caught im a fiery tempest shall be hurl’d 

Each on his 10ck tiansfix d, the sport and prey 
Of racking whirlwinds, o1 for ever sunh 

Under yon boiling ocean, wript in chains , 

There to converse with cveilasting groans, 
Unrespited, unpitied, unreprieved, 

Ages of hopeless end? this would be worse 

War therefore, open or conceal d, alike 

My voice dissu ides, for what can force or guile 
With him, o: who deceive his mind whose cye 
Views “ll things at one view? He fiom heav’n’s highth 
All these our motions vain sees and deridus , 

Not more almighty to resist our might, 

Than wise to frustrate vl our plots and wiles 
Shall we then live thus vile, th’ race of heav n, 
Thus tivmpled thus cxpell d, to suffer here 
Chains and these torments? better these thon wo1se 
By my advice, since fate inevitable 

Subdnes us, and omnipotent deciee, 

"lhe victoi’s will ‘To suffer, as to do, 

Our strength 1s equal, nor the law unjust 

That so ordains this w1s at first resolved, 

If we were wise 1gainst so great 2 foe 
Contending and so doubtful what might fall 
Tlaugh when those who at the sper are bold 
And vent ious, 1f that fail them, shiink and fear 
What yet they hnow must follow, to endure 
Exile, or ignominy, or bonds, or pun, 

The sentence of their conqueror this 1s now 
Our doom, which if we can sustain and bear, 
Our supreme foe in time may much 1emit 

His ange, and perhaps thus far removed 

Not mind us not offending satisfied 

With what is punish’d whence these 1aging fires 
Will slacken, if his breath star not their flames 
Our purer essence then will overcome 

Then noxious vapour, or enured not feel, 

Or changed at length, and to the place conform’d 
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In temper and 1n nature, will receive 
Famuhai the fierce heat, and void of pain, 
This horror will giow mild, this darkness hght 
Besides what hope the never ending flight 
Ot future days may bring, what chance, what change 
Woith warting, smce our present lot appears 
Fo. happy though but ll, for ill not worst, 
If we procure not to ourselves more woe 

Thus Belial with words cloth’d in reason’s garb 
Counsell d ignoble ease, and pevceful sloth, 
Not perce and after him thus Mammon spake 

Enxthc: to disenthrone the King of heav n 
We war, if war be best or to regain 
Our own night lost Him to unthrone we then 
May hope, when everlasting Fate shall yield 
To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the strife 
The former vain to hope argues as vain 
The latter for what place can be for us 
Within heav n’s bound, unless hcav n’s Lord supreme 
We overpowe1 P suppose He should relent 
And publish grace to all, on promise made 
Of new subjection, with what eyes could we 
Stand in his presence humble, and receive 
Strict laws imposed, to celebrate his throne 
With warbled hymns, and to his Godhead sing 
Foiced hallelujahs, while he lo.dly sits 
Our envicd Sev’reign, and his altar breathes 
Ambiosial odours and ambrosial flowers, 
Our servile offeringsP This must be our task 
In heav’n, this our dehght, how wearisome 
Eternity so spent in worship paid 
Tv whom we hate! Let us not then pursue 
By force impossible, by leave obtain d 
Jnacceptable, though m heav’n, our state 
Of splent.id vassalage, but rather seek 
Our own good from ourselves, and from our own 
Live to ourselves, though 1n this vast recess, 
Free, and to none accountable, pieferrmg 
Haid hberty before the easy yoke 
Of servile pomp Out greatness will appear 
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Then most conspicuous, when great things of small, 
Useful of hurtful, prosperous of adverse, 
We can create, and in what place so e er 
Thiive unde: evil, and work ease out of pain 
Through labour and endurance This deep world 
Of darkness do we dread? how oft amidst 
Thick clouds and dark doth heav’n’s all ruling Sire 
Choose to reside, his glory unobscured, 
And with the majesty of darkness round 
Covers his throne, fiom whence deep thunders roar 
Must ring their rage and heay n resembles hell P 
As He our daikness, cannot we His lhght 
Imitate when we please” this desert soil 
Wants not her hidden lustre, gems and gold, 
Nor want we skill or art, from whence to raise 
Magnificence, and what can heavy n shew more ? 
Our torments also may in length of time 
Become our elements, these piercing fires 
As soft as now severe, our tempcr changed 
Into their temper, which must needs 1emove 
The sensible of pain All things invite 
To peaceful counsels, and the settled state 
Of oidcr, how in safutty best we may 
Compose oui present evils, with regard 
Of what we aic and were, dismissing quite 
All thoughts of wa. Ye have what I advise 

He scarce had finish’d, when such muimur fill’d 
Th assembly, as when hollow rocks 1:etam 
he sound of blustering winds, which all mght long 
Had roused the sea, now with hoarse cadence lull 
Sea faiing men oer watch’d whose bark by chance 
Or pmnace anchors in a craggy bay 
Afte: the tempest such applause was heard 
As Mammon ended, and his sentence pleased, 
Advising peace for such another field 
They dreaded woise than hell so much the fear 
Of thunde: and the sword of Michael 


| Psalm viii 11-18, xevn 2 
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Wrought still within them, and no less desire 

To found this nether emyire, which mght rive, 

By policy and long process of time, 

In emulation opposite to heav’n 

Which when Beclzebub percen ed, than who, 

Satan except, none higher sat, with giave 

Aspect he rose, and in his rising seem d 

A pillar of state deep on his fiont engiaven 

Dehberation sat and public care, 

And prinecly counsel in his face yet shone, 

Majestic though mm ruin sige he stood, 

With Atlantean! shoulders fit to bear 

The weight of mighticst monarchies, his look 

Drew indicnce ind irttention still is mght 

Or summer 5 noon tide in while thus he spake 
Lhrones und impci1iil Powets, offspiing of liviv n, 

Ethereal Virtues, or these titles now 

Must we renounce, and changing style be call d 

Princes of hell? for so the popul ir vote 

Inclines, here to continue and build up here 

A groving empne Doubtless, wile we dream, 

And know not that the King of heavy n hith deond 

This place our dungeon not om safe 1etie ut 

Beyond his potent arm to hve exempt 

From heave’n » high jurisdiction in new league 

Banded against his throne, but to 1emain 

In strictest bondage, though thus far removed, 

Under the inevitable curb rescrv d 

His captive multitude for he, be sure, 

In inghth or depth, still first wnd Inst will ciza 

Sole King, and of his kmgdom lose no pait 

By oui revolt, but over hell extend 

His empire, and with iron sceptre 1ule, 

Us here, ¢ ¢ with his golden those in heav n 

What sit we then piojecting peace and wai ” 

War hath determmed us, and foul’d with loss 

Irreparable, terms of peace yet noae 


1 Atias was fabled to have held the Leavens on his shuuldeis 
2 Psalm ui 9 
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Vouchsafed or sought, for what peace will be givn 
To us enslaved, but custody severe, 

And stripes, and arbitrary punishment 

Inflicted P and what peace can we 1eturn, 

But to our power hostahty and hate, 

Untamed reluctance, und revenge, though slow, 
Yet ever plotting how the conqueior erst 

May 1eap his conquest, and may least rejoice 

In doing what we most 1n suffering fecl ” 

Nor will occasion want nor shill we nced 

With dangerous expedition to invade 

Heav’n, whose high wills fear no assiult, or sx ge, 
Or ambush from the deep Whatif we find 
Some easier enterpiize® There 1s a place, 

(If ancient and prophetic fime in heav’n 

Err not,) anothcr world, the happy seit 

Of some new 11%¢e calld Man about this time 

To be crenrted hke to us, though Icss 

In power ind exccllence, but favom d moic 

Ot Him who rules above, so was His will 
Pronounced among the Gods and by 1n oath 
That shook heav’n’s whole circumference confirm d 
Thither let us bend all our thoughts, to lean 
What creatures there inhibit, of whit mould 

Or substance how endued, and whit then powcr, 
And where then weakness how attempted 1 est, 
By force or subtilty Though hevv n be shut, 
And heavy n’s Ingh Aibitrator sit secure 

In his own strength, this place may he ey] o<cd, 
The utmost border of his kingdom, left 

To their defence who hold it here perhaps 

Some advantageous act may be achieved 

By sudden onset, erthe: with hell fire 

To waste his whole creation, or possess 

All as our own, and drive as we were driven 

The puny habitants or if not drive, 

Seduce them to ou party that then God 

May prove their foe and with 1epenting hind 
Abolish his own worls This would surpass 
Common revenge, and interiupt his joy 
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In our confusion, and our joy upraise 

In his disturbance, when his darling sons, 

Hurl d headlong to partake with uf, shall curse 

Their frail original, and faded bhss, 

Faded so soon Advise if this be woth 

Attempting, or to sit in darkness heie 

Hatching vain empires —Thus Beclzebub 

Pleadcd his devilish counsel, first devised 

By Satan, 1nd in part proposed, for whence, 

Rut from th: author of all ill, could spring 

So deep a maha to confound the race 

Of manhinc in one root, and carth with hell 

To mingle and involve, done all to spite 

The great Creaton P but their spite still scives 

His glory to augment ‘The bold desizn 

Pleascd highly those infernal states, and joy 

Sparkled in all then eyes, with full assent 

They vote whercat his speech he thus 1enews 

Well havc ye judged, well ended long debate, 

Synod of Gods, and, hke to what yc are, 

Great things resolved, which from the lowcst decp 
Will once more lift us up, in spite of fate, 

Nearer our ancient seat, perhaps in view 

Of those bright confines, whence with neighbouring #1ms 
And opportune excursion we may chancc 

Re enter heav’n or else in some mild zone 

Dwell, not unvisited of heav’n’s fair hght 

Secure, and at the bright’ning oulent beam 

Purge off this gloom , the soft delicious air 

To heal the scar of these conosive fires 

Shall breathe her balm But first whom shall we send 
In scaich of this new world ? whom shall we find 
Sufficient ? who shall tempt with wand’nng feet 

The dark unbottom’d infinite abyss, 

And throu sh the palpable obscure find out 

His uncouth way, or spread his airy flight, 

Upborne with indefatigable wings, 

Over the vast abrupt, ere he arrive! 

pene stan UR TON ea Ae AIC NC EET eee OO ES 
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The happy isle P? what strength, what art can then 
Suffice, or what evasion bear him safe 
Through the strict*sentnes and stations thick 
Of angels watching round P hese he had need 
All cncumspection, and we now no less 
Choice in our suffrage, for on whom we send 
The weight of all, and our last hope, relics 

This said, he sat, and expectation held 
His look suspense, awaiting who appeai d 
To second, 01 oppose, or undcitake 
The perilous attempt but all sat mute, 
Ponduime the danger: with dcep thoughts, and each 
In othcrs count nance read his own dismay 
Apstonish d, none imong the choice and prime 
Of those heav’n waning champions could be tound 
So hardy, as to piofter or accept 
Alone the dreadful voyage, till at last 
Satan, whom now transcendent glory raiscd 
Above his fellows, with monarchal pride, 
Conscious of highest woith, unmoved thus spake 

O Piogeny of heaiv’n, empyieal Thrones, 
With reason hath dcep silence and demur 
Seived us though undismiy d_ long is the way 
And had, that out of hell leads up to light, 
Qui prison strong, this huge convex of fire, 
Outrageous to devour, immuies us round 
Ninefold, and gates of burning adamant 
Bari’d over us prohibit all egress 
Thcse piss’d, 1f any pass, the void profound 
Of unessential night receives him next 
Wide gaping, and with utter loss of being 
Threatens him, plunged 1n that abortive gulf 
If thence he ’scape into whatever world, 
O1 unknown region, what remains him less 
Than unknown dangers and as hard escape P 
But I should ill become this throne, O Peers, 
And this imperial sov’reignty, adorn’d 
With splendour, arm’d with power, 1f aught proposed 


1 The carth surrounded by air 2 Void of being 
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And judged of pubhc moment, 1n the shape 

Of difficulty or danger, could deter 

Me from attempting Whercfore do I assume 
These royalties, and not 1efuse to reign, 

Refusing to accept as great a share 

Of hazard as of honour, due ahke 

To him who reigns, and so much to him due 

Of hazazd more, as he above the rest 

High honour’d sitsP Go, therefore, mighty Powers, 
Tenor of heav’n though fall’n' imtend at home, 
While heie shall be our home, what best may ease 
The present misery, and rcende hell 

More tolerable, if there be cure or charm 

To icspite, or deceive, or slack the pam 

Of thisill mansion Intermit no watch 

Agiuinst a wakeful foe, whiue I abioad 

Thiough all the coasts of dark destruction scek 
Deliverance for us all this enterprize 

None shill putake with me ‘Thus saying rose 
The monuch and prevented all reply , 

Piudent, lest from his resolution 1aised 

Others among the chef might offe1 now, 

Certam to be 1efused, what erst they fcai’d, 

And so 1efused might in opmion stand 

fhs rivils winning cheap the high repute, 

Which he though hazird huge must earn But they 
Dreidcd not moie the adventure, thin his voice 
Forbidding, and at once with him they rose 
Their rising ill at once was as the sound 

Of thunder heard 1iemote Towards him they bend 
With awful reverence prone, and as a God 

Extol him equal to the highest im heav’n 

Nor fail d they to express how much they praised, 
That for the general safety he despised 

His own, for neithe: do the spirits damn’d 

Lose all their virtue, lest bad men should boast 
Their specious deeds on earth, which glory excites, 
Or close ambition varnish’d o’er with zeal 

Thus they their doubtful consultations dark 
Ended, feyoicing in their matchless chief 
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As when from mountain tops the dusky clouds 
Ascending, while the north wind sleeps, o’erspread 
Heav n’s cheeiful face, the low’ring element 
Scowls o’er the daiken’d landscape snow, or shower, 
If chance the radiant sun with farewell sweet 
Extend his ev’ning beam, the fields revive, 
The birds their notes renew, and bleating heids 
Attest their joy, that hill and valley rings 
O shame to men! devil with devil damn d 
Fum concord holds men only disagiec 
Of creaturcs rational though under hope 
Of heav’nly giace, wd God proclaiming peace, 
Yet live in hatred, enmity and stuiife 
Among themselves, and levy cruel wats, 
Wasting the eaith, cach other to destroy ! 
As if, which might induce us to accord, 
Man had not hellish foes enow besides, 
That day and night for his destruction wait 

The Stygian council thus dissolved, and foith 
In order came the giand infernal peers, 
Midst came then mighty puramount, and seem’d 
Alone the antagonist of he.v’n, nor less 
Than hell, dread emperor, with pomp supreme 
And God hke 1mtated state him round 
A globe of fiery Seraphim inclosed 
With bnght emblazonry and honent? arms 
Then of their session ended they bid cry 
With trumpets regal sound the great result 
Toward the four winds four speedy Cherubim 
Put to their mouths the sounding alchymy,? 
By heralds’ voice explain’d the hollow abyss 
Heard far and wide, and all the host of hell 
With deaf’ning shout return’d them loud acclaim 

Thence more at ease then minds, and somewhat 1a1<ed 
By false presumptuous hope, the rangéd Powers 
Disband, and wand’ring each his several way 


1 An allusion to the age of civil strife 2 Bnatling 
and controversies in which Miltons lot 8 Gold or mlver trumpets Heralds 
Was cast alchemy would be ‘ or and argent 
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Pursues, as inclination or sad choice 

Leids him peiplex’d, where he may hkeliest find 
Truce to his restless thoughts, and entertain 
The irksome hours, till his great chicf retuin 
Part, on the plain o1 in the air sublime, 

Upon the wing or in swift 12ce contend, 

As at the Olympian games, or Pythian fields 
Part curb their fiery steeds, o:. shun the goal 
With rapid wheels, or fronted Li1gades form 

Ags when to warn proud citics war appears 
Waged in the troubled sky,! and armies 1ush 

‘To vattle in the clouds, betore each .an 

Prick foith the aery knights, and couch then speais 
Till thickest lemions close, with feats of arms 
From either end of heav’n the welkin burns 
Others with vast Ty phoean rage more fell 

Rend up both rocks and hills, ind ride the air 
In whirlwind ? hell scaice holds the wild upioai 
As when Alcides* from Cich tha crown d 

With conquest felt th envenom d robe, and to1e 
Throt gh pain up by the roots Thessalian pines, 
And Lichas from the top of Cita threw 


Into th Enuboic sea 


Otheis moe mild, 


Retreated in a silent valley, sing 

With notes angelical to many a harp 

Their ow: heroic deeds and hapless fall 

By doom ot battle, and complain that fite 
Fiee virtue should enthral to force or chance 
Then song was partial, but the harmony, 
What could 1t less when spirits immoital sing ? 
Suspended hell, and took with ravishment 


The thronging audience 


In discourse more sv cect, 


For eloquence the soul, song charms the sensc, 





1 These appewrances in the clouds 
have been frequently recorded On the 
Mont dOr the might before the bittle 
in which Philip von Arteveldt vis 

illed an armed host was seen con 
tending in the sky 

# Alluding to tue war of the Titans 

3 Hercules, named Alcides after his 
grandfather, Alceus On his return 


from the conquest of Gichalia a city 
of Beeotia he received from his wife 
the envenomed robe of the Centaur It 
clung to him and could only be removed 
with the flesb In his agony the demi 
god ture up pines by the 100ts and 
threw Lichas the messcnger who had 
brought him the 1obe from the tep of 
Mount Cita into the Lubean Sea 


T 
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Others apart sat on a hill retired, 

In thoughts more elevate, and reason’d high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate, 
Fix'd fate, free will, fo.cknowledge absolute, 
And found no end, in wand’11ng mazes lost 

Of good and evil much they 11gued then, 

Of happiness and finil misery, 

Passion and apathy, and glory umd shame, 
Vain wisdom all, and false philosophy 

Yet with upleising sorcery could charm 

Pain for a while or anguish and excite 
ballacious hope, or aim th obduied bic ist 
With stubborn pitience 19 with triple stccl 
Anothu part in squadrons wand gioss binds, 
On bold adventure to discover wide 

That dismal world, if any clime perhaps, 
Might yicld them casier halntation, bend 
Four ways then flymg much along the banks 
Of fou infernvl rivers thit disgoi ze 

Into the burning luke than bileful streams , 
Abhorrcd Styx,’ the flood of dc idly hite 

Sad Achcion of sorrow, black wd deep 
Cocytus, named of lamentation loud 

Heaid on the 1ueful stream, ficrce Phl-gethon, 
Whose waves of torrent fire indame with 11ge 
Fai off from these a slow and silent stieam, 
Lethe the river of oblivion, 1ol]s 

Hou witty labyrinth, whereof who dnnks, 
Foithwith his former state and being forgets, 
Foigets both yoy and gnef, please, and pain 
Beyond this flood a frozen continent 

Lies, dark and wild, beat with pe: petual storms 
Of whirlwind and dne hail, which on fim land 
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin seems 
Of ancient pile, all else deep snow and ice, 

A gulf profound as that Surbonian bog 


ees nemeen ante rmaenaatt tanner ae amen ameeeeeenimnieee_ceeeieremennme nr mean aman ee EE 
1The names and qualitics of these be mdistinguishable from the land It 
rivers are all taken from the Greek ws 200 furlongs long and 1 000 round 


mythology 


Damuiette wus a city on one of the 


7 Serbonis was a huge bog in Egypt eastern mouths of the Nile 
sometimes so covered with sand as to 
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Betwixt Damiata and mount Casius old, 

Where aimics whole have sunk the parching ar 

Burns frore,'! and cold peiform: th’ cflect of hre, 

Thither by harpy footcd Funes haled 

At certain revolutions all the dimn d 

Axe brought, and fecl by turns the bitter change 

OF fierce extremes, extremes by change more fierce, 

Fiom beds of raging fire to starve in 100 

Then soft «thereal warmth, and there to pine 

Immovabk, infix d, and frozen 1ound, 

Periods of time, thence hurried back to fre 

They fury o er this Lethe m sound 

Both to and fro their soriow to angment 

And wish and stiuggle, as they pass to rcach 

The tempting stream, with onc sin ul drop to lose 

In swet forgetfulness all pain and woe 

Allin one moment, and so near the brink 

But fate withstands, and to oppose th attempt 

Medusa with Gorgonian terror guards 

The frid, and of 1tsclf the water thes 

All ta ce of living wight, as once 1t ficd 

The hp of Tautalus Thus roving on 

Tn confused mirch forlorn th ad\cnt10us bands, 

With shudd’img horror pale, and cyes aghast, 

Vicw’'d first their lamentrble lot and found 

No rest through many a dark and diciry vale 

They pass’d, and many a 1¢g1un dolorous, 

O’er many a frozen many a fury Alp, 

Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs dens, ard shades of death, 

A universe of death, which God by curse 

Created evil, for evil only good, 

Where all life dies, death hves and nature breeds, 

Perverse all monstious, all prodigious things, 

Abominab e, mnutterable, and worse 

Than fables yet have feign’d or fear conceived, 

Gorgons, and Hydras, and Chunzeras? dire 
Sa A a stale he a ae acto ten a hn ase ee a 


1 Frostily See Ecclus xiii 20 21 Torgetfulucss could never be att 
od 
a ate ioe? egal las . , horrid to the lost spunts ee 
e 
those who gazed on hee ne gene, 3 Monsters of the heather mythology 
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Meanwhile the adversary of Gop and man, 
Satan, with thoughts inflamed of highest design, 
Puts on swift wings, and toward the gates of hell 
Explores his solitary flight, sometimes 
He scours the right hand coast, sometimes the left , 
Now shaves with level wing the deep, then soars 
Up to the fiery concave towering high 
As when far off at sea a fleet descried 
Hangs 1n the clouds, by equinocti ul winds 
Close sailing from Bengala o1 the isles 
Of Ternate and Tidore,' whence meichants bring 
Their spicy diugs_ they on the tirding flood 
Through the wide Aithiopian to the Cape 
Ply, stemming nightly toward the pole so seem’d 
Far off the flying fiend At last appear 
Hell bounds, high reaching to the horiid roof, 
And thrice threcfold the gates, thiec folds were brass, 
Three non, three of adamantine rock, 
Impenctrable, impalid with cucling tne 
Yet unconsumed Before the gates there sat 
On cithe: side 1 formid ble shape, ° 
The one seem d woman to the waist and fur, 

But ended foul m many a scily fold, 
Volummous and vast, a serpcnt arm’d 


With mortil sting 


about he: middle 10und 


A cry of hell hounds never ceasmg bark d 

With wide Cerberean® mouths full loud, and rung 
A hideous peel yet, when they list, would cicep, 
If aught disturb’d their noise, nto her womb, 

And kennel thee, yet there stall bark d and howld 


Within unseen 


Fai less abhorr d than these 


Vex d Scylla bathing in the sca that parts 
Calabria from the hoarse Trinicrian shove + 
Noi ugher follow the Night hag, when cull d 





1 Two of the Molucca islands 

2 Here begins the famous allegory of 
Milton which 1s a sort of pu whrase of 
&t Jumes i 15 Then when lust buth 
conceived, it bringeth forth sim and 
be ao it 18 finished, bringeth forth 

ea 








+3 Tike those of Cerberu8 the dog 
with three heads supposed to keep the 
gite of hell 

# I1macria was the ancient name for 
Sicily  Scejlla and Chary bdis were the 
whulpools betwecn it and Italy 
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In secret 11ding thiough the air she comes, 
Lured with the smell of infint blood, to datire 
With Lapland witches, while the labouring moon 
Felipses at their charms The other shape, 
If shape 1t might be call’d, that shape had none 
Distinguishible m member, Jomt, or limb, 
Oi substance might be crll’d thrt shadow seem d, 
Tor e1ch seem d either , black at stood as might, 
Fierce 2 ton furies tertible as hell 
And shool a dreidtul dart, what seem d his head 
The hhencss of 1 hingly crown had on 
Satan ws now at hand, and tiom Ins seit 
The monstir moving onwaid «ime as fast 
With hoinid strides hell trembled a3 he strode 
The undaunted fiend what this nught be v.dmiicd, 
Adimred not feurd Gop ind bis Son except, 
(ic uted ching niught v ducd he nor shunn d 
And with disd unful look thus fnst began 

Whence ind what art thou, exrcerable sh upe 
That dar st though grim and table, adv mee 
Thy miscrcated front athwart my wiy 
To yonda gites P thiough them T mc in to pass, 
That be asswied without Ie we ish d of thee 
Retne, or tte thy folly and learn by pioot 
Hell born not to contend with spnits of heav’n 

J'o whom the goblin full of w1 ith replied 
Art thou thit ti utor angel ut thou he 
Who first broke peace in hewn and faith, til then 
Unbroken, and 1n proud rebellious 11ms 
Drew afte: him the thnid purt of hcav n’s sons 
Conjured! iginst the Highest, for which both thou 
And they, outcast from Gop, aie here condemn d 
To waste eternal days in woe and pun P 
And teckon’st thou thyself with spuits of hei n, 
Hell doom’d, and breath’st defiance hore and scorn, 
Where I reign king, and, to emiage thce more, 
Thy king and lod? Back to thv p mishment, 


! ConsmrcaA 
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False fugitive, and to thy speed add wings, 
Lest with a whip of scorpions I puisue 
Thy lingering, or with one stioke of this dart 
Stiang¢ horror seize thee ind pings unfelt before 
So spthe the grisly terror, and in sh1pe, 
So speaking and 50 threvt’ning giew tenfold 
More dreadful and deform on the other side 
Incensed with indignation Satan stood 
Unteirified, and ike 2 comet burn’d 
That fires the length of Ophiucus! huge 
In th aretie sky and fiom his hoind hun 
Shikes pestilence and wu Each it the herd 
Levell d his dcidly um their fitul hands 
No second stiokhe intend, and such 1 frown 
ach e.st at the other, 1s when two black clonds, 
With heiv ns artillery friucht, come rattling on 
Over the Caspiin ,? then stand fiont to front 
ov ring a spice till winds the ign] blow 
To join then dv k encounter in mid ur 
So frown d the mehty combatants that hell 
Grew duker it then frown, 50 mitch’d they etood, 
For never but once m ne? wis ather hh 
To mcet so gicat 1 foe ind now gaic ut deeds 
Had been achievcd, whereof ul hell had rune 
Hid not the snily orceress that sit 
Fast by hell gate, wd lept the fit il hay 
Ras’n iynd with Indeous outery rush’d between 
QO fither, what intends thy hand, she cnied, 
Agumst thy only son? What fury, O son, 
Posses.es thee to hend that mortal dart 
Azunst thy father s head ? and know st for whom ? 
For Him who sits vbove, and laughs the while 
At thee ordain d This dindge to execute 
White cr His wiath, which He calls justice bids, 
His wrath, which one diy will destroy ye both 


er omnia 











aemetetecmtpios 





1 Serpentarius % northern constells The Cispian 1s a remarkably tem 
thon Its Iungth woull be «about forty pestvonus se. 
degrees Ccmets were supposcd to 3’ Jesus Chri t 13 hore intimated who 
threaten pestilence and wir wis to des roy dc uth and him thit has 


the power of d ath (Heh i 14) 
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She spake, and at her words the hellish pest 
Forboie, then these to her Satan return’d 
So stiange thy outery, ind thy words so stiange 
Thou intcrposest, tht my sudden hand 
Prevented spares to tcll thee yet by deeds 
What it intends, till first 1 hnow of thee, 
What thing thou art, thus double form d and why, 
In this infernal vilc tirst met, thou call st 
Mc fathes, wd that phantism call’st my son 
Thnow thie not, nor ever saw till now 
Sight more detestable than him ind thee 
To whom thas the porticss of hell gate replied 
Hust thou forgot me then, und do I seem 
Ncw mn thine eyc xo toul, once deem’d so fair 
In hew ue when at th’ assembly ind in sight 
Of all the seraphim with thee combined 
Jn bold conspiricy ag unst hcav 19 King, 
All on a sudden nuser ble pam 
Surpiuzed thee dim thine eyes ind dizzy swum 
Tn dul ness, while thy head flames thick and fust 
Thi w forth, till on the left sidc op’ning wide, 
Likcst to thce in hape and countenance bright, 
Then shining hcav’nly fur, » Goddess um/’d, 
Out of thy head I sprung } amazement seizcd 
All the host of hcav’n, back they recoil’d afraid 
At fist und culd me Sm, and for 1 sign 
Portentous held me but familar giown, 
I pleased, and with attractive graces won 
The most averse, thee chiefly who full oft 
Thyself in me thy perfect image viewing 
Becam st enamour’d and such joy thou took’st 
With me m secret, that my womb conceived 
A growing burthen Meanwhile war arose, 
And fields were fought in heaven, wherem remain’d, 
(For wuat could else?) to our almighty foe 
Clea victory, to our part loss and 10ut 


! The allegory here f Nowa the Greek Jupiter as Sn is hove figured to have 
fable of the birth of Mmmerva—IVisdom sprung from the head of Satan 
-said to have sprung from the head of 
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Through all theempyrean down they fell 
Driv’n headlong from the pitch of heav’n, down 
Into this deep ind in the general fall 

IT also, at which time this poweiful key 

Into my hand was giv’n, with charge to Leep 
These gates for ever shut, which none can pass 
Without my op’ning Pensive here I sat 
Alone, but long I sat not, till my womb, 
Pregnant by thee and now excessive grown, 
Prodigious motion felt ind aueful thioes 

At last this odions offspring whom thou secst, 
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way, 
Tore through my entiails that with fear and pain 
Distorted all my nether shape thus giew 
Tiansformd but he my mbrid enemy 

Forth issued, biandishing his f2tal dirt 

Made to destioy ' I fled, and cried out Death, 
Hell trembk d at the hideous nime, and sigh d 
From aljl her caves, ind bick 1esounded De ith 
I fled, but he puisued, though mote, 1t secms, 
Inflamed with lust than iage, and swifte far 
Me overtook his mothe: ill dismay d, 

And, mn embraces forcible and foul 

Ingend 11ine with me, of thit rape begot 

These yelling monsters that with ceaseless cry 
Suniound me as thou saw’st, hourly concen ed 
And hourly born, with so.1row imfimite 

Tome, for when they lst into the womb 

That bied them they 1eturn, and howl, and gnaw 
My bowels, then 1epast, then bursting toith 
Afresh with conscious terrors vex me round 
That rest or intermission none I find 

Before mine eyes in opposition sits 

Gnm Death my son and foe, who sets them on, 
And me his parent would full soon devour 

For want of othe: prey, but that he knows 

His end with mine involved, and knows that I 
Should prove a bitter morsel, and his bane, 
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Whenever that shall be, so Fate pronounced 
But thou, O father, I forewarn thee, shun 
His deadly arrow, neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in those bright armas, 
Though temper d heavenly, for that mortal dint, 
Save he who reigns above, nonc can resist 

She finish d, and the subtle ficnd his lore 
Soon Jeirn d, now milder, and thus answer’d smooth 
Dear diughter, since thou claim st me for thy sire 
And my fin son here show’st me, the derr pledge 
Of dithance had with thee m heiven, and joys 
Then sweet now sad to mention through due change 
Bcfall n us, unforeseen unthought of, know 
1 conc no encmy, but to set free 
From out this dark and di.,mal house of pain, 
Both him and thee, and 111 the heav’nly host 
Of spuuts that, in our just pretences arm d, 
Fcll with us from on high fiom them I go 
This uncouth ciiand sole, and onc tor all 
Mysclf expose with loncly steps to ticad 
Th unfounded deep, and through the void nume nse 
‘Lo seaich with wande1ing quest a place foretold 
Should be, and, by concuriing signs, ere now 
seated vist and round, w place of bliss 
In the punheus of heaven, and theivcin placed 
A ricc of upstart creatuics, to supply 
Perhaps ou vacant room, though more removed, 
Lest heiv n surcharged with potent multitude 
Might hap to move new bioils Be this, or aught 
Than this more sccret, now designed, I hastu 
To hnow, and, this once known, shall soon rcturn 
And bring ye to the place where thou and Dcath 
Shal' dwell at ease and up and down unseen 
Wing ilently the buxom air, imbalm’d 
With odours, there ye shall be fed and fill’d 
Immeasurably, all things shall be your prey 

He ceased, for both seem’d highly pleased, and Death 
Grinn’d hornble a ghastly smile, to hear 
His famine should be fill’d, and blest his maw 
Destined to that good hour no less rejoiced 
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His mother bad, and thus bespake her sire 
The key of this infernal prt by due, 
And by command of heav ns all powerful King, 
J heep, by him forbidden to unlock 
These adamantine gates, against all foice 
Death ready st mds to intei pose his dart, 
Fcailess to be o’trmatch’d by lying meght 
But what owe I to his commands :ibove, 
Who hatcs me, intl hath hnthe: thrust me down 
Into this gloom of Taitarus profound, 
To sit in hateful office, here confined, 
Inh vbitant of heav’n and heav nly boin, 
Herc in perpetual wgony and pain 
With terrois and with clamours compas,’d round 
Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed P 
Thou ait my fathe1, thou my author thou 
My being gav’st me, whom should I obey 
But thee P whom follow P thou wilt bring me soon 
To thit new world of hight and bhss among 
The Gods who hye vt ewe, wheel shailieg 2 
At thy nght hand voluptuous, as beseems 
Thy daughter and thy darling without end 
Thus s.ying from her side the fatal hey, 
Sad instiument of J] our woe she took, 
And towards the gate rolling her bestial tiain, 
Fothwith the huge poitculls high up drew, 
Which but herself not ill the Stygiin powers 
Could once have moved, then in the keyhole turns 
Th’ rutricate waids, and every bolt and bar 
Of massy non o1 solid rock with ease 
Unfastens on a sudden opcn fly 
With impetuous recoil and j wimg sound 
Th’ infernal doors, and on their hinges giate 
Harsh thunde1, that the lowest bottom shook 
Of Erebus She open’d, but to shut 
Excell’d her pow, the gates wide open stood, 
That with extended wings a banner’d host 
Under spread ensigns marching might pass through 
With horse and chariots rank d in loose array, 
So wide they stood, and hke a furnace mouth 
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Cast forth redounding smoke and ruddy flame 
Before their eyes un sudden view appear 

The secrets of the hoary deep 1 dark 

Dhmitable ocean, without bound, 

Without dimension whee length, breidth, and highth, 
And time and place are lost, where cldest Night 
And Caos, aneestois of Nature! hold 

Tternal warchy amidst the nosse 

Of endkss wars, and by confusion stand 

Toi hot cold moist, and dry, four champions ficice, 
Sirive here for mast’1y and to battle bring 

Thar «¢nlnyon atoms, they wound the flig 

Of cach lus faction, in then several clans, 

Tacht umd or heivy, shirp emooth, swift, or slow, 
Swaim populous unnumbe d as the sands 

Of Barca or Cyrene s* tonid soi] 

Tx vied to side with warring winds, and poise 

Thur lightcr wings To whom thesc most adher, 
He rules 1. moment, Chavos umpuce sits, 

And by decision more imbioils the fray 

By which he reigns neat him ligh arbiter 

Chance governs all Into this wild abyss, 

The womb of nature and perhps her grave, 

Of ncither sea, nor shore, noi air, nor fire 

But all these m their pregnant causes mi d 
Confus’dly, and which thus must ever fight, 

Unless th alimghty Maker them ordam 

His dark matcials to cicate more worlds, 

Into this wild alyss the wary fiend 

Stood on the biink of hell, and look’d a while, 
Pondering his voyage, for no narrow frth 

He had to cross Nor was his ear less peal’d 

With noiwes loud and ruimous, to compare 

Gieat things with small, than when Bellona stoims, 
With & I her battermg engines bent to rase 

Some capital city, or less than if this frame 


1 All the ancients beheved that Night nm and that Chaos (or confusion) was 


(or darkness) existed from the begin the onypin¢f all things 
2 A city wd province of Tibya 
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Of heav’n were falling, and these elements 

In mutiny had from her axle torn 

The stedfast earth At last his sail broad vans 
He spreads for flight, and in the surgmg smoke 
Uplhifted spurns the ground, thence many a kague 
As im 1 clouded chair ascending ndes 

Audacious, but, that seat soon failing meets 

A vast vacuity ul uniwaies 

Flutt’rmg his pennons vain plumb down he drops 
Ten thousand fithom deep, and to this hour 
Down had been filling had not by il chance 

The strong 1ebuff of some tumultuous cloud 
Instinct with fre and mitie hunied him 

As many miles aloft that fmy stiy d, 

Quenched in 1 boggy Syrtis neither sc 1, 

Nor good dry Jand = mgh foundered on he f ues, 
Tieading the erudc consistence half on foot, 
Half flying, behoves him now both o11 and sul 
As when 1 gryphon! through the wilderness 
With wing?d course o er Inll o1 moory dale 
Pursues the Armmaspian,? who by stc ilth 

Had from his wil cful custody purlom d 

The guuded gold so eagenly the hend 

O e1 bog or steep thhongh st ut 10ugh, dense, or 1 uc, 
With head, hands wings o1 feet pursues his wry 
And swims, 01 sin} s 01 waides, or creeps o1 flies 
At length a universil hubbub wild 

Of stunning sounds and voices v1 confused, 
Boine thronzh the hollow dark, assaults his eu 
With loudest vehemence thither he plies, 
Undannted to meet there whatever power 

Or spuit of the nethe:most abyss 

Moght in that noise reside of whom to ash 
Which way the nearest coast of da:kness his, 
Borde1ing on light, when straight behold the throne 
Of Chaos, and his dark pavilion spread 


ommataemanand 








1 Gryphon afabulous ameatme alion people of Scythia who took gold when 
with an cagle s head, said to guaid gold = they could get it fiom the gryphons 
mines who guarded it See Plinys Natural 

7 The Armaspians were 2 oneeycd History lib vii c 2 
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Wide on the wasteful Deep with him enthroned 

Sat sable vested Night, eldest of things 

The consoit of his reign, and by them stood 

Orcus and Ades,' and the dreaded name 

Of Demogorgon ,? Rumor next, and Chance, 

And Tumult, and Confusion, all 1mbroil d, 

And Discord with 1. thousand various mouths 

‘Lo whom Satan turning boldly, thus —Ye Powers, 

And Spits of this nethermost abyss, 

Chaos and ancient Night, I come no sp}, 

With purpose to explore o1 to disturb 

The sceicts of your realm, but by constiaimt, 

Wand ring this dail some desert, as my way 

Lies thiough your spacious empire up to hght, 

Alone, and without guide, halt lost, I seek 

What ieadiest pith lads where yom gloomy bounds 

Confine with heav n, or 1f some othe: place, 

From your dominion won th cthereal hing 

Possesses lately, thither to ar1ive 

I trivel this profound, direct my course, 

Ducctcd, no mean 1ecompense 1t brings 

To your bchoof if I that region lost, 

All usurpation thence expell d, reduce 

To her original daikness and your swiy, 

Which 1s my present journey, and oncc more 

Erect the stindaid there of ancient Night, 

Yours be th’ advantage all, mine the 1c\ enge 
Thus Satan, and him thus the Anuch old, 

With falt’1ing speech ind visage incomposed, 

Answeid I know thee, sti ingen who thou art, 

That mighty leading angel, who of lite 

Made head against heav’n’s King though overthrow~ 

I sw and heard, for such a nuimeious host 

led not m silence through the fnghted deep, 

With 1un upon ruin, r0ut on rout, 

Confusion wo1sc confounded, and heav n gates 

Pour’d out by millions her victonous binds 


‘Orchus Pluto Ados a personification 2 A fiend whose very name the heathen 
iny dark place —RicHARDSON : fcared to pronounce : 
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Puisuing I upon my frontiers here 
Keep residence, if all I can will serve, 
That httle which 1s left so to defend, 
Encroach’d on still through your intestine bioils 
Weak’ning the sceptre of old Night first hell 
Your dungeon, stretching far and wide beneath, 
Now lately heaven and earth another world, 
Hung o’er my realm, link’d in a golden chain 
T'o that side heav’n fiom whence your legions fell 
If that way be your walh, you hive not far, 
So much the nearer danger go and speed, 
Uavock, and spou, and ruin aie my gain 

He ceased, and Satan stay d not to reply, 
But glad that now his sea should find 4 shore, 
With fresh alacrity and force renew’d 
Spiumngs upward, like a pyramid of fre, 
Into the wild expanse, and through the shock 
Of fighting elements, on all sides 10und 
Environ d, wins his way, haider beset 
And moie endange: d, than when Argo! piss d 
Through Bosphorus bétwixt the justling rocks 
Or when Ulysses on the larboud shunned 
Charybdis, and by th’ other whun1pool stee1’d, 
So he with difficulty and labour hard 
Moved on, with difficulty and labour he, 
But he once past, soon after when man fell, 
Strange alteration! Sm and Death amain 
Following his track, such was the will of Heav n, 
Paved aftcr him a broad and beaten way 
Over the dark abyss, whose boiling gulf 
Tamely endured a bridge of wond rous length, 
Krom hell continued reaching th’ utmost orb 
Of this frail world, by which the spirits perverse 
With easy intercourse pass to and fro 
To tempt or punish mortals, except whom 
God and good Angels guard by special grace 
But now at last the sacred influence 


1 The ship in which Jason and his companions gailed to fetch the golden ficeco 
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Of hght appcais, and from the walls of hcav’n 
Shoots far into the bosom of dim Night 

A glimmermg dawn hee Natwe first begins 
Her furthest verge and Chaos to ictue 

As from her outmost works, a brokcn foe, 
With tumult less and with kcss hostile din, 
That Satan with 1 ss toil and now with e ise 
Watts on the calmen wave by dubious hyght, 
And hke a weathe: beaten vcgsel holds 

Gladly thc port though shrouds and tackle tain, 
O1 im the emptien waste, resembling an, 
Weighs his spread wings wt Icuisure to bchold 
Far off th’ empyrceol heav n, catended wide 

Tn cnewit undetormined squie or round, 
With opal towers and battlements adorn d 

Of lving sapphire, once his native s0 it, 

And fist by hanging 10 a golden ch un 

This pendant world! im bigness wa 411 

Of smallcst mignitude close by the moon 
Thithe: full fraught with mischicvous icvenge, 
Aceursed, and m a cursed hour, he nes 
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BOOK III 


THe ARGUMENT 


God silting on his throne sees Satan flying tow irds this world then newly created 
shows him to the Son who sit it his mght hand forctells the succcss of Sitan in 
perverting minkind = cleus bis own justice and wisdom from all imputation having 
created Man free and able cnough to hive withstood his tumpter yet declares his 
puree of grace towards him in reprud he fell not of his own malice as did Satan 

ut by him seduced The Son of Cod rendcis praises to his Father for the mani 
festaticn of his gracious purpose tuwuds Min but God iam declares that grace 
cannot be extended towuds Min without tho sitisfaction of divme justice Man 
hath offended the inajcsty of God by aspiring to Godhead and therefore with all 
his progeny devoted to dcith must die unless some onc cin be found sufficient to 
answer for his offence and undcrgo bis puniwhincnt Ihe Son of God freely offers 
himself a ransom for Man the [ ithe: wcepts him ordiims his incarnation pro 
nounces his exutation above all namcs in heiven and cuth commands ill the 
Angels to idore him they obey and hymning to them harps in full chor celebrate 
the Father and the bon Mewmwhile batm alights upon the bire convex of this 
woilds outermost o.b where wandering he first finds 1 plice since called the 
Limbo of Vamty what persons ind thin,s fly up thithcr thence comes to the gate 
of heaven described ascending by stuts and the waters above the firmament that 
flow about 1t his passage thence to the orb of the sun he finds there Unel the 
regent of that onb but first changes himself into the shape of a mcancr angel 
and protonding a vevlous dcsire to bebold the new creition and Min whom God had 
placed here inquires of him the plice of his habitation nd is directed ahghts 


first on Mount Niph ites 


Hur holy light, offspring of heav’n first born 

Or of th’ Eternal co eternal beam 

May I express thee unblamcd ° since Gop 1s hight,! 
And never but in unapproachcd hght 

Dwelt from eternity, dwelt then in thee, 

Bright effuence of bught essence increate 

Oi hear st thou rathe: pure ethere ul stream, 
Whose fountain who shall tell ?? before the sun, 
Before the heavens thou wert, and at the voice 

Of Gop, as with a mantle, didst imvest 

The rising woild of witers dark and deep, 

Won from the void and formless infinite 

Thee I revisit now with bolder wing, 

Escaped the Stygian pool, though long detain’d 
In that obscure sojouin, while in my flight 
Through utter and through middle darkness borne, 
With othe: notes, than to th’ Orphean lyre,* 





118t Johni5 1Tim wi 16 addressing her 1s Mother of gods and 


2 Job xxxvm 19 men 
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T*sung of Chaos and eternal Night, 

Taught by the heav nly Muse to venture down 
The dark descent and up to reascend, 

Though hard and rare thee [ revisit safe, 
And feel thy sov ragn vital lamp, but thou 
Revisit st not these eyes, that roll in vain 

To find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn 

So thick 1 drop serene! hath quench’d their orbs, 
Or din suffusion vuld Yet not the more 
Cease I to wandcr where the Muscs haunt 
Clear spring o1 shady grove or sunny hill 
Smit with the love of sacicd song, but clef 
Thee Sion and the flowery brooks beneath 
That wash thy hallow d fect and warbling flow, 
Nightly 1 visit, noi sometimes foiget 

Those othe: two equall d with me im fate 

So were I equall d with them in renown, 

Blind Thamyris? and blind M eonides,* 

And Tuesias! and Phineus prophets old 

Then feed on thoughts that voluntary move 
Harmonious numbeis, as the wakeful bnd 
Sings darkling, ind in shadiest covert hid 
Tunes her nocturnal note thus with the ycar 
Seasons rcturn, but not to me returns 

Day, or the sweet approach of even or morn 
Or sight of vernal bloom, or suammer’s rose 

Or flocks, or herds, 01 human face divine, 

But cloud instead, and ever during dark 
Surrounds me, from the cheertul ways of men 
Cut off and for the book of knowledge fair 
Presented with a universal blank 

Of nature’s works to me expunged and raged, 
And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out 
So much the rather thou celestial Light 

Shine mward, and the mind through all her powers 


; os tons blindness was caused by 3 Homer 

Tha elPra 

? A Thracian who invented the Doric “ A blind Theban prophet ~ NEw1on 
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Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mist from thence 
Purge and disperse, that I may see and tell 
Of things invisible to mortal sght 

Now had the Almighty Father from above, 
From the pure empyrean where he sits 
Haigh throned above all highth, bent down his eye, 
His own works and their works at once to view 
About him all the sanctitics of heaven 
Stood thick as stars and from his sight received 
Beatitude past utterance, on his nght 
The radiant image of his gloiy sat 
His only Son on earth He first beheld 
Our two first parents, yet the only two 
Of mankind, in the happy garden placed, 
Reaping immortal fruits of yoy and love, 
Uninterrupted joy, unri all d love, 
In blissful solitude He then survey’d 
Hell and the gulf between, and Satan there 
Coasting the wall of heav n on this side mght 
In the dun an sublime and ready now 
‘Lo stoop with wearied wings, and willing feet 
On the bare outside of this world, that seem’d 
Firm land imbosom’d without firmament, 
Uncertain which in ocean or in air 
Him Gop beholding from His prospect high, 
Wherein past, present, future He beholds, 
Thus to His only Son foreseeing spake 

Only be gotten Son, seest thou what rage 
Transports our adversary, whom no bounds 
Prescribed, no bars of hell, nor all the chams 
Heap d on him there nor yet the main abyss 
Wide interrupt can hold so bent he seems 
On desperate revenge thit shall redound 
Upon his own rebelhous head And now 
Through all restraint brohe loose he wings his way 
Not far off heav’n, in the precincts of hght, 
Directly towards the new created world, 
And man there placed, with purpose to assay 
If him by force he can destroy, or worse, 
By some false guile pervert, and shall pervert, 
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For man will hearken to his glozing hes, 

And easily tiansgress the sole command, 

Sole pledge of his obedience so will fall 

He ind his faithless progeny Whose fault? 

W hose but his own P megrate, he had of me 

All he could have I made him just and nght, 
Sufficient to have stood, though free to fall 

Such I created all th’ ethereal Powers 

And Spirits both them who stood and them who fail’d 
Freely they stood who stood, and fell who fell 

Not free what proof could taey have given sincere 
Of true allegiance, constant faith, or love, 

Where only what thcy necds must do, appear’d, 
Not what they would wh it praise could they receive? 
What plcasure I from such obedience paid, 

When will ind reason (reason also 1s choice,) 
Uscless and vain, of frecdom both despoil d, 

Made passive both, had served necessity, 

Not meP They therefore as to nght belong’d, 

So were created, nor can justly accuse 

Tho Maker or their making, or then fate, 

As if predestination over ruled 

Their will disposed by absolute decree 

Or high foreknowledge they themselves decreed 
‘Lheir own revolt not I if I toreknew, 
Foicknowledge had no influence on thuir fault, 
Which had no less proved certain unforeknown 

So without least impulse or shadow of fate, 

Or aught by me immutably foreseen, 

They trespass, authors to themselves 1m all, 

Both what they judge and what they choose, for so 
T form d them free, and free they must remain, 
Till they enthrall themselves, I else must change 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree, 
Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain’d 

Their freedom, they themselves ordain’d their fall. 
The first sort by their owr suggestion fell, 

Self tempted, self depraved man falls deceived 
By the other first man therefore shall find grace, 
The other none im mercy and justice both, 
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Through heav’n and earth, so shall my glory excel, 
But mercy first and last shall bnghtest shine 
Thus whue Gop spake, ambrosial fragrance fill’d 
All heav’n, and mm the blesséd spirits elect 
Sense of new joy ineffable diffused 
Beyond compare the Son of Gop was seen 
Most glorious, in him all ns Father shone 
Substantially express d,! and in his face 
Divine compassion visibly appear’d, 
Love without end and without measure grace, 
Which uttering thus he to his father spake 
O Father gracious was that word which closed 
Thy sov’reign sentence that man should find grace 
For which both heav n and earth shall gh extol 
Thy praises, with th mnumerable sound 
Of hymns and sacred songs wherewith thy thione 
Encompass’d shall :esound thee ever blest 
For should man finally be lost should man 
Thy creature late so loved, thy youngest son 
Fall circumvented thus by fraud though join d 
With his own folly ? that be from thee fir, 
That far be from thee, Father, who art judge 
Of all things made, and judgest only nght. 
Or shall the adversary thus obtain 
His end and frustrate thine P shall he fulfl 
His malice, and thy goodness bring to naught, 
Or pioud return though to his heavier doum, 
Yet with revenge accomplish d, and to hell 
Draw after him the whole race of mankind, 
By him corrupted ? or wilt thou thyself 
Abolish thy creation, and unmake, 
For him, what for thy glory thou hast made P 
So should thy goodness and thy greatness both 
Be question’d and blasphemed without defence 
To whom the great Creator thus replied 
O Son, in-whom my soul hath chef dehght, 
Son of my bosom, Son who art alone 
My word, my wisdom, and effectual might, 
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All hast thou spoken as my thoughts are, all 
As my eternal purpose hath decreed 

Man shall not quite be lost, but saved who will, 
Yet not of will in him, but grace in me 
Freely vouchsafed once more I will renew 
His lapsed powers, though forfeit and enthrall’d 
By sin to foul exorbrtant desires 

Upheld by me, yet once more he shall stand 
On even ground against his mortat foe, 

By me upheld, that he may know how frail 
His f31] n condition 1s, and to me owe 

All ns dcliv rance, and to none but me 

Some I have chosen of peculiar grace 

Ficct above the rest sois my will 

The rest shall hear me call, and oft be warn d 
Their sinful stite and to appease betimes 

Th incensed Deity, while offer d grace 

Invites for IL will cleir thur senses dark. 
What may sufficc, and soften stony hearts! 
To pray, repent and bring obedience due 

To priyei, repentance, and obedience due 
Though but endcavour’d with sincere intent, 
Mine ear shall not be slow, mine eye not shut 
And I will place within them as a guide 

My umpire Conscience whom if they will hea, 
Light a‘ter light well used they shall attaan, 
And to the end persisting safe arrive 

This my long suffcrance and my day of grace 
They who neglect and scorn shall never taste , 
But hard be hardcn’d, blind be blinded more, 
That they may stumble on, and deeper fall, 
And none but such from mercy [ exclude 

But yet all is not done, man disobeying 
Dislvy al breaks his fealty, and sins 

Against the high supremacy of heav’n, 
Affecting Godhead, and so losing all, 

To expiate his treason hath naught left, 

But to destruction sacred and devote 
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He with his whole posterity must die, 
Die he or justice must, unless for him 
Some other able, and as willing, pay 
The ngid satisfaction, death for death 
Say, heav’nly Powers, where shall we find such love? 
Which of you will be mortal to redeem 
Man s mortal crime, and just th’ unjust to save?! 
Dwells m all heaven charity so dear P 

He ask’d, but all the heav’nly choir stood mute, 
And silence was in heav’n on mans behalf 
Patron or intercessor none appeiar’d 
Much lest that durst upon his own head diaw 
The deadly forfeiture, and ransom set 
And now without redemption all mankind 
Must have been lost, adjudged to death and hell 
By doom severe, had not the Son of Gon 
In whom the fulness dwells of love divine, 
His dearest mediation thus renew d 

Fathe: thy word 1s pass’d man shall find grace, 
And shall grace not find mcins that finds her way, 
The speediest of thy wing’d messengers 
To visit all thy creatures, and to all 
Comes unprevented, unimplorcd unsought ® 
Happy for man, so coming, he her aid 
Can never seek once dead in sins and lost, 
Atonement for himself of offermg meet, 
Indebted and undone, hath none to bring 
Behold me then, me for him, hfe for hfe, 
I offer, on me let thine anger fall, 
Account me man, I for his sake will leave 
Thy bosom, and this glory next to thee 
Fieely put off, and for him lastly die 
Well pleased, on me let Death wreak all his rage, 
Under his gloomy power I shall not long 
Lie vanquish d, thou hast given me to possess 
Life in myself for ever, by thee I hve,” 
Though now to Death I yield, and am his due 


1] Peter ni 18 2 Johnv § 


PARADISE LOST 185 


All that of me can die, yet that debt paid, 
Thou wilt not leave me in the loathsome grave 
His prey, nor suffer my nnspotted soul 
For ever with coirnption there to dwell ! 
But I shall rise victorious, and subduc 
My vanquisher spoil d of his vaunted spoil, 
Death his death’s wound shall then reccive, and stoop 
Inglonous, of his mortal sting disarm’d 
I throuzh the ample air in triumph high 
Shall lead hell captive maugie hell, and show 
The powers of darkness bound Thou, at the sight 
Pleased out of heaven shalt look down and smule, 
While by thee raised I ruin all my foes, 
Death last and with his carcase glut the grave * 
Lhen with the multitude of my redeem d 
Shall enter heaven long abscnt and return 
Fathe, to see thy face, wherein no clond 
Of anger shall remam but pcace assured 
And reconcilement wrath shall be no more 
Thenceforth, but in thy presence joy entire 
tis words heie ended but his meek aspect 
Silent yet spake, and breathed 1mmortal love 
To mortal men above which only shone 
Fihal obedience as a sacrifice 
Glad to be offerd he attends the will 
Of his great Fathcr Admumation seized 
All heav’n, what this mght mean and whither tend 
Wond’ring, but soon th Almighty thns 1eply’d 
O thou in heav n and earth the only peace 
Found out for mankind under wrath, O thou 
My sole complacence! well thou know’st how dear 
To me are all my works nor man the least, 
Though last created, that for him I spar 
Thee from my bosom and nght hand, to save, 
By losing thee awhile, the whole race lost 
Thou therefore whom thou only canst redeem 
Their nature also to thy nature join, 
And be thyself man among men on earth, 
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Made flesh, when time shall be, of virgm seed, 
By wondrous birth be thou m Adam s room 
The head of all mankind, though Adam’s son 
As in him perish all men so im thee, 

As from a second 1oot, shall be restored,! 

As many as are restored, without thee none 

His crime makes guilty all his sons, thy ment 
Imputed shall absolve thenr who renounce 

Their own both nghteous and unnghteous deeds, 
And hve in thee transplanted, and from thee 
Receive new hfe So man as 1s most just, 
Shall satisfy for min be judged and die, 

And dying rise and 119in2 with him raise 

His brethien ransom d with his own dear life 
So heav nly love shall outdo hellish hate 

Giving to death, and dymmg to 1cdeem 

So dearly to redeem what hellish hate 

So easily destioy d, and still destroys 

In those who, when they may, accept not grace 
Nor shalt thou by descending to assume 

Man’s nature lessen or degrade thine own 
Because thou hast though throned m highest bliss 
Equal to Gop and equally enjoying 

Gad hke fruition, quitted all to save 

A world from utter loss, and hast been found 
By merit more than birthiight Son of Gop, 
Found worthiest to be so by bemg good, 

Far moie than great 01 high, because in thee 
Love hath abounded more than glory abounds, 
Therefore thy humiliation shall exalt 

With thee thy manhood also to this throne , 
Here shalt thou sit incarnate, here shalt reign 
Both Gop and Man, Sor both of Gop and Man, 
Anointed universal king, all power 

I give thee, reign for ever, and assume 

Thy merits, under thee as head supreme 
Thrones, Princedoms, Powers, Dominions, I reduce 
All knees to thee shall bow, of them that bide? 
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In heav’n, or earth or under earth 2m hell; 
When thou attended glouiously from heav’n 
Shalt m the sky appear and from thee send 
The summor ing archangels to proclaim 
Thy dread tribunal forthwith from all winds 
The hving and forthwith the cited dead 
Of all past ages to the general doom 
Shill hasten such 1 peal shill rouse their sleep 
‘Lheu, all thy saints assembked thou shalt judge 
Bid men and angels, they araign d shall sink 
Beneath thy scntcencc, hell he: numbers full, 
Then. etorth shill be for ever shut Meanwhile 
Thc world shall burn and from her ashes spring 
New heav n and cirth! wherem the just shall dwell, 
And ifter all their tribulations lon, 
Sce golden days fruitful of golden deeds 
With joy and love triumplhing and fair truth 
Then thou thy 1e¢ 11 sceptre shalt lay by 
For regal sceptre then no more shall need, 
Gor sh ll be all nm all? But all ye Gods 
Adore him who to compass all this dies, 
Adore the Son, and honour him as me 

No sooner had th’ Almighty ceased, but all 
The multitude of angels with a shout 
Loud as from numbers without number sweet 
As from blest voices uttering joy heav n 1.ung 
With jubilee and loud hosannas fill d 
‘th eternal regions lLowly reverent 
Towards either thione they bow, and to the ground 
With solemn adoration down they cast?* 
Their crowns inwove with amar int and gold, 
Immortal amarant,® a flow’r which once 
In Piradise fast by the Tree of Life 
Began q bloom, but soon for man’s offence 
To heav n removed, where first it grew, there grows, 
And flow’rs aloft shading the fount of hfe, 





19 Peter im 12 13 It wis supposed not to dic when 
2 Heb i 6 githcred but recovered its lustre when 
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And where the river of bliss through midst of heav’n 
Rolls o’er Elysian flowers her amber stream , 
With these that never fade the spirits elect 
Bind their resplendent locks inwreath d with beams, 
Now in loose garlands thick thrown off, the bright 
Pavement that like a sea of jasper shone, 
Impurpled with celestial roses smiled 
Then crown d again their golden harps they took 
Harps ever tuned that ghttering by their side 
Like quivers hung, and with preamble sweet 
Of charming symphony they introduce 
Their sacred song and wiken raptures high, 
No voice exempt no voice but well could join 
Melodious put snech concord 1s m heav n 

Thee Father first they sung Omnipotent, 
Immutable Immortal Infinite 
Eternal King ‘hee author of all being, 
Fountain of hght, Thyself invisible 
Amidst the glorious brightness whee Thou sitt’st 
Throned inaccessible but when Thou shad st 
The full blaze of Thy beams and through a cloud 
Diawn 10und about Thee lilc a radiint shrine 
Dark with eacessive bight Thy skirts appear, 
Yet dazzle heav n, that brightest Seraphim 
Approach not, but with both wings veil thur eyes 
Thee next they sang of all creation first, 
Begotten Son Divine Simuilitude, 
In whose conspicuous countenance, without cloud 
Made visible the Almighty Fathe: shines, 
Whom else no creature can behold on Thee 
Impress’d th effulgence of His glory abides , 
Transfused on Thee his ample Spirit rests 
He heav’n of heavens and all the powers therein 
By Thee created and by Thee thiew down 
Th’ aspiring Domimations Thou that day 
Thy Father s dreadful thunde: didst net spare 
Nor stop thy flaming chariot wheels, that shook 
Heav’n’s everlasting frame, while o er the necks 
Thou drov’st of warring angels disarray’d 
Back from pursuit Thy powers with loud acclaum 
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Thee only extoll’d, Son of Thy Father’s might, 

T’o execute fierce vengeance on his foes, 

Not so on man, hm thro their malice fall’n, 

Fitna of mercy and grace, Thou didst not doom 

So strictly, but much more to pity incline 

No sooner did Thy dear and only Son 

Perceive thce purposed not to doom frail man 

So strictly, but much more to pity inclined, 

He to appr ase Thy wrath and end the strife 

Of mercy and justice in Thy tice discern d, 

Regard ss of the bliss wherein He sat 

Second to Thee, offer d himselt to die 

For man’s offence O unexamplcd love, 

Love nowhere to bc found less than Divine! 

Hail Son of Gop, Saviour of men, hy name 

Shall be the copious mattc: of my song 

Henceforth, and never shall my harp thy pr use 

Forget nor from thy Father 3 praise disyoin 
Thus they 1n heav n, above the stairy sphere, 

Their happy hours in yoy and hymning spent 

Mea» while upon the frm opacous glohe 

Of this round world, whose first convex divides 

The luminous intenor orbs inclosed 

From Chaos and th’ inroad of Darkness old, 

Satan alighted walks a globe far oft 

It seem d, now seems a boundless continent, 

Dark waste, and wild, under the frown of night 

Starless exposed, and ever thrcat ning storms 

Of Chaos blust ring round mclement shy 

Save on that side which from the wall of heav’n 

Though distant tar some small reflection gains 

Of ghmmering air, less vex d with tempest loud 

Here walk d the fiend at large in spacious ficld 

As whei a vulture on Imaus? bred, 

Whose snowy 11dge the roving Tartar bounds, 

Dislodging from a region scarce of prey 

‘Lo gorge the flesh of lambs o1 yeanling hids 


— 
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On hills where flocks are fed flies toward the springs 
Of Ganges o: Hydaspes, lndian streams, 

But 1m his way hghts on the barren plains 

Of Sericana ! where Chineses drive 

With sails and wind their cany waggons light 
So on this windy sea of land the fiend 

Walk d up and down alone bent on his prey, 
Alone, for other creature in this place* 

Javing or lifeless to be found was none 

None yet but store hercafter from the earth 

Up hither hhe ae1al vapours flew 

Of all things transitory and vain, when sin 
With vanity hod filld the works of men 

Both all things vain and all who in vain things 
Built their fond hopes of glory or lasting fame, 
Or happiness in this or th other life 

All who have their rcward on earth, the fruits 
Of painful superstition and blind zeal, 

Nought seeking but the praise of men, here find, 
Fit retribution, emptv as their deeds 

All th’ unaccomphish d works of nature s hand, 
Abortive monstrous or unhindly mig’d, 
Dissolved on earth fleet hither, and in vain, 

Till fnal dissolution wander here, 

Not in the neighb rmg moon, as some have dream’d ,3 
Those argent helds more hkely habitants, 
Translated saints, or middle spirits hold 

Betwixt th ingelical and human kind 

Hither of 11] join’d sons and daughters born 4 
First from the ancient world those giants came 
With many a vain exploit though then renown’d 
The builders neat of Babel on the plain 

Of Sennaar, and still with vain design 

New Babels, had they wherewithal, would build 
Others came single, he who to be deem’d 


1 Serica Hes between China on the 4 The sonsof God ‘ill joined with the 
ewt and Imaus on the west —f0n dauyhters of men bee Gen vi 4 
Nrwion Subjectof Moores Loves ofthe Angels, 

2 | imbo and Byrons Heaven and Earth 
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A God leap’d fondly into Atna flames, 
Empedocles,' and he who to enjoy 

Plato s Elysium |cap’d mto the sea, 
Cleombrotus,? and many more tvo long, 
Embryoes and idiots, eremites and friars, 

White black, and grey ® with all thei trumpery 
Here pilgrims roam, that stray d so fur to seek 
In Golgotha him dead, who lives im heav’n, 
And they who to be sure of paradise 

Dying put on the weeds of Domiuc, 

Orin Franciscan think to pass disguised ,4 

‘They pass the plancts seven, and pass the fix d, 
And that ciystallinc sphere whose balance weighs 
The tremdation talk d,° and that first moved 
And now Saint [’¢ ter at hcav ns wichet seems 
‘lo wait them with his keys and now at foot 

Of heav ng ascent they lift their feet, when, lo' 
A violent cross wind from either coast 

Blows them transverse ten thousand lcagues awly 
Intc the devious air then might ye see 

Cowis hoods and habits with their weirers tost 
And flutter d into rags, then reliques beads, 
Indulgences, dispenses, pardons, bulls, 

The sport of winds all these upwhirl’d aloft 
Fly o er the back side of the world fai off, 

Into a limbo large and broad, since call d 

The Paradise of Fools, to few unknown 

Long after now unpeopled and untrod 

All this dark globe the fiend found as he pass d, 
And long he wander d till at last a gleam 

Of dawning hght turn’d thitherward in haste 
His travelled steps, far distant he descnies, 
Ascending by degrees magnificent 

Up to te wall of heav’n a structure Ingh, 


1A Pythagorean philosopher His 
attempt at disappearing m an extra- 
ordinary manner from the earth was 
defeated by the volcano throwing back 
his tron pittens 

2 An Hpirot 

3 Carmelites Dominicans and Fran 
ciscans 


4 In the dark ages 1 ndiculous supcr 
stition prevailed that a dying sinncr 
who put on the habit of a rehgion 
order was sure of salvation It was 
frequently done 


5 Milton speaks here according to 
Ptolemy s astronomy —F) om NEWTON 
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At top whereof, but far more rich appear’d 
The work as of a kingly palace gate, 

With frontispiece of diamond and gold 
Imbellish’d, thick with sparkling orient gems 
The portal shone, mimuitable on earth 

By model or by shading pencil drawn 

‘The sturs were such as whereon Jacob saw! 
Angels ascending and descending, bands 

Of guaidians bright when he from Esau fled 
To Padan Aram in the field of Luz, 

Dreaming by night under the open sky, 

And waking cried, This vs the yate of heav’n 
Each stair mysteriously was meant, nor stood 
There always but diawn up to heav’n sometimes 
Viewless ind underneath a bnght sea flow’d 
Of jasper or of liquid pearl whereon 

Who after came from earth sailing arrived 
Watted by angels or flew o’er the lake, 

Rapt in a chazot drawn by fiery steeds 

The stairs were then let down whether to dare 
The fiend by easy ascent or aggravate 

His sad caclusion from the doors of bliss 
Direct ag unst which open d from beneath, 
Just ocr the bhssful seat of paradise, 

A pissage down to th earth a passage wide, 
Wider by fai than that of afte: times 

Over mount Sion, and, though that were large, 
Over the Promised Land to Gud so dear, 

By which to visit oft those happy tribes, 

On high behests his angels to and fro 

Pass d frequent, and his eye with choice regard, 
From Paneas, the fount of Jordan’s flood, 

To Beersaba, where the Holy Land 

Bordcis on Egypt and the Arabran shore 

So wide the op ning seem’d, where bounds were set 
To darkness, such as bound the ocean wave 
Satan from hence now on the lower stazr, 
That scaled by steps of gold to heaven gate, 


1 Gen xxvii 12, 13 
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Looks down with wonder at the sudden view 
Of all this world at once As when a scout 
Through dark and dtsert ways with peril gone 
All nght, at last by bieak of cheerful dawn 
Obtains the brow of some high climbing hull, 
Which to his eye discovers unaware 
he goodly prospect of some foreign land 
First seen, or some 1enown d metropolis, 
With gliscering spires and pinnacles adorn d, 
Which now the nmsing sun gilds with his beams 
Such wonde: seized though afte: heaven seen, 
Lhe spirit mahgn, but much more envy seized 
At sight of all this world beheld so fair 
Round he surveys und well mht, where he stood 
So Ingh above the circhng c nopy 
Of mght’s catendcd shade from eastern point 
Of Libi. to the fliecy star! that bears 
Andromeda far off Atlantic seis 
Beyond th horizon then from pole te pole 
He views in breidth, and without longer pause 
Dov a 1i¢ht into the world s fist region throws 
Mis fhght precipitant and winds with ease 
Through the puic marble air hm oblique way 
Amongst innumer ible stars that shone 
Stars distant but nigh hand seem’d other worlds, 
Or othcr worlds they secm d, or happy isles, 
Like those Hespcman gardens famed of old, 
Fortunate fields and groves and flow ry vales, 
Thrice happy isles, but who dwelt happy theie 
He stay d not to enquire above them all 
The golden sun in splendour hkest heaven 
Allured his eye thither his course he bends 
Through the calm firmament, but up or down, 
By cen*re or eccentric hard to tell, 
Or longitude where the great lummary, 
Aloof the vulgar constellations thick, 

Pa ae he fe oo ee ee es 


' Aries 2¢, from one half of the 2 The Cape Verde Islands the‘ Fur 
echptic to the other from east to west tunate Islands 

ihe constellation Andromeda 1s imme 

diately above or over Aries —Niwron 
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That from Ins lordly eye heep distance due, 
Dispenses hght from far, they as they move 
Their starry dance in numbers that compute 
Days, months, and years, towards his all checiing lamp 
Turn swift their various motions, or aie tuin d 
By his magnetic beam, that gently warms 

The universe and to each mw ird part 

With gentle penetration, though unseen, 
Shoots invisible virtue even to the dcep, 

So wond’rously was set his station bright 
There lands the fiend a spot like which perhaps 
Astronomer in the snns Incent orb 

Through his glazcd optic tube yet never saw 
The place he found beyond eapression bright, 
Compared with aught on earth metal or stone, 
Not all parts hhe but all alil e inform’d 

With radiant ight as glowing iron with fire , 
If metal, part seem d gold, part silvu clear, 

If stone, carbuncle most or chrysolite, 

Ruby or topaz, to the twelve thit shone 

In Aarons bic ist plate ? und a stone?’ besides 
Imagined rather oft thin clsewhere scen, 

Th it stone or hhe to that which here below 
Philosopheis in vain so long have songht 

In vain though by their powerful art they bind 
Volatile Hermes,® and call up unbound 

In various sh ipes old Proteus from the sea, 
Drain d through a hmbeck to his native form 
What wonder then if fields and 1egions here 
Breathe forth ehxir pure, and nvers run 
Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch 
Th’ arch chemic sun so far from us remote 
Produces with tcrrestrial humour mix’d 

Here in the dark so many precious things 

Of colour glorious and effect so rare P 


} Exod xxvili 15-21 alchemists The names of heathen gods 
2 The philosophers stone supposed to were apphed to the materials of the alche 
fave the power (if found) of turnmg the mistslaboratory Proteus was a sea god 
baser metals into gold capable of transforming himself into 
3 Quicksilver, called Hermes by the various shapes 
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Here matter new to gaze the devil met 
Undazzled, far and wide his eye commands, 
For sight no obstacle found here, nor shade, 
But all sun shine, as when his beams at noon 
Culminate from th’ Equator, as they now 
Shot upward still direct, whence no way round 
Shadow from body opaque can fall, and the au, 
Nowlhxte so clear, sharpen d his visual ray 
To objects distant fur whueby he soon 
Saw within ken a glorious angel stand, 
The sim whom John saw also in the sun 
His back was tuin d but not his brightness hid , 
Ot beiming sunny iays 1 golden taar 

Circhd lus head nor kes his Jocks behmd 
Illustrious on his shoulders fledge with wings 

Liy waving round, on some great charge employ’d 
He seem d or fix d in cogitation decp 

Glad was the spint impure as now m hope 

To find who might direct his wand ring flight 

‘Lo paradise the happy scat of man, 

His journey s end and our beginning woe 

But first he casts to change his proper shape, 
Which else night work him danger o1 delay 

And now a stripling Cherub he appears, 

Not otf the prime, yet such as in his face 

Youth smiled celestial and to every limb 

Suitable grace diffused so well he fugn d, 

Under 1 coronet his flowing han 

In curls on either cheek play d, wings he wore 

Of many a colour d plume sprinkled with gola , 
His habit fit for speed succinct, and neld 

Before his decent steps a silver wand 

He drew not nigh unheard, the angel bright, 

E er he drew nigh, his radiant visage turn’d, 
Admonish d by his ear, and straight was known 
Th’ arch angel Uniel,? one of the sev’n 


a | 


1 Rov xix 17 words signifying God 1 my light 
—NewtTon See mention made of him 
Uniel 1s derived from two Hebrew im Apocrypha, 2 Esdras 4 » 
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Who in Gon’s presence nearest to his throne 
Stand ready at command, and are his eyes 
That run through all the heav’ns, or down to th’ earth 
Bear his swift errands, over moist and diy, 
O er sea and land inm Satan thus accosts 

Uniel, for thou of those sev n spirits that stand 
In sight of Gon’s ngh throne, glonously bnght, 
The first art wont his great authentic will 
Interpreter through highest heav’n to bring, 
Where all his sons thy embissy attend, 
And here art lihehest by supreme decree 
Like honour to obtain and as His eye 
To visit oft this new creation round, 
Unspeakable desne to see, and know 
All these his wondrous works, but chiefly man, 
His chief dehght and favour, him for whom 
All these his works so wondrous he ordin d 
Hath brought me from the chous of Cherubim 
Alone thus wand’rmg Bnghtest Seraph tell 
In which of all these shining orbs hath man 
Has fixed seat or fixcd seat hath rone, 
But all these shining orbs his choice to dwell, 
‘That I may find him, and with secret gaze 
O1 open admiration, him behold 
On whom the great Creator hath bestow’d 
Worlds, and on whom hath all these graces pour’d, 
That both in him and all things as is meet, 
The universal Maher we may praise, 
Who justly hath driven out his rebel foes 
To deepest hell, and to repair that loss 
Created this new happy race of men 
To serve him better wise are all his ways 

So spake the false dissembler unperceived , 
For neither man nor angel can discein 
Hypocrisy, the only evil that walks 
Invisible, except to Gop alone, 
By His permissive will, through heav’n and earth 
And oft though wisdom wake, suspicion sleeps 
At wisdom’s gate, and to simphcity 
Resigns her charge, while goodness thinks no 111 
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Where no ill seems, which now for once beguiled 
Uniel, though regent of the sun, and held 
The sharpest sghtcd spit of all in heav n 
Who to the fraudulent imposter foul 
In his uprightness answet thus return’d 

Fair angel thy desire whi h tends to hnow 
The works of Gop, thereby to glonity 
The great Work master, leads to no excess 
‘Lhat rea hes blame, but rather merits praise 
The mc1e 2t seems excess, that led thee hither 
From thy empyrcal mansion thus alone, 
To wituess with thine eyes what some perhaps 
Contented with report hear ouly in heav n 
Fo: wonderful indecd are all His works, 
Pleasant to know and woithicst to be all 
Had in remembrance always with dclight 
But whut created mind can comprchcud 
Their number, or the wisdom infinite 
That brought them forth, but hid tlicu causes deep P 
I saw, when at his word the formlcss mass, 
This world s material mould, came to a heap 
Confusion heaid his voice, and wild uproar 
Stood ruled, stood vast infinitude confined , 
Till at his second bidding daikness fied, 
Light shone, and ordc1 from disorder sprung 
Swift to their several quarters hasted then 
The cumbrous elements, earth flood arr, fire, 
And this ethereal quintessence of hc av n 
Flew upward spuited with various forms, 
That roll d orbicular, and turn d to stars 
Numberless, as thou seest, and how they move, 
Kach had his place appointed, eich his course, 
The rest 1n circuit walls this universe 
Look downward on that globe whose hither side 
With 1 ght from hence, though but 1eflected shincs, 
That place 1s earth the seat of man, that light 
His day, which else as th’ other hemisphere 
Night would invade, but there the neighbouring moon, 
So call that opposite fair star, her aid 
Timely interposes, and her monthly round 
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Still ending still renewmg through mid heav’n, 

With borrow d hght her countenance triform 

Hence fills and empties to enlighten th’ earth, 

And in her pale dominion checks the mght 

That spot te which I point 1s paradise, 

Adam s abode, those lofty shades his bow’r 

'Lhy way thou canst not miss, me mine requires 
Thus sud he turn’d and Satan bowing low, 

As to superion spirits 1s wont in heaven, 

Where henour due and reverence none neglects, 

‘lovk leave, and toward the coast of earth bene ith, 

Down fiom th ecliptic sped with hopcd success, 

‘Lhrows his steep fli, ht in many an aery wheel, 

Nov stay d, till on Niphates top' he hghts 


' 4 mo untiun Fordermg on Mesoprtimit ucu which the earthly paradise 1s 
supp oscd ty have b en pliced —diom HUM 
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BOOK IV 


Tur ArRGUMiNr 


Satan now m prospect of Eden and nigh the plaice wheic he must now attempt 
the bold enterprise whieh he undertook alone agamst Cop aud man falls nto many 
doubts with himscif and miny passions four onvy ind iospur but at length 
confirms hunself in evil journeys on t> puaiise whose outward } ospect and 
situation 18 dcxeribod overleaps the boun is its im the shape of a cormo: mt on the 
Tree of hfe as the hihest in the pardunt: 1 ok «a out him Lhe gaiden described 
Satan s first sight of Adam and Eve las wordcr at ther cacelluent form and happy 
atate but with resoution te worl ther fil overhears ther dtacour c thence 
gathers that the [ree of knowled, was forbid icu them t> eat of urder penalty cf 
deith wmdthere intends? tound li t mr aticn Vy seducing, them tot) usgress 
then leaves them awhile t) kn w further of their state Fy sume othe: means 
Meanwhile Une) descending on a sunvbeam wans C vbricl who had in charge the 

ate of paradise thit some cvil spuit had cscay d the der } and passed ut noor by 
Ta s} icre im the shiupe of v+ od ar,el down to piradise discovered afterwards by 
his furious gestares in the mount Cabrel promises te find him ere morning, Night 
coming On Adun wid kve ho oura cf ge ng to thariest their bower described 
their cvemmes worship Ciobrich cr. awing forth his to ands cf nightwatcb to walk the 
round of paridise ay points two strong angels to Adams b wt lest the cvil spirit 
should be there doms some hirm tv Adam o2 Eve slecping there they find him at 
the cw of Fve tempting ber im a dicim and bis him though unwilling to 
Cabricl by whom questionn) he secrnfully msacs prepares resistince but 
hindered by a sigu from beaven flies out of par idire 


QO vor that warning voice, which he,' who saw 
‘Lh Apocalypse heard cry in heaven aloud 
Then when the Dragon, put to second 1out, 
Came furious down to be 1evengcd on men 
‘Woe to the inhabitants on earth!’ that now, 
While time was, our fist parents had been wain d 
The coming of their secict foe, and scaped, 
Haply so scapcd his mortal snare, for now 
Satan, now first inflamed with rage came down, 
The tempter ere th accuser of mankind, 

To wreak on innocent frail] man his loss 

Of that first battle and his flight to hell 

Yet not rejoicing in his speed, though bold 

Fa~ off and fearless, nor with cause to boast 
Begins his dire attempt which, nigh the birth 
Now rolling, boils in his tumultuous breast, 
And hke a devilish engine back recoils 


18t John Rev xii10 AndIheard of the carth and of the sea' for the devil 
a loud voice saying in heaven is come down unto you 
and at verse 12 Woe to the iubabiters 2 Vevil 
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Upon himself, horror and doubt distract 
His troubled thoughts, and from the bottom stir 
The hell within him, for within him hell 
He brings, and round about him, nor from hell 
One step, no more than from himself, can fly 
By change of place now conscience wakes despair 
That slumber d wakes the bitter memory 
Ot what he was what 1s, and whit must be 
Worse, of worse deeds worse suffering must ensue 
Sometimes towards Eden which now in his vicw 
Lay pleisant his gueved look he fixcs sad , 
Sometimes towards heav n and the full blaing sun, 
Which now sat Ingh 1n his meridian tow’r 
Then much revolving thus in sighs began 

O thou that with surpassing glory crown d,} 
Look’st from thy sole dominion hke the God 
Of this new woild it whose sight all the stais 
Tide their diminish d heads to thee I call 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name 
O Sun to tell thee how I hate thy beams, 
That bing to my remembrance from what state 
I fell, how glorious once above thy sphere, 
Till pride and worse ambition threw me down, 
Waring in heav’n against heav’n s matchless King 
Ah, wherefore' He deserved no such return 
From me, whom He crexted what I was 
In that bright eminence, and with His good 
Upbraided none, nor was His service hard 
What could be less than to afford Him praise, 
The easiest recompence and pay Him thanks, 
How due! yet all His good proved 11] in me, 
And wrought but malice , lifted up so high 
I sdeind subjection and thought one step higher 
Would set me highest, and im a moment quit 
The deht 1mmense of endless giatitude, 
So burthensome, stall paying, still to owe, 


1 Milton originally designed to write 1s .sserted by Porson on the authority 
a tragedy on the Fal} and this grand of Miltons nephew Edward Philips 
speech was untended to begin it This + Disdamed, 
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Forgetful what from Him I stall recerved, 

And understood not that a grateful mind 

By owing owes not, but still pays, at once 
Indebted and discharged, what burden then ? 
( had ins powerful destiny ordain d 

Me some inferior angel, I had stood 

Then happy, no unbounded hope had rused 
Ambition! Yet why not? some other power 
As greiut might have aspired, and me though mean 
Drawn to his part, but othcr powers as great 
Fell not but stand unshaken from within 

O1 frou without, to all temptations aim d 
Hidst thou the same free will and powc to stand ? 
Thou hadst whom hast thou then or what to accuse, 
But heav ns frce love dealt equally to all ® 

Be then Has love accursed, since love o1 hate, 
To me alike 1t deals eternal woe 

Nav cursed be thou, since agamst His thy will 
Chose frecly what 1t now so ju tly rues 

Me miserable! which way shall 1 fly 

{nfinite wrath and infinite despair ? 

Which way 1 fly 1s hell, myself am hell, 

And in the lowest deep a lower deep 

Still threat’ning to devour me opens wide, 

To which the hell I suffer seems a heav’n 

O then at last relent 1s there no place 

Left for repentance none for pardon left P 
None left but by submission, and that woid 
Disdain forbids me, and my dread of shame 
Among the spnits beneath, whom I seduced 
With other promises and other yaunts 

Thain to submit boasting I could subdue 

Th’ Omnipotent Ay me! they little know 
Hw dearly I abide that boast so vain, 

Under what torments inwardly I groan, 

While they adore me on the throne of hell, 
‘With diadem and sceptie high advanced 

The lower still I fall, only supreme 

In misery, such joy ambition finds 

But say I could repent, and could obtain 
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By act of grace my former state, how soon 

Would highth recall high thoughts, how soon unsay 

What feign d submission swore ease would recant 

Vows made in pain, as violent and void 

¥#or never can true reconcilement grow 

Where wounds of deadly hate have pierced so deep 

Which would but lead me to a worse relapse 

And heavier fall so should I purchase dear 

Short intermission bought with double smart 

This knows my Punisher, therefore as far 

From granting He, as I from begging peace 

All hope excluded thus behold in stead 

Of us out cast, exiled, his new delight 

Mankind, created and for him this world 

So farewell hope, and with hope farewell fear, 

Farewell remorse all good to me 1s lost, 

Evil, be thou my good, by thee at least 

Divided empire with heav ns King I hold, 

By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign, 

As man ere long and this new world shall know 
Thus while he spake, each passion dimm d his face 

Thrice changed with pale ire envy, and despair 

Which marr d his borrow d visige, and bctray’d 

Him counterfeit if any eye beheld 

Foi heav nly minds from such distempers foul 

Are ever clear Whereof he soon aware 

Each perturbation smooth’d with outward calm, 

Artificer of fraud, and was the first 

That practised falsehood under saintly show, 

Deep malice to conceal, couch d with revenge 

Yet not enough had practised to deceive 

Uriel once warn d, whose eye pursued him down 

The way he went and on th’ Assyrian mount 

Saw him disfigured, more than could befall 

Spirit of happy soit his gestures fierce 

He mark’d and mad demeanour, then alone, 

As he supposed, all unobserved, unseen 

So on he fares, and to the border comes 

Of Eden, where delicious Paradise, 

Now nearer, crowns with her enclosure green, 
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As with a rural mound, the champain head 

Of a steep wildezness whose hairy sides 

With thicket overgrown, grotesque and wild, 
Access denied, and over head up grew 
Insuperable highth of loftiest shade, 

Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm, 

A sylvan scene, and, as the ranks ascend 

Shade above shade, a woody the itre 

Of stat hest view Yet highe: than their tops 
The verduious wall of Paradise up sprung , 
Which to onr general sire give prospect lirge 
Into his nether empire neighbouring 1ound 

And higher than that will 1 cucling 10w 

Of goodhest trees lorden with fairest fruit, 
Blossoms and fruits at onec of golden hue 
Appear d with gay enaimell d colours mvt 

On which the sun more glad impress d his bevms 
Than mm fair evening cloud o: humid bow 

When God hath shower d the earth, so lovely seem d 
That landscape and of pure now purer air 
Meets his approach, and to the heart inspires 
Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 

All cadness but despair now ventle gales 
Fanning their odoriferous wings dispense 
Native perfumes and whisper whence they stole 


Those balmy spoils 


As when to them who sail 


Beyond the Cape of Hope and now are past 
Mozambic, off at sea north east winds blow 
Sabean odours from the spicy shore ! 


1 The perfumes from the shores of 
India and its islands can be perceived 
far out at sea when the wind blows 
off the land — 


The spicy breezes 
Blow soft from Ceylon s isle 


says Bishop Heber in his fine Missionary 
Hymn and every one who has lived in 
the East will remember how oppressive 
on shore the scent-laden air heavy with 
perfume 18 How constantly it recalls 
to ones mind Byron s exquisite lines in 
the Bride of Abydos — 


The hght wings of Zephyr oppress d 
with perfume 
Wax faint oer the gardens ot Gul in her 
bloom 


but coming on the briny se. breezes this 
yragrance 1s delightful to the marmer 
It isin spring when the wind blows off 
the shore that the air thus becomes the 
harbinger of a near haven - 

Milton 1s said to have t1ken his descrip 
tion from Diodorus Siculus B IL 40 — 
Notes on GRAY 
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Of Araby the blest, with such delay 
Wull pleased they slack their coyrse, and many a league 
Cheer’d with the grateful smell old Ocean smiles 
So entertain’d those odorous sweets the fiend 
Who camc their bane, though with them better pleased 
Thin Asmodeus! with the fishy fume, 
That diove him, though enamoun’d from the spouse 
Of Tobit’s son and with a vengeance sent 
Fiom Mcdia post to Egypt there fast bound 

Now to th’ ascent of that steep savage hill 
Satan had journey’d on, pensive and glow, 
But further way found none so thick entwined 
As one continued brake, the undergrowth 
Of shrubs and tangling bushes had perplex d 
All path of man o1 beast that past that way 
One gate there only was, and that look d east 
(in th’ othe: side which whcn th’ arch felon saw, 
Tue entrance he disdain d, and in contempt 
At one shght bound high overleap d all bound 
Of hill or nghest wall and sheer within 
Taghts on his feet As when a prowhng wolf, 
Whom hunger drives to scch new haunt for pey, 
Watching where shepherds pen their flocks at eve 
In hurdled cotes amid the field secure, 
Leaps o er the fence with case into the fold 
Or as a thief bent to unhoard the cash 
Of some rich burgher, whose substantial doors, 
Cross barr’d and bolted fast, fear no assault, 
In at the window climbs, or o’er the tiles 
So clomb this first grand thief into Gon s fold, 
So since into his church lewd hirelings climb 
Thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life, 
The middle tree and highest there that giew, 
Sat like a cormorant, yet not true hfe 
Thereby regain’d, but sat devising death 


2 An evil spirit who loving Sarah of a fish which Tobit by the mstruction 
the ee of Raguel woud not ae of = cess burnt on the evening of his 
any of the young men who cspouse wedding SecA Tobi 
her to live He was exorcised by the 2 Gen ib 9 ssa tes sia 
fumes arising from the heart and liver 
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To them who lived, nor on the virtue thought 
Of that life giving plant but only used 

For prospect, what well used had been the pledge 
Of immortality So little knows 

Any, but Gop alone, to value mght 

The good before him, but perverts best things 
To worst abuse, or to their meanest use 

Beneath him with new wonder now he views 

‘Lo all dehght of human sense exposed 

In narrow room nature s whole wealth, yea moic, 
A. heav’n on earth fo: blissful Paradise 

Of Gop the garden was by him in the east 

Of Eden planted, Eden stretch d her line 

‘rom Auran ' eastward to the royal tow rs 

Of great Seleucia, built by Grecian kings, 

Or: where the sons of Eden long before 

Dwelt 1n ‘lelassar* In this pleasant soil 

His far more pleasant gaiden God ordiuind, 

Out of the fertale ground he canscd to g10w 

All trees of noblest hind for sight, smell taste, 
And all amid them stood the Tree of Life, 

High eminent bloommg ambrosial fruit 

Of vegetable gold, and next to life 

Our death, the Thec of Knowledge, giew fast by, 
Knowledge of good bought deat by knowing 111 
Southwaid through Eden went a river large, 
Nor changed his course, but through the shaggy hull 
Pass d underneath ingulfd, for God had thiown 
That mountam as his garden mould, high raised 
Upon the 1apid current, which, through veins 
Of porous earth with kindly thirst up drawn, 
Rose a fresh fountain, and with many a nil 
Water’d the garden, thence united tell 

Dow the steep glade, and met the nether flood, 
Which from his darksome passage now appears, 
And now divided into four main stieams 

Runs diverse, wand’ring many a famous realm 


1 Haran —Fi om Newrov children of Eden | aa by Ptolemy in 
2 Isaiah xxxvii 12 Aprovinceofthe B.bylonia —Fion Newrtdn 
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And country, whereof here needs no account, 
But rather to tell how, 1f art could tell, 

How from that sapplire fount the crispéd brooks, 
Rolling on ouent pearl and sands of gold, 

With macy error under pendant shades 

Ran Nectar visiting each plant and fed 

Flow’rs worthy of Paradise which not nice art 
In beds and curions knots but nature boon 
Pour’d forth profuse on hill and dale, and plain, 
Both where the morning sun fist warmly smote 
‘The open field, and where the unpiciced shade 
Imbrown d the noontide bow rs ‘Lhus was this place 
A hap y rural seat of vaiious view 

Gioves whose rich trees wept odorous gums and balm, 
Others whose fruit burnish d with golden 11nd 
Hung amiable IHespenan fables true, 

If tiue, here only and of dclicious t iste 
Betwixt them lawns or Icvel downs ind flocks 
Grazing the tender herb were imterposed, 

Or palmy hillock, or the flow ry lap 

Of some irriguous valley spicad her store, 
Flow’rs of all huc «nd without thorn the rose 
Anothe1 side, umbrageous giots and caves 

Of cool recess oer whuh the mantlng vine 
Lays forth her purple grape and gently cieeps 
Luxunant meanwhile murmuiing waters full 
Down the slope hills, dispersed or in a lake, 
That to the fiinged bank with myrtle crown d 
Her crystil mirror. holds, unite their streams 
The birds their choir apply, airs, vernal airs 
Breathing the smell of heia ana grove attune 
The trembling leaves, while universal Pan, 

Kuit with the Graces and the Hours im dance, 
Led on th’ eternal sprmg Not that fair field 
Of Enna, where Proserpine gathering flow’rs, 
Herself a fairer flow’r, by gloomy Dis 











1 Pan was a symbol of Nature The 2 Pluto All the loveliest dreams of 
Graces symbolized Spring Summer and mythology and the places remarkable 
Autumn The Hours the time requisite for natural leaut; —the Plains of Enna 
for the production and perfection of in Sicily thelurel grove of Daphne by 
things —RIcHARDSON the River Orontes the Castalian Spring 
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Was gather’d, which cost Ceres all that pain 

To seek her through the world, nor that sweet giove 

Of Daphne by Orontes and the mspired 

Castallan spring might with this paradise 

Ot Eden strive nor that Nyseian isle 

Girt with the nver Triton, where old Cham, 

Whom Gentiles Ammon call and Labyan Jove, 

Hid Amalthca and her florid son 

Young Bacchus fiom his stepdame Rhea’s eye, 

Nor where Abassin kings their issue guard, 

Mount Amaia! though this by some supposed 

‘Lruc paradise under the Lthiop Ime 

By Nailus’ herd, enclosed with shining rock, 

A. whole diy s journey Ingh, but wide remote 

Fiom this Arsytiin garden where the tend 

Saw undehshted, all dehght il kind 

Of living creatures new to sight and strange 
Two of tar nobler shape erect and tall 

Godlike erect with native honour clad 

In native majesty, seem d lords of all, 

And worthy seem d_ for in their lool s divine 

The mmacge of their glorious Maker shone, 

‘Lruth, wisdom, sanctitude severe and pure, 

Severe but in true filial treedom placed, 

Whence tine authority nm men though both 

Not equal as their sex not equal, seemd, 

For contemplation he and valour form d, 

For softness she and swect attractive grace, 

He for Gaod only she for God in him 

His fair large front and eye sublime declared 

Absolute rule, and hyacinthine locks 

Round fiom his parted forelock manly hung 

Clust ring, but not beneath his should: rs broad 

She ds'a veil down to the slender waist 


haunted by the Muses the Greek Isle 'Migh hills in Ethiopia under the 
where Bacchus was nursed the Happy equator within their circuit lay the 
Valiey where the Princes of Abyssinia guarded valley where the royal children 
nursed—are hete named to exalt of Abyssinia dwelt~Masszy Our 
the wonijrous beauty of the earthly readers will be reminded of Rasselas 


by comparison 31Cor xi 7-9 
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Her unadorned golden trewses wore 

Dishevell d but in wanton rin_lets waved 

As the vine curls her tendrils, which implied 
Subjection, but required with gentle sway, 

And by her yielded, by him best received, 
Yielded with coy submission, modest pride, 
And swect reluctant amorous dclay 

Nor those mystcrious parts were then conceal d, 
Then was not gwilty shame, dishonest shame 
Of nature s works honour dishonourable 

Sm bred how have ye troubled all m wnkind 
With shows instead, mere shows of seeming pure, 
And banish d trom man s life his happiest hfe, 
Simplicity and spotless mnocence ! 

So pass d they naked on, nor shunn d the sight 
Of God or Angel for they thought no 111 

So hand in hand they pass d the lovelicst pan 
Th it ever since in love s embraces met, 

Adam the goodliest min of men since born 

His sons, the faucst of hci daughters Eve 
Under a tuft of shade thit on 1 green 

Stood whisp ring soft by 1 fresh fountain side 
They sat them down and after no more toil 
Of their swect gard ning labour than sufficed 
To recommend cool Zephyr, and made ease 
More easy wholesome thirst and appctite 

More grateful to their supper fruits they fell, 
Nectarine fruits, which the comphant boughs 
Yielded them side long as they sat recline 

On the soft downy bank damash’d with flow’rs 
The savoury pulp they chew and in the rind, 
Still as they thirsted, scoop the brimming stream, 
Nor gentle purpose noi endeiring smiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalhance as beseems 

Fair couple, link’d in happy nuptial league 
Alone as they About them frishing play’d 
All beasts of th’ earth since wild, and of all chase 
In wood or wilderness, forest or den, 

Sporting the lion ramp’d, and in his paw 
Dandled the kid, bears, tagers, ounces, pards, 
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Gamboll’d before them, th’ un: 1eldly elephant 

To make them mirth used all his might, and wreath’d 

His lithe proboscis, close the serpent sly 

Insinuating wove with Gordian twine 

His braided train, and of his fatal guile 

Gave proof unheeded others on the grass 

Couch’d, and now fill d with pasture gazing sat, 

Or bedward ruminating for the sun 

Declined was hasting now with prone career 

To th’ ocean 1sks, and in th’ ascending scale 

Of hcav un the stars that usher evening rose 

When Satin still in gaze w first he stood, 

Scarce thus 1t length fail d speech recover d sad 
© hell! what do mine eycs with gricf behold, 

Into our room of bliss thus high adv inced 

Creatures of other mould earth born peihaps, 

Not spirits yet to hevv nly spirits bught 

Little infenor, whom my thoughts pursue 

With wonder, and could love so livcly shines 

In them divine resemblance, und such giace 

The hand that form’d them on then shipe hath pour’d! 

Ah gentle pair ye little thmk how nigh 

You change appioaches, when all these dclights 

Will vanish and deliver ye to woe, 

More woe the more your taste 1s now of joy 

Happy, but for so happy 111 secured 

Long to continue, and this high seat your heav n 

Ill fenced for heav’n to heep out such 1 foe 

As now enterd yct no purposed foe 

To you, whom I could pity thus forlorn, 

Though I unpitied League with you I seek, 

And mutual amity so straight, so close, 

‘That I with you must dwell, or you with me 

Henéeforth my dwelling haply may not please, 

Like this fair paradise, your sense, yet such 

Accept, your Maker’s work, He gave it me 

Which I as freely give hell shall unfold? 


1 Jeaiah xiv 9. 
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To entertain you two, her widest gates 

And send forth all her kmgs_ there will be room, 

Not hhe these narrow limits to recive 

Your numerous offspring, 1f no better place, 

Thank him who puts me loth to this revenge 

On you, who wrong me not, for Him who wrong’d 

And should I at your harmless innocence 

Melt, as I do yet public reason just, 

Honour and «mpire with revenge enlarged, 

By conquermg this new world, compels me now 

To do what else though damn d I should abhor 
So spake the tend, and witn necessity 

The tyrant » plei, cxcused his devilish deeds 

Thon from his lofty stand on that high tree 

Down he alights among the sportful herd 

Of those fourfooted hinds himself now one, 

Now other, as their shape served best his end 

Nearer to view his prey and unespied 

To mark what of their state he more might learn 

By word or action mark d about them round 

A. hon now he stalks with fiery glare 

Then as 1 tiger, who by chance had spied 

In some purleu two gentle fawns at play, 

Strait couches close, then rising changes oft 

His couchant watch, as one who chose his ground, 

Whence rushing he might surest seize them both 

ariped in eich paw when Adam first of men, 

To first of women Eve thus moving speech, 

Turn d him ill ear to hear new utterance flow 
Sole partner and sole part of all those joys, 

Dearer thyself than all, needs must the Power 

‘That made us, and for us this ample world, 

Be infinitely good, and of His good 

As liberal and free as infinite, 

That raised us from the dust and placed us here 

In all this happmess, who at His hand 

Have nothing merited, nor can perform 

Aught whereof He hath need, He who requires 

Fiom us no other service than to keep 

This one, this easy charge, of all the trees 
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In paradise that bear delicious fruit 
So various, not to taste that only Tree 
Of Knowledge, planted by the Tree of Life, 
So near grows death to hfe, whate’er death 1s 
Some dieadful thing no doubt, for well thou Lnow'st 
God hath pronounced 1t death to taste that ree, 
The only sign of our obedience le ft 
Among so many signs of power and rule 
Conferr d upon us and dominion given 
Over all othe: creatures that possess 
Earth air,and sea Then Ict us not think hard 
One easy prohibition, who enjoy 
Free leave so large to all things else, and choice 
Unhmuted of manifold dehghts 
Kut let us ever praise him and extol 
ths bounty following our dehghtful task 
To prune these growing plants, and tend these flowcrs, 
Which were 1f toilsome, et with thee were sweet 

To whom thus Eve rephcd O thou, for whom 
And from whom I was form d, flesh of thy flesh, 
Ani without whom am to no end, my guide 
And head what thou hast said 1s just and night 
Fo. we to him indeed all praises ow1e, 
And daily thanks, I chiefly, who enjoy 
So far the happier lot, enjoying thee 
Pre eminent by so much odds, while thou 
Like consort to thyself canst no where find 
That day I oft remember, when from sleep 
I first awahed, and found myself reposed 
Under a shade on flowers, much wond’ring where 
And what I was, whence thither brought, and how 
Not distant far fiom thence a murmuring sound 
Of waters issued from a cave, and spread 
Into a :iquid plain, then stood unmoved, 
Pure as th’ expanse of heay’n, I thither went 
With unexperienced thought, and laid me down 
On the green bank, to look into the clear 
Smooth lake,that to me seem’d another sky 
As I bent down to look, just opposite 
A. shape within the wat’ry gleam appear’d 

M 
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Bending to look on me I started back, 
It started back, but pleased I soon return’d, 
Pleased 1t retuin’d as spon with answering looks 
Of sympathy and love there I had fix’d 
Mine eyes till now and pined with vain desire 
Had not a vowe thus warn d me, What thou seest, 
What thcre thou seest fair creature 1s thyself, 
With thee it came and goes but tollow me, 
And I will bring thee where no shadow stays 
Thy coming and thy sott embraces, he 
Whose image thou art him thou shalt enjoy 
Inseparably thine to him shalt bear 
Maultitudcs hke thysclf, and thence be call d 
Mother of human 1ace What could I do, 
But follow straight invisibly thus led P 
Till I espied thee, fair indeed and tall, 
Under a platain, yet, methought less fair, 
Less winning soft less amiably nud 
Than that smooth wat ry image, back I tuin d, 
Thou following criedst aloud, Return, fan Eye, 
Whom fliest thou P whom thou fliest of him thou ait, 
His flish his bone, to give thee being I lent 
Out of my side to thee nearest my heart, 
Substantial hte to have thee by my side 
Henccforth an individual solace deat 
Part of my soul, I seek thee and thee claim, 
My other half With that thy gentle hand 
Seized mine, I yielded and from that time see 
How beanty 18 excell’d by manly grace, 
And wisdom, which alone 1s tiuly fair 

So spike our gencral mother, and, with eyes 
Of conjugal attaaction unreproved 
And meek surrender, half embracing lean’d 
On our first father half her swelhng breast 
Naked met his under the flowimg gold 
Of her loose tresses hid he, in delight 
Both of her beauty and submissive charms, 
Snuled with superior love, as Jupiter 
On Juno smiles when he impregns the clouds 
That shed May flowers, and press’d her matron lip 





Tall T espred thee, farr indeed and tall 
Under a plantain; vet methought less fair 
Less winning soft less amably mild 
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With kisses pure acide the devil turn’d 
For envy, yet with jcalous leer malign 
Eyed them askance and to himself thus plaan’d 
Sight hateful sight tormenting! thus these two 
Imparadised 1n one anothers arms, 
The happier Eden, shall enjoy then fll 
Of bliss on bhss, wiile 1 to hell am thiust, 
Where neither joy nor love but herce desire, 
Among our other torments not the lest, 
Still unfalhll d with pain of longing pines 
Yet let me not forget what I have gain d 
From their own mouths all is not thes 16 seems, 
One tital tree therc stinds of Knowledge call d 
Forbidden them to taste huowlcdye torbiddcn P 
Suspkious reasonless Why should then Lod 
Fnvy them that ? can it be sin to know P 
Can it be death P and do they only stand 
By ignorance? 1s thit then hippy state, 
The proof of their obedicnce ind then faith P 
© fair foundation laid whereon to build 
Ther ruin! hence I will excite thei mimds 
With more desire to know and to reject 
Envious commands, invented with design 
To heep them low whom hnowledge might exalt 
Equal with Gods, aspiring to be such, 
Thcy taste and die what lkeher can ensue P 
But first with narrow seach I must walk round 
This garden and no corne: leave unspied, 
A chance but chince may lead where I may meet 
Some wand ring spirit of hcav n by fountain side, 
Or in thick shade retired, from him to diaw 
What further would be leaind Live while ye may, 
Yet happy pair, enjoy, till I return, 
Short pleasures, for long woes are to succeed 
So # Ying, his proud step he scornful turn’d, 
But with sly circumspection, and began 
Through wood, through waste, o’er hill, o’er dale, his 10am 
Meanwhile in utmost longitude, where heav’n : 
With earth and ocean meets, the setitng sun 
Slowly descended, and with nght aspect 
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Against the eastern gate of paradise 
Levell’d his ev’ning rays it was a rock 
Of alabaster, piled up to the clouds, 
Conspicuous fai, winding with one ascent 
Accessible from earth, one entrance bigh, 
The rest was craggy chff, that overhung 
Still as 2 rose, impossible to climb 
Betwixt these rocky pillars Gabricl' sat, 
Chief of the angelic guards, awaiting night, 
About him exercised heroic games 
Th’ unarmcd youth of heavn, but nigh at hand 
Celestial armoury shields hclms and spears, 
Hung Ingh with diamond flaming and with gold 
Thither came Unel, ghding through the even 
On a sunbeam, swift as a shooting star 
In autumn thwarts the night, when vapours fired 
Impiess the air, and show the marmer 
From what pomt of his compass to beware 
Impetuous winds he thus began in haste 
Gabiicl to thce thy course by lot hath given 
Ch uge and strict watch, that to this happy place 
No evil thing approach or enter in 
This day it hnghth of noon came to my sphere 
A spnit zealous, as he sem d to know 
More of the Almighty’s works and chiefly man 
Gods latest unage I descried his way 
Bent all on speed and mark d his aery gait 
But in the mount that hes from Eden noith, 
Where he first hghted, soon discern’d his looks 
Alen from hcav n with passions foul obscured 
Mine eye pursued him still but under shade 
Lost sight of him, one of the banish’d crew, 
I fear, hath ventured fiom the deep to raise 
New troubles, him thy care must be to find 
To whom the wingéd warnor thus return d 
Unel, no wonder if thy perfect sight 
Amid the sun’s bnght circle where thon sitt’st, 


' The angel sent to Daniel (Dan ix 21), and to the Vilgin Mary and to Z 
charias (sce Luke 1 19 and 26) i - . 
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See far and wide im at this gate none pass 

The vigilance here placed, but such as come 

Well known from heav n, and since meridian hour 

No creatmie thence If spirit of other sort, 

So minded have o’erleap’d these earthy bonnds 

On purpose hard thou hnow’st 1t to exclude 

Spiritual substance with corporeal bar 

But if within the circuit of these walls 

In whatsoever shape he lurk of whom 

Thou tcll st, by morrow dawning I shall hnow 
So promised he and Unicl to his charge 

Return d on that bight beam whose point now raised 

Bore him slope downward to the sun now fill’n 

Beneath th Avores whether the prime orb, 

Incredible how swift, had hnther roll’d 

Diurnal o1 this less volubil earth, 

By st oiter flight to th east hid left him there, 

Anaying with ic flected purple and gold 

The clouds that on his western throne attend 

Now came still evemng on and twihght gr vy 

Had in her sobe: livery all things clad, 

Silence accompanied, for heist ind bird 

They to their grassy couch these to then nests, 

Were slunk all but the wikctul nightingale 

She all night long her imorous descint sung, 

Silence was pleased now glow d the fiimoment 

With living sapphnes Hesperus tht led 

The starry host rode brightest, till the moon, 

Rising in clouded majesty at length 

Apparent queen unveil d her pcerless lght, 

And oer the dark her silver mantle thiew 
When Adam thus to Eve Fair consort, the hour 

Of mght and all thimgs now retiued to rest 

Mind us of like repose, since Gop hath set, 

Labc ur and rest, as day and mght, to men 

Successive, and the timely dew of sleep 

Now falling with soft slumbrous weight inclines 

Our eyelids other creatures all day long 

Rove idle, unemploy’d, and less need rest 

Man hath his daily work of body or mind 
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Appointed, which declares his dignity, 
And the regard of heaven on all his ways, 
While other animals unactive 1ange, 
And of their doings Gop takes no account 
To morrow ere fresh morning stieak the east 
With first approach of light we must be 11sen, 
And at our plcasant labour, to reform 
Yon flowery arbours yondcr alleys green, 
Our walk at noon with branches overgrown, 
That mock out sciunt manuring and requne 
Moire hands than ours to lop their wanton giowth 
Those blossoms also 1nd those dropping gums, 
That he bestrown unsightly and unsmooth, 
Ask riddance, if we mean to tread with case 
Meanwhile as nature wills, mght bids us rest 

To whom thus Eve with perfect beauty adorn d 
My author and disposer, what thou bidd st 
Unargucd I obey so Gop ordains, 
Gop 1s thy law, thou mine, to hnow no moie 
Js womins happicst hnowledge and her piaise 
With thee convcarsing I forget ill time 
All seasons and thauir ch ings, all please alike 
Sweet 1s the bruith of morn her nsing sweet 
With charm of earhest buds, ple want the sun, 
W hen first on this delightiul land he spreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree fruit and flower, 
Glst’1ing with dew, fiagi ant the fertile earth 
After soft showeis, and sweet the coming on 
Of grateful ev ning mild, then silent mght 
With this her solemn bird and this fair moon, 
And these the gems of heav n her starry train 
But neither bre ith of morn when she ascends 
With charm of earliest birds nor msmg sun 
On this dehghtful land nor herb, fruit flower, 
Ghst’ring with dew, nor frigrance afte: showers, 
No: grateful evening mild, nor silent mght 
With this her solemn bird nor walk by moon, 
Or ghttering starlight, without thee 1s sweet 
But wherefore all night long shine these ? for whom 
This glorious sight, when sleep hath shut all eyes? 
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To whom our general ancestor replied 
Daughter of Gop and man, accomplish’d Eve, 
Those have their course to finish, round the eaith, 
By morrow ev ning and from land to land 
In order, though to nations yet unborn, 

Minist ring light prepircd they st and 11e, 
Lest total darkness should by mht re zuin 

Her old possession and extinguish hfe 

In nature tnd all things, which these soft tires 
Not only enlighten but with kindly he ut 

Of various influence fomcnt and wirm 

Tempei or nourish or iw put shed down 

Their stellaz virtue on all kh nds that grow 

On carth, made hereby apter to receive 

P ifection from the sun’s more potent ray 

These then thongh unbcheld in decp of mo ht 
Shine not in vain, no. fhink thou; bh men were none 
Thit heiv n would wint spectators Gop want praise 
Millions of spnitual creatures walk the earth 

T nscen, both when we wike ind when we sleep 
All these with ceasclcss pr use his works bchold 
Hoth diy and mght how often from the steep 
Of echoing hill o1 thickct have we heard 

Celestial voices to the mudiight air, 

Sole, or responsive eich to other 5 note, 

Singing their gieat Creator P oft in bands 

While they keep watch, o: mghtly rounding walk, 
With heav nly touch of instrumcntil sounds 

In full harmonic number join d then songs 
Duide the night, ind lft our thoughts to heaven 

Thus tilking hand in hind alonc thcy pass d 
On to their bhiastul bower it was a place 
Chosen by the sov’reign plinter when he framed 
All things to man’s delightful use the roof 
Of thickest covert wis inwoven shade, 

Laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew 

Of firm and fragrant leaf, on either side 
Acanthus and each odorous bushy shrub 

Fenced up the veidant wall, each beauteous flower, 
Iris all hues, roses, and jessamin 
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Rear’d high their floumsh’d heads between, and wrong hi 
Mosaic, under foot the violet, 

Crocus, and hyacinth with nch inlay 

Broider’d the ground, more colour’d than with stone 

Of costhest emblem other creature hete, 

Beast, bud insect, or worm, durst eater none, 


Such was their awe of man 


In shidier bower 


More sacicd and sequester d though but faign’d, 
Pan or >ylvanus never slept, nor nymph, 
Nor Faunus haunted Here in close recess 
With flowers gailands and sweet smelling herbs, 
ispouscd ve deck d first her nuptial bed, 
And heav’nly chons the Hymenzan sung, 
What day the gemal angel to ow sire 
Brought hcr in naked beauty more adorn’d, 
More lovely than Pandoia? whom the Gods 
Endow d with all their gifts, and O too hke 
In sid event when to the unwise1 son 
Of Jiuphct brought by Hermes she ensnared 
Mankind with hcr fin looks to be avenged 
On him who had stole Jove s authentic fie 

Thus at then shidy lodge anvcd, both stood, 
Both turn’d and under open shy adored 
The Gon thit made both sky aur, earth and hew’n 
Which they beheld the moon s resplendent globe, 


And starry pole 


Thou also mid’st the night, 


Maker Omnipotent, and thou the day 

Which we m ow appointed work employ d 
Have finish d, happy in our mutual help 
And mutual love, the crown of all our bliss 
Oidain’d by thce, and this delicious place 
For ys too large, where thy abundance wants 


17 andoia was 3 most beautiful woman 
on whom the guds bestowed all their 
pifts Jupite. emaged with Piome 
theus tho son of Japhet for hiving 
s olen fire from heaven sent Pandora 
with a box of supposed treasures to 
him to punish him but he refused to 
recei.\e her Hermes (or Mercury) then 
led be: to Prometheuss unwiser 


brother Epimetheus who received hor 

and was persuaded by hex to open the 
box she brought as her dowry = It 
¢ ntained all the ills which have since 
afflicted humamty but Hope 1emaincd 
at the bottom It 1s very prubibie that 
this fable originated m the true 5 ory 
of Eves disobedience ind ber entiuing 
Adam to share hei sm 
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Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground 

But thou hast promised from us two a race 

‘lo fill the earth, who shall with us extol 

Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake, 

And when we seek as now thy gift of sleep 
This said unanimous and other ntes 

Observing none, but adoration pure 

Which Gop hkes best into their inmost bowe1 

Handed they went, and eased the putting off 

These troublesome disguises which we wei1 

Straight side by side wer laid nor turn’d T wecn, 

Adam from his fair spouse, nor Eve the utes 

Mysterious of connubial love refused 

Whatever hypocrites austercly talk 

Of purity wd place ind inuocence, 

Defaming as unpure whit Gon declare 

Pure and commands to some, k aves fice to all 

Our Maker bids increase who bids abst in 

But our destroyer foe to Gop in 1 manP 

Hail wedded love, mysterious law, true source 

Of human offspring sole propriety 

In prradise of all things common clse 

By thee idulterous lust ws diiv’n from men 

Among the bestial heids to range by thee 

Founded in reason loyal jyust and pure, 

Relations dear, and all the charities! 

Of father son, and biother first were known 

Far be it that I should write thec sin o1 blamc 

Or think thee unbefitting hohest place, 

Perpetual fountain of domestic sweets 

Whose bed 1s undefiled and chaste pronounced, 

Present, or past, as saints and patnarchs used 

Here Love his golden shafts employs, here hghts 

Hua constant lamp, and waves his purple wings, 

eins here and revels, not m the bought smile 

Of harlots, loveless, joyless, unendear d, 

Casual fruition, noz mm court amours, 


1 Affecticns 
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Mix’d dance, or wanton mask, or midnight ball, 
Or serenate which the starved lover sings 
To his proud fair, best quitted with disdain 
These, lull d by nghtingales, embracing slept, 
And on their naked limbs the flowery 100f 
Shower d roses which the moiniepaird Sleep on 
Blest pur, ind O! yct happust if ye seek 
No hippier state and know to hnow no moie 
Now hid might measured with her shadowy cone 
Half way up hill this vast sublunar vault, 
And from their ivory port the Che:ubim 
Forth issuing at th accustom d hour stood arm d 
To their mght watches in warlike parade, 
When Gabniel to his next in power thus spake 
Uzaziel! half these draw off wd coast the south 
With strictest witch, these othe: whecl the north, 
Our cucuit meets full west Av flame they part, 
Half whechng to the shield, half to the spear 
Fiom these two strong and subtle spuits he cil d 
‘That nea him stood and give them thus in charge 
Ithuiel and Zephon with wing d spced 
Seatch thiough this gaidcn, leave unscarch d no nook 
But chiefly where those two fin creatures Icdge, 
Now laid perhaps asleep secure of harm 
This evening fiom the sun’s decline ariived, 
Who tells of some infernal spirit seen 
Hitherwaid bent who could have thought? escaped 
‘Lhe bars of hell on errand bid no doubt 
Such where ye find, seize fast wd hither bring 
So saying on he led his radiant files, 
Dazzling the moon, these to the bowen direct 
In seaich of whom they sought nm there they found, 
Squat hlea toad close at the ear of Eve, 
Apsaying by his devilish art to reach 
The organs of her fancy, and with them forge 
Illusions as he list, phantasms, and dieams, 


1 This angels name signifies the discovery of God of Zephon a secret 
stienzth of God or searcher of secrets —Fiom Hum 
2 The name of Ithuriel signifies the 
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Or 1f, inspiring venom, he might taint 
Th’ animal spirits that from pure blood arse 
Like gentle breaths fiom rivers punie thence 1a18e 
At least distemper’d, discontented thoughts, 
Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate desires 
Blown up with high concerts ingend ring pride 
Him thus mtent Ithuriel with his sp: ar 
Touchd hghtly for no falsehood can cndme 
Touch of celestial temper, but 1ctuins 
Of force to 1ts own likeness up he starts 
Discover d and surpnved As when 1 spark 
Lights on a heap of mitrous powde: Jaid 
Fit for the tun, some mig zine to store 
Against a rumour d war, the smutty grun 
With sudden blaze diffused intlames the mm 
So started up in his own shape the fend 
Back stepp d those two fur angels half amazed 
So sudden to behold the grisly hing 
Let thus, unmoved with fear accost him soon 
Which of those 1ebel spirits adjudged to hell 
Com st thou, escaped thy prison P and transformcd 
Why sat’st thou lle an encmy m wait, 
Hee watching at the head of these that slecp® 
Know ye not then said Satan fll d with scorn, 
Know ye not meP ye knew me ome no mite 
For you, there sitting where ye durst not soa, 
Not to know me argues yourselves unknown, 
The lowest of your thiong, or if ye know, 
Why ask ye, ind superfluous be gin 
Your message hle to end as much im vin ® 
To whom thus Zephon answeiing scoin with scorn 
Think not, revolted spit thv shape the same 
Or undiminish d bnghtness to be known 
A4when thou stood st in heav n upight and pure, 
That glory then when thou no more wast good, 
Departed from thee, and thou resemblist now 
Thy sin and place of doom obscure and foul 
But come, for thou, besaie, shalt give account 
To him who sent us, whose charge 1s to keep 
This place inviolable, and these from harm 
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So spake the Cherub, and his grave rebuke, 
Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 
Invincible abash’d the devil stood, 
Aud felt how awful goodness 1s, and saw 
Virtue in her shipe how lovely, saw, and pined 
His loss, but chiefly to find here obsei ved 
His lustre visibly impair d, yet seem d 
Undaunted If I must contend, said he, 
Best with the best, the sender not the sent, 
Or all at once more glory will be won, 
Or Jess be lost Thy fear said Zephon bold, 
Will save us trial what the Icast can do 
Sinzle against thee wicked, and thence weak 
The fiend 1ephed not overcome with 1age, 
But hke a proud steed 1e1n’d went haughty on, 
Champing his non curb to strive o1 fly 
He held 1t vain, awe from above had quell’d 
His hcart not else dismay d Now drew they nigh 
The western point, where those half 1oundmg guards 
Just met, and closing stocd in squadion join d, 
Awaiting next commind T’o whom their chief 
Gabriel from the tront thus call’d aloud 
O fricnds, I hea the tread of nimble feet 
H isting this way ind now by glimpse discein 
Ithimi21l and Zephon through the shade, 
And with them comes a third of regal port, 
But fided splendour wan, who by his gait 
And fierce demeanou1 seems the prince of hell, 
Nor likely to put hence without contest 
Stand firm, for im his look defiance lours 
He scurcc had ended when those two approach d, 
And brief related whom they biought, where tound, 
How busied in what form and posture couch d 
To whom with stern regard thus Gabriel spake 
Why hast thou, Satan, bioke the bounds prescribed 
To thy transgressions, and disturb d the charge 
Of others, who approve not to transgress 
By thy example, but have power and nght 
‘'o question thy bold entrance on this place, 
Employ d, 1t seems, to violate sleep, and those 
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Whose dwelling Gop hath planted here in bliss? 
To whom thus Satan with contemptuous bow 
Gabnel, thou hadst in heav n th’ esteem of wise, 
And such I held thee, but this question ask d 
Puts mein doubt ILnves there who loves his pain P 
Who would not, finding way, break loose from hell, 
Though thithc: doom’d P thou wouldst thyself, no doubt, 
And boldly venture to whatever place 
Farthest fiom pain, whee thou might st hope to change 
Torment with ease, and soonest recompense 
Dole with delight, which 1n this place I sought 
To thee no reason, who know st only good, 
But evil hast not tned and wilt object 
His will who bound us P Jet Him surer bar 
His non gates, if He intends our stay 
In that dark durance thus much what was ash’d 
The rest 1s true, they found me where they say, 
But thit imphes not violence or haim 
Thus hein scorn’ The warhke angel moved, 
Disdainfully half smiling, thus repled 
© loss of one in heav n to judge of wise 
Since Satan fcll, whom folly overthrew 
And now returns him from his prison scaped, 
Giavely wn doubt whether to hold them wise 
Or not, who ask whit boldness brought him hither 
Unhcenscd from his bounds mm hell presciibed 
So wise he judges 1t to fly from pain 
However, and to scape his punishmcnt 
So judge thou still, presumptuous, till the wrath, 
Which thou imceurr st by flying meet thy fight 
Sevenfold, and scourge that wisdom back to hell, 
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 
Cin equal anger mfinite provoked 
But wheiefore thou alone? wherefore with thee 
Came not all hell broke loose? 1s pain to them 
Less pain, less to be fled, or thou than they 
Less hardy to endure? courageous chief, 
The first m flight from pain, hadst thou alleged 
To thy deserted host this cause of flight, 
Thou surely hadst not come sole fugitive 
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To which the fiend thus answer’d, frowning stern 
Not that I less endure or shrink from pain, 
Insulting angel, well thou know’st I stood 
Thy fiercest when in battle to thy aid 
The blasting vollied thunder made all speed, 
And seconded thy else not dreaded spear 
But stall thy words at random as before, 

Argue thy mexpciience what behoves 

From hard assays and ill suecesses past 

A faithful leader not to hazard all 

Through ways of danger by umself untrned 

T theretcre I alone first undertook 

To wing the desolute abyss, and spy 

‘Lhis new cre ited world whereof in hell 

Fime 1s not silent, here in hope to find 

Better abode, and my afflicted Powers 

To scttle here on cuth o1 in mid au, 

Though for possession put to try once more 
Whit thou ind thy gay legions due against 
Whose crsier busincss were to serve then Loid 
Wigh up in he won with songs to hymn his throne, 
And practised dist inces to cringe not fight 

To whom the w111101 angel soon rephed 
To say and sti ught unsay, pretending first 
Wie to fly pain, professing next the spy, 
Argues no leader, but 2 har traced 
Stan and couldst thou faithful add? O name 
Osaicd name of faithfulness profined ! 
Faithful to whom? to thy icbellious crew ® 
Aimy of fiends fit body to fit head 
Was this yor: discipline and faith engaged, 
Your military obedience, to dissolve 
\Negiance to th’ acl nowledged Power supreme P 
And thou sly hypocrite, who now wouldst seem 
1 uti01 of hbeity, who more than thou 
Once fawn’d and cing d and seivilely adored 
Heav ns awful Monarch? wherefore but in hope 
‘Lo dispossess him, and thyself to reign ? 

But maik what I arreed thee now, Avaunt, 
Fly thither whence thou fledst if from this hour 
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Wathin these hallow d limits thou appear, 
Back to th’ infernal pit I drag thee chain’d 
And seal thee sv,) as hencctoith not to scoin 
The fucile gates of hell too shghtly barr d 
So thriatun dd he but Satan to no threats 
Gie hed but waxin, more in rage replied 
Then, when I am thv ctptive talk of chains, 
Proud limitary Cherub but erc then 
har neavier load thy«clf expect to {cel 
Fiom my prey uling arm, though heavens King 
Ride on thy wings ? and thou with thy compeers, 
Lsel to the yokc, draw st his triumph int wheels 
in progress through the :0ad of he iv n star paved 
While thus he spake, th angele squadron bright 
Turn d fiery 1¢d sharp ning in mooncd horns 
Thon phalans, and began to hem him round 
With ported spe airs as thick as when a field 
Of Ceres, mpe for harvest waving bends 
Her beaded giove of cars which wiy the wind 
Sways them, thc care‘ul ploughinan doubting svinds, 
Lest on the threshing floo: his hopeful shcaves 
Piove chaff On the other side Satan alarm d, 
Colkcting i] his might diluted stood, 
Like Teneriff or Atlis uniemoved 
His stature rcach d the sky, and on his crest 
Sat horror plumcd, nor wanted in his giasp 
What seem d both spew and shield Now dieadful dceds 
Might have ensucd, nor only P ir idise 
In this commotion but the stury cope 
Of heav n perhaps or all the elements 
At least had goue to wiack, distuib d and torn 
With violence of this conflict, had not soon 
Th’ Eternal to prevent such horid fray 
H ang forth in heav n his golden scales,’? yet seen 
Betwixt Astrea and the Scorpion sign, 


} Rev xx 3 presents Jupiter as weighing the fate 

2? Ezek i x and x1 22 of ‘Turnus and Auncas — ADDISON 

’ The constellation Libra This im ge Homer and Vuegil the combatan 8 1 
e 


of the Deity wuighing the fates of t 


weighed one against another but ae 


combatants is found both in H mer Sutan only is weighed im one scale tl 


XAII 


Iliad ~—and in Virgil who re consequence of hisietreating in the oth 
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Wherein all things created first he weigh’d, 
The pendulous round earth with balanced air 
In counterpoise, now ponders all events 
Brttles and1eilms in these he put two weights, 
‘The sequel each of parting ind of fight 
The latter quick up flew and kick d the beam 
Which Gabricl spying thus bespake the fiend 

Satan I hnow thy strength and thou know’st mine 
Neither our own but given, what folly then 
Lo boast what arms cin do, since thine no more 
Thin heav n pu mits, nor mine, though doubled now 
lo trample thee as mue?P for proof look up, 
And 1¢ad thy lot in yon celestiil sign 
Whceie thou ait weigh d! and shown how light, how weak, 
If thou resist The fiend look d up and knew 
Mis mounted serle aloft nor more, but fled 
Murmuring and with him fled the shades of night 


of lis fightms And thercis this further only the contendmg parties-—for Satan 
impr vemont that aim Homer and  toread his wndestmy! —NEwion 


Vag the frites ue weighed to satisfy Dun v 7% 


~~ 


Jupiter hunself itas here done to satisfy 
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BOOK V 


THE ARGUMENT 


Morning approached Eve relaics to Adis her troublesome drevm hie il 05 at not 
yet comforts her thes come forth to thou diy labours thaw tmieroing hymn at the 
d or of thar b ver = € 01 to render Man mexecusable s ids Ray hac! to adinonish 
hinof his ohedicne of his frce cstate of his cnemy near at hid who hei4 and 
why his enemy and whatevo: clserivy avail A lain to know  Roiyzhiacl comes ac wn 
to yur he bw appeuane dcaambed his comme discerned by Adun ufaa off 
sitting wb the d or fFhs ower hegz cs out tomcet bun brings Lim to his lodge 
entertiums bin: aith the chomwest fruits cf puadise got toye hear by Fwe their 
disc urse at table = Paphacl por forms his mes ape minds Adium of his stite and of 
lis cnemy arviates it Adam's re quest whe that cnemy 1s and how he came tuo be 

begi im, fi m his firstre cif im heaven and the ocasiom thereof how he dies 
his legion ufter hun te the puts & the nerth wd there meted them t> rch] 
with him yor using ul but only Abdicl a suraph whom ar ument dissu tics and 
opposes him th n foisikes him 


Now morn her rosy steps m th’ eastern chme 
Advancing, sow d the euth with orient pearl, 
When Ad um waked, so custom’d, for his sleep 
Was aery light fiom pme digestion bred, 

And temperate vapours bland, which the only sound 
Of ILaves ind fuming nlls Auroras fan 
Lightly dispersed and the shrill matin song 

Of birds on every bough so much the mose 
His wondei was to find unwaken d hve 

With tresscs discomposed and glowing chech, 
As through unquiet rest he on his side 
Leaning half raised with looks of cordial love 
Hung ovcr her enamour d and behc'd 

Beauty which, whether waking or asleep, 

Shot forth peculia:z giaces then with voice 
Mild, as when Zephyrus on Flora breathes, 

Her hand soft touching, whisper’d thus Awake, 
My tairest, my espoused, my latest found, 

Heav n’s last best gift, my ever new delight, 
Awake, the morning shines, and the fresh field 
Calls us, we lose the prime, to mark how spring 
Our tended plants, how blows the citron grove, 
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed, 


N 
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How nature paints her colours how the bee 
Sits on the bloom extiacting liquid sweet 

Such whisp’ring waked hei, but with startlcd eye 
On Adam, whom embracing thus she spake 

O sole m whom my thoughts find all reposc, 
My glory, my perfection, glad I sce 
Thy face and morn retuined, for I this mght, 
Such myht till this I never pass d have dieam d, 
If dream d, not, as I oft am wont of thee, 
Works of day piss d or morrow s next design, 
But of offence and trouble which my mind 
Knew never till this nksome mht methought 
Close at mine ear one cilld me torth to walk 
With gentile voice I thought it thine it sud 
Why slcep st thou hve? now 1s the pleas int time, 
The cool the silent sive where silence yields 
‘Luthe might warbling bud thit now wake 
‘Lunes sweetest his love labour d song now reigns 
Fulloibd the moon ind with more pleasing hght 
Shadowy sets off the face of things im vain, 
If none regard heavy n wil cs with all his cyes, 
Whom to behold but thee nature s desire 
In whose sight all things joy with ravishment 
Attracted by thy beauty still to gaze 
J 10se as at thy call, but found thec not, 
‘Lo find thee I directed then my walk, 
And on, methought, alone I pass d through ways 
That brought me on a sudden to the tiee 
Ot interdicted hnowled.e fau 1t secin’d, 
Much faucr to my fancy than by day 
And as I wond ing lool d, beside 1t stood 
One shaped and wing d like one of those fioth heav u 
By us oft scen, his dewy locks distill d 
Ambrosia , on that tice he also gazcd, 
And O fair plant said he with * rut surchaiged 
Deigns none to ease thy load and taste thy sweet, 
Nor Gon, nor man, 1s knowledge so despised ? 
Or envy, or what reserv* forbids to taste P 
Forbid who will, none shail from me withhold 
Lenger thy offer’d good, why else set here? 
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‘Lins said, he paused not, but with vent’rous arm 
He pluck’d, he tasted , me damp horror chill d 
At xnch bold words vouch d with a deed so bold 
But he thus overjoy dO fruit divine, 
Sweet of thyself but much more sweet thus crop) d, 
] orbidden here, it seems, as only fit 
Tor Gods yet able to make Gods of men 
And why not Gods of men sint« good the more 
( ommunicated more ibundant grows, 
‘Lhe thor not impair d, but honour d more 
Here happy ermatme fan angelic Eve, 
Part the thou also happy though thov art, 
Hippier thou may st be worthier canst not be 
‘laste this, and be henceforth among the Gods 
Lhyself a Goddcss, not to earth confined 
But sometimes in the air as we somctimes 
Ascend to hcav n by ment thine and sce 
Whit life the Gods live theie and such hve thou 
So sayimy he drew miwh and to me held, 
T ven to my mouth of that same fruit held part 
Which he had plach d, the pleasant savoury smell 
So qiuichen d appetit that I methought, 
Could not but tiuste  Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I flew, and underncath beheld 
The carth outstrctch d immense, a prospect wide 
And various) wond ring at my fhght ind change 
To this Ingh ea rltation snddenly 
My guide was gone, ind J, methought sunk down, 
Aud fell asleep but O how glad I wakcd 
To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night 
Related and thus Adam answer d sa4 

Best image of myself and dearer half 
The tiouble of thy thoughts this mght in sleep 
Affects me equally, nor can I hhe 
Th 3 uncouth dream, of evil sp.ung I fear 
Yet evil whence ? in thee can harbour none, 
Created pure But know that in the soul 
Are many lesser faculties that serve 
Reason as chief among these Fancy next 
Her office holds, of all external things, 
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Which the five watchful senses represent 
She forms imaginations, aery shapes, 
Which Reason joining or dis,oining, frames 
All what we wffirm, or what deny, and call 
Our knowledge or opinion, then retires 
Into her private cell when nature rests 
Oft m her absence mimic Fancy wakes 
To imitate her, but misjoining shapes, 
Wild work produccs oft and most.in dreims, 
Ill matching words and deeds long p ust o1 lite 
Some such resemb] unces methmks 1 tuid 
Of ou last cvemmnes tilkh in this thy dic im 
But with addition stringc , yet be not sad 
} vil into the mind of Gop or min 
M iy come and go s0 unrpproved, and leave 
No spot or blame behind which gives me hope 
That what in slecp thou didst abhor to dicam, 
W thing thou never wilt consent to do 
Be not disheatcon d then nor cloud those lool 
That wont to be more cheertul and serene 
Than when fair morning first smilcs on the world, 
And Ict us to om ficesh employ ments 1156 
Among the groves the fountiins and the flow’:s, 
That open now than choiecet bosom’d smells, 
Rescrved from night and kept for thee in store 
So cheaa d he Ins fair spouse and she was cheer d, 
But silently a gentle terr let tall 
From either cye ind wiped them with he: hair 
Two othcr precious drops that reidy stood, 
ach mm thar crystal sluice he ere they fell 
Kass d as the gr icious signs of swect 1emorse, 
And pious awe that fear to have offendcd 
So all was clear d, and to the field they haste 
But first, trom under shady arborous roof 
Soon as thcy forth were come to open sight 
Of dayspring and the sun who scarce uprisen 
With wheels yet hov ring o er the ocean brim 
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray, 
Discovermg in wide landscape all the east 


Of Paradise and Eden’s happy plains, 
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Lowly they bow’d adormg, and began 

Their orisons each morning duly paid 

In vanous style, for neither vanons style 

Nor holy rapture wanted they to praise 

The Maker, in fit straims pronounced or sung 

Unmeditated, such prompt eloquence 

Flow d@ from then hps im prose or numeious verse, 

More tuneable than needed lutc o1 harp 

To add more sweetness and they thus began 
These are thy glorious works Pirent of good, 

Almighty, tline this umiversil frame, 

Thna wondious fair, thyself iow wondrous then ! 

Unspeakable who sitt st above these heavens, 

To us imvisible or dimly seen 

In these thy lowest works yet these declare 

Thy goodness hey vnd thought and power divine 

Speek ye who best can tell ye sons of lhght, 

Angels for ye behold nm and with songs 

And choral symphonis day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing, ye mm heaven, 

On earth jom all ye creitmes to estol 

dim fist him last him midst and without end 

Fairest of stars lastinm the train of mght 

If better thou belong not to the dawn 

Sure pledge of day thit crown st the smilinc morn 

With thy bright cuclet prusc him in thy sphere 

While day uises that sweet hour of prime 

Thou sun of this greit world both eye and soul, 

Ac] nowledge hin thy picater sound his praise 

In thy etera il course, both when thou climh st 

And when high noon hast gund and when thon fall st 

Moon, that now mect st tHe orient sun now fly’st, 

With the fixed stars, fixed in their orb that flies, 

And ye five othe: wand ring fires that move 

In mystic dance not without sorg ! resound 

His praise, who out of darkness call d up hght 

Air, and ye elements the eldest bith 

Of nature s womb, that in quatermon run 


— 





— 


1 Alluding to the Pythagorean idea of the music of the spheres 
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Perpetual circle multiform, and mix 
And nounsh all things, let your ceaseless change 
Vary to our great Maker still new praise 
Ye mists and exhalations that now rise 
From hill or steaming lake dusky or grey, 
Till the sun paint your fleecy skirts with gold, 
In honour to the world s gre it author rise, 
Whether to deck with clouds the uncolour d sky 
Or wet the thnusty eurth with falling showers, 
Rising ot falhng still advance his praise 
His praise ye winds that from four quarters blow 
Bre tthe soft or loud, and wave your tops, ye pmes 
With every plint im sign of worship wave 
Fount uns and yc thit warble as ye flow, 
Melodious murmurs wirbling tune his praise 
Jom vowcs all ye ving souls, ye bids, 
Th it singing up to heiven git ascend, 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praise, 
Ye that in waters lide and ye that walk 
‘Lhe carth and stately tread or lowly creep, ! 
Witness it I be stlent morn or even 
To Inll or valley fount un, or fresh shade 
M ide voc U by my song, ind taught his praise 
TTail universal Lord be bounteous stall 
‘Yo give us only good and it the night 
Have gathcr d aught of evil o: conceil d 
Disperse it, as now hght dispels the dark 

So piay d they innocent, and to their thoughts 
Firm peace recover: d soon and wonted calm, 
On to thuir mong s rural work they haste 
Among sweet dews und flowers where any row 
Of frurt trees over woody reach d too far 
Their pamper d* boughs and needed hands to check 
Fruitless embraces o1 they led the vine 
Yo wed her elm she spous: d about him twines 
Her mariuageable arms and with her brings 
He: dower th’ adopted clusters, to adorn 
His barren leaves Them thus employ’d beheld 





i See Psalm cxlvuni. 2 Unrestramed 
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With pity heav’n’s high King and to Him called 
Raphael, the sociable spimt that dergn’d 
‘Lo travel with Tobias, and secured 
His marriage with the sevcntimes wedded maid 
Raphael, sard he thou hear st what stir on earth 
Satan, from hell scap d through the darksome gulf, 
Hath raj,ed in paradise, and how disturb d 
This mght the human pai how he designs 
In them at once to ruin all mankind 
(.:0 therefore, half this day as friend with fiend 
C onverse with Ad im, in what bowe1 or shade 
Theu find st him from the hcat of noon retuced, 
‘lo respite lis day labour with repast, 
Or with repose, and such discourse bring on, 
As may advise him of his happy state 
Happ mess in Ins power Icft free to will 
Left to lis own frce will jis will though free, 
Yet mutible whence wirn him to beware 
He swerve not too secure, tell him withal 
His dange: and from whom, whit enemy 
Late filln himself from heaven, is plotting now 
Lhe tall of others fiom lhe state of bliss, 
By vivlence” no for that shill be withstood, 
But by deceit and les this let him know, 
Lest wilfully transgressing he pretend 
Surprisal unadmonishd wunforewarn’d 
So spake th etcinal Fither and fulflld 
All justice nor delay d the wing. d saint 
After his chirge received, but from among 
‘Lhousand celestial ardours, where he stood 
Veil d with his gorgeous wings, up s}nringing light 
Flew through the midst of heav’n, th angehc choirs, 
On cach hand parting, to his speed gave way 
Through all th’ cmpyreal road, till at the gate 
Ot heav n ariived, the gate itself open d wide 
On golden hinges turning as by work 
Divine the sov reign Architect had framed 
Fiom hence, no cloud, or to ob truct his sight, 
Star imterposed, however small he sees, 
Not unconform to othe: shining globes, 
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Earth and the garden of Gop, with cedars crown’d 
Above all hills as when by night the glass 

Of Galileo, less assured, observes 

Imagined lands and regions in the moon 

Or pilot from amidst the Cyclades’ 

Delos, or Samos, first appearing kens 


A cloudy spot 


Down thither prone m fheht 


He speeds, xn 1 through the vast ethereal sky 

Sails between worlds ind worlds, with steady wing 
Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan 
Winnows the buxom air, till within soar 

Ot tow ring eaglcs, to all the fowls he sccms 

A phomx gazed by all as that sole bird 

When, to inshrine his reliqucs in the sun’s 

Bright temple to Egypti in ‘Ihebcs he thes ? 

At once on th eastern chff of paradise 

He hghts, and to his prope: shape 1etui ns 


A saiaph wing d 


six wings he wore to shade 


His lineaments divine the pair thit clad 

Eich shoulda broad came m intling o er his bieast 
With regal ornament =the middle pin 

Girt hke wstirry zone his wast avd 1onnd 
Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold 

And colours dipp din hei nthe third his fret 
Shadow d fiom either heel with fcather d mul 


Shy tincturcd gr un 


Take Maia s son? he stood, 


And shook his plumes, that heav nly fragrance fill d 


The circurt wide 


Stiaaght knew him all the bands 


Of angels undau witch and to his state, 

And to his message ligh in honour rise 

For on some message high they guess d him bound 
‘Lheir glittering tents he pass d and now 1s come 
Into the blisstul field, through groves of myrth, 
And flow rng odours, cassia, nard, and balm, 


1 Txlands of the Archipelago 

2 The phoonix wis a fabled bird of 
which one only was said to cvist at a 
time It was exquisitely beautiful and 
lived many hundred years. A the end 
of ity life it made a pile of aromatic 
woods which it kindled, and, fanning 


the flames with its wings po.ished in 
the blize From its ashes sprany another 
phemx The phosnix inade his funeral 
pyre in the sims temple at Thobes 

8 The feathered Mercury —SHakr 
SPFARE Mercury had wings on his fret 
as well as his shoulders 
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A wilderness of sweets, for nature here 
Wanton d as in her prime, and play d at will 
Her virgin fancies, pouring forth mote sweet, 
Wild above rule or art, enormous bliss 
Him through the spicy forest onwaid come 
Adam discern d, as in the door he sat 
Of his cool bower while now the mounted sun 
Shot down direct his fervid rays, to warm 
Earth s inmost womb more warmth than Adam nceds, 
And Eve withm, due at her hour prepared 
For dinner savoury fruits, of taste to please 
True appetite and not disrehsh thirst 
Of nectaious draughts between from mill y stream, 
Berry, or grape to whom thus Adam call d 

Haste hither Eve and worth thy sight bchold 
Eastward among those trees whit glorious sh ipe 
Comes this wiy moving secms another mon 
Risen on mid noon’ sume great behest from heav’n 
"Lo us perhaps he brings, and will vouchsafe 
This day to be om guest But go with speed 
And what thy stores contain bring forth, and pour 
Abundance fit to honou: and reccive 
Our heav nly stringer, wcll we may afford 
Our givers then own gifts and large bestow 
From large bestow d, where nature multiplies 
Hei fertile growth and by disbuid’ning grows 
More fruitful which instructs us not to sp ue 

To whom thus Fve Adam, eirths hallow d monld, 
Of Gop inspired sm ill store will serve wheie stoic 
All seasons ripe for use hangs on the stalk , 
Save what by frugal storing firmnucss gains 
To nourish and superfluous moist consumes 
But I will haste, and from each bough and brake, 
Each plant and juiciest gourd, will pluck such choice 
To e itertain our angel guest, as he 
Beholding shall confess, that here on earth 
Gop hath dispensed his bounties as in heav’n 

So saying, with dispatchful looks in haste 
She turns, on hospitable thoughts intent 
What choice to choose for delicacy best, 
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What order, so contrived as not to mx 

Tastes, not weil jomn’d melegant, but bring 

‘Luste after taste upheld with kindliest change, 
Bcstirs her then, and from each tender stalk 
Whatever eirth, all bearmg mother, yields 

In India cast or west, or middle shore 

Tn Pontus, or the Punic coast,' or where 

Alcunous resend fruit of all hinds in coat 
Rough, or smooth 1med o1 bearded husk or shell, 
She gathers tribute largc, and on the board 
Heaps with unspirmg hind for drink the grape 
She c1ushes inoffensive must ? and meaths‘ 

From many 2. berry and fiom sweet kernels press d 
She tempers dulcet creams nor these to hold 

W ints her fit vessels pure then strews the ground 
With rose and odours from the shrub unfumed 

Mc inwhile our primitive great suc to meet 

Ths god hke guest walls forth without more train 
Awompanied than with his own complete 
Perfections in himself was all lis st ite 

More solemn than the tedious pomp that waits 
On princes, when then rich retinue long 

Of horses led and grooms besme ir d with gold 
Dazsies the crowd und sets then all agape 
Nearer lis presence Adim though not awed 

Yet with submiss approich and reverence meek, 
As to 1 superior nature bowing low 

Thus sud Native of heav’n for other place 
None can than heav’n such glouous shape contain, 
Since by descending from the thrones above, 

‘l hose happy places thou hast deign d a wile 

‘Lo wint and honour these vouchsafe with us 
Two only who yet by sov’reign gift possess 

Lhis spacions ground, in yonder shady bower 

Lo rest, and what the garden choicest bears 

To sit and taste tall this meridian heat 

Be over, and the sun more cool decline 


’ Carthage 8 Grape juice unfermented 
2 } hoeacia, an island in the Ic njan Sea 4 Mead 
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Whom thus the angelic Virtue answen’d mild 
Adam I therefore came nor art thou such 
Created, or such plice hast here to dwell 
As may not oft vite, though spirits of heav’n, 
To visit thee lead on then where thy bower 
Ocrshides for these mid hours till ev mung rise, 
I hive at will So to the sylvan lodge 
They came, that like Pomona s arbour smiled 
With flow rets deck d and fragrant smells but Fve 
Undech d save with her self more lovely fair 
Than wood nymph or the fairest goddess feign’d 
Of three that in Mount Ida nal ed strovc,! 

Stood to entertain her guest from heavn no veil 
She necded virtue proot uo thought infirm 
Alter d her cheek On whom the angel H ul 
Bestow d the holy suutition uscd 

Long after to blest Mary second live 

Hail mother of minkind whose fruitful womb 
Shill fill the world more numerous with thy sons, 
Thin with these vy vious fruits the tiees of Gop 
Hive heap d this table Ratsed of grassy turt 
Then tible was and mossy seats had round, 

And on her ample square from side to side * 

All autumn piled though spring and autumn here 
Danced handin hand A while discourse they hold, 
No fear lest dinner cool, when thus began 

Our author Hcav nly stranger, please to taste 
These bounties which our Nouishei, from whom 
All perfect good unmeasured ont descends, 

To us for food and for delight hath caused 

The earth to yreld, unsavoury food, perhaps, 

To spnitual natures only this I know, 

That one celestial Father gives to all 

Tc whom the angel Therefore what He gives, 
Whose praise be cver sung to man in part 
Spintual may of purest spimts be found 
No ingrateful food and food alike those pure 


1 Alluding to the judgment of Paris tended for the apple inssxibed To the 
when Jun Minervs and Vonua con faircst 
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Intelligential substances require, 

As doth your rational, and both contain 

Within them every lower faculty 

Of sense, whereby they hear see, smell, touch, taste, 
Tasting concoct, digest, assimilate, 

And corpore1l to incorporcal turn 

ko. know whatever was creatcd needs 

‘Lo be sustain d and fed, of elements 

The grosser feeds the purer, earth the sea, 
Warth and the se. fecd air, the air those hres 
Ethcreal and 195 lowest fist the moon, 

Whence in her vis ive 10und those spots, unpurged 
Vapours not yet mto her substance turn d 

Nor doth the moon no nourishment exhale 

fiom her moist continent to highcr orbs 

The sun that ight imparts to all, receives 

fiom il his alimental 1¢compenc« 

In humid exhilations and it even 

Sups with the oc¢an Though in heav n the trecs! 
Of lie umbrosial frnitage be u and vines 

Yuld ncctar tho from off the boughs each moin 
We brush mellifinous dews and find the ground 
Covi: d with peuly grain, * yet Gop hath here 
Vinied his bounty so with new delights 

As may compare with heaven, and to taste 
Think not I shall be nice So down they sat, 
And to thur viands fell, nor seemingly 

The angel nor in mist, the common gloss 

Ot theologians, but with heen dispatch 

Of real hunger and concoctive heat 

‘Lo transubstantiuate what redounds transpires 
‘Lhrough spimts with ease, nor wonder, if by fire 
Of sooty coal the empyric alchymist 

Can turn or holds 1t possible to turn, 

Mctals of drossiest ore to perfect gold 

Asftrom themme Meanwhile t table Eve 
Minister d naked, and thur flowing cups 





aye ee me 


1 Psalm Ixxvii 25 ev 40 
8 ‘lhe bread of Heavep, 1¢, manna. Rey xxii.2 Matt xxvi 29 
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With pleasant hquors crown’d O mnocence 
Deserving paradise! if ever, then, 
Then had the sons of Gop excuse to have been 
I namour d at thit sght, but in those hearts 
Love unhbidinous reign d, nor jealousy 
Was understood the injured lover’s hell 
Thus when with meats and drinks they had suffiecd, 
Not burden d nature sudden mind arose 
In Adam not to kt th occasion pass, 
Given him by this great conference to know 
Of things above his world and of their being 
Who dwell in heav n, whose exccllence he saw 
‘liransecnd his own so far whose radiant forms, 
Divine eflulgcncce whose lngh power so far 
Fxeecdcd humin, and his warv speech 
Thus to th cmpyicil minister he flamed 
Inhabitant w th Gop now lnow I well 
Thy favour im this honour done to man, 
Under whose lowly roof thou hist vouchsafed 
To enter and these carthly fiuits to taste, 
Food not of angels yet accepted so 
As that more willingly thou could st not seem 
At heav ns high feasts to have fed yet what comprre P 
To whom the winged Ticrarch 1cpheid 
O Adam one Alnughty is from whom 
All things procecd and up to Him icturn, 
If not depraved from good created all 
Such to perfection, one first matter ill, 
Inducd with vanous forms, various degices 
Of substance and, mm things that hve of hfe 
But more refined, moie spirituous and pure 
As nearer to Him placcd, or nearer tending 
Each mm their scveral active sphercs assign d, 
Till,i ody up to spirit work, in bounds 
Proportion d to each hind = So from the root 
Springs hghte: the green stalk from thencc the leaves 
More aery, last the bright consummate flow r 
Spirtts odorous breathes, flowers and their fruit, 
Man 8 nounshment, by gradual scale sublimed, 
To vital spirits aspire, to animal, 
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To intellectual, give both life and sense, 
Fancy and undcrstanding, wh-nce the soul 
Re won receives and reason is hcr being, 
Discursive or intuitive, discouise 
Is oftcst yours the latter most 1s ours, 
Diffuring but in degree, of hind the same 
Wonder not then what Gop for you saw good 
If ITicfuse not but conveit, as you, 
‘lo proper substance time may come when mea 
With angels may particapite, and find 
No inconvenient dict vor too hght tare 
And fiom these corporal nutriments perhaps 
Your bodies may it last turn all to spirit 
Improved by trict of time and wing d ascend 
Fthereal as we or may at choice 
fee or in heav nly paridises dwell, 
If ye be found obcdicnt and retain 
Unaltcrably firm. His love cntire, 
Whose progeny you ue Meanwhile enjoy 
Your fill what hippincss this happy state 
Can compichcnd meap ible of more 

To whom the patnarch of mankind iephcd 
O tiavourable spint propitions guest, 
Wo hast thou taught the way thit might direct 
Our hnowledgt and the scile of nature set 
Fiom centre to cucumfercnce, whereon 
In contemplation of cieited things 
By steps we muy ascend to Gop = But say, 
What meant thit caution yom d, If ye be found 
Obcdicnt P Can we want obedience then 
‘lo him, or possibly his love desert, 
Who foim d us from the dust and placed us here 
Full to the utmost measure of what bliss 
Human dcsircs can seek or apprehend ” 

To whom the angel Son of heav n and earth 
Attend that thou art happy owe to Gop, 
That thou contimu st such owe to thyself, 

That 1s, to thy obedience, therein stand 
This was that caution given thee, be advised 
Gop made thee perfect, not immutable , 
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And good He made thee, but to persevere 
He left 1t m thy power, ordain d thy will 
By nature free, not over ruled by fate 
Tnextricable or strut necessity 
Our voluntary service he requires, 
Not our necessitated, such with him 
Finds no acceptance, no: can find, for how 
Can hearts, not frie be tried whether they serve 
Williny or no who will but what they must 
By destiny, and can no other choose P 
Myaclf and all th’ angele host that stand 
Xn sight of Gop enthroned, our hippy state 
Hold as you yours while our obcdience holds 
On other surcty nonc, freely we serve, 
Because we ficely love asin our will 
‘Lo love or not =m this we stand or fall 
And some are fallun to disobedu nce fall n 
And so from heaven to decpest hell O fall 
From what high state of bliss into what woc ! 
To whom our great progenitor Thy words 
Attentive and with more dchght«d ear 
Divine instructor J have heard, thin when 
Cherubic songs by night from neighbouiing lulls 
Aereal music send nor knew I not 
To be both will and deed cre ited fice, 
\yct that we never shill forget to love 
Our Maker and obey Iiim whose command 
Single 1s yet so just my constant thoughts 
Assured me and still assure though what thou tell st 
H ith past in heav n some doubt within me move, 
But more desirc to hear 1f thou consent, 
Phe full relation which must needs be strange, 
Woithy of sacred silence to be heard 
An we have yet large duy for scarce the sun 
Hath fimsh’d half his journey and scarce begins 
His other half in the greit zone of heav’n 
Thus Adam mide request and Raphael, 
After short pause assenting thus began 
High matter thou enjoin st me, O prime of men, 
Sad task and hard, for how shall I relate 
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To human sense th’ mvisble exploits 
Of warring spirits °? how without remorse 
The ruin of so many, glorious once 
And perfect while they stood ? how last unfold 
The secrets of anothcr world, perhaps 
Not liwful to reveal? yet for thy good, 
This 18 dispensed and whit surmounts the reach 
Of human sence I shall deline ite so 
By lth ning spnitual to corporal forms 
As may expicss them best thongh what if earth 
Be but the shidow of heiv’n, and things therein 
Each to other ihe more than on carth 1s thought ? 

As yet this world was not and Chao wild 
Reign d where these he w ns now roll where earth now rests 
Upon her contre poised when on a day 
Tor tune, though m ctcrnity applied 
To motion meisures il things durable 
By present past and future, on such day 
As heav’ns grout yeu! brings forth th empyreal host? 
Of angdls by umpciial summons ¢ wll d 
JInnumcrable before th Almuighty’s throne 
Foithwith fiom all the ends of heav n appear d 
Under thur hict uchs m orders bright 
Ten thousand thousind cnsigns high advanced, 
St wdirds and gonftlons twixt vin ind rear 
Sticam in the ur, vnd for distinction serve 
Of hitrirches, of orders, and degiees 
Or im their ghittcring tissucs bear umblazed 
Holy memoriils, acts of zeal and love 
Recoided eminent = ‘Lhus when in orbs 
Of cucmt inexpressible they stood, 
Orb within orb, the Father mfinite, 
By whom in bliss imbosom d sat the Son, 
Axnidst as from a flumimng mount, whose top 
Brightness had made invisible, thus spake 

Hear all ye Angels, progeny of hght 


1 Platos great year was probobly in to where it set ont when their motion 
Miltons mind = It was 4 revolution of first began —Fro;: RicuaRDsoN ™ 
ull the spheres Even}thing returns 2Jobi6é Dan.vwu 10 
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Thrones, Dommations, Princedoms, Virtues, Pewers, 
Hear my decree,’ which unrevoked shall stand 
This day I have begot whom I declare 
My only Son, and on this holy hill 
Him have anointed, whom ye now behold 
At my nght hand, your head I him appoint, 
And by my Self have sworn to him shall bow 
All knees m heav’n, and shall confess him Lord 
Under his great vice gerent rcign abide 
United, as one individual soul, 
For ever happy lim who disobeys 
Me disobeys breaks union, und, that day 
Cast out from Gop and blessed vision, talls 
Into utter darkness deep ingulf d lis place 
Ord un d without redemption, without end 
So spake th Omuipotent and with his words 
All seemed well pleased, all secm’d but weie not all 
That day as othc: solemn days, they spent 
In song and dince about the sacred nll, 
Mystical dance which yonder starry spheie 
Ot planucts and ‘of fix din ill he: wheels 
Rescembles nearest mazes intricate, 
Eccentiic intervolved, yct regular 
Then most, when most irregular they scem, 
And in then motions harmony divme 
So smooths hu charming tones that Gop’s own ear 
Listens delighted Ky ning now approach d, 
For we have also our ev ning and om morn, 
We ous for change delectable not need, 
Forthwith from dance to sweet repast they turn 
Desirous, all in cucles as they stood, 
Tables are set, and on a sudden piled 
Win angels’ food, and rubied nectar flows, 
In pearl, in diamond, and massy gold, 
Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of heav’n 
On flow’rs reposed and with fresh flowerets crown’d, 
They eat, they drink, and nm communion sweet 
Quaff immortahty and joy, secure 





See Psalm ii. Heb i 5 
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Of surfeit where full measure only bounds 
Excess, before th’ all bounteous King, who shower’d 
With copious hand, rejoicing 1n their joy 
Now when ambrosial night with clouds exhaled 
From that high mount of Gop, whence hght and shade 
Spring both the face of bnghtest heav n had changed 
To grateful twilight, for night comes not there 
In darker veil, and roseate dews disposed 
All but the unsleeping eyes of Gop to rest,! 
Wide ove all the plain and wider far 
Than all this globons earth in plain outspread, 
Such ore the courts of Gon, th’ angelic throng 
Dispcrsed in bands and hles, their camp extend 
By hving stieams among the trees of hfe, ? 
Pavilions numberless and sudden rea d, 
Celestial tabernacles, where they slept 
Fann’d with cool winds save those who in their course 
Melodious hymns about the sov’reign throne 
Alternate all night long But not so waked 
Satan, so call him now, his forme: name 
Is heard no more in heav’n, he of the first 
If not the tust arch angel, great in power, 
In favour and pro eminence, yet fraught 
With envy against the Son of Gop, that day 
Honow d by his great Father, and proclaim’d 
Messiah King anointed, could not bear 
Thro’ pride that sight, and thought himself impanr’d 
Deep malice thence conceiving and disdain, 
Soon as midnight brought on the dusky hour, 
Fnendliest to sleep and silence, he resolved 
With all his legions to dislodge, and leave 
Unworshipp d, unobey’d, the throne supreme, 
Contemptuous, and his next subordinate 
Awak ning, thus to him in secret spake 

Sleep’st thou, companion dear, what sleep can close 
Thy eyehdsP and remember’st what decree 
Of yesterday so late hath past the hps 


} Paalm cxxi 4 ‘ He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep 
2 Rev xxi, 
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Of heav’n’s Almighty? Thou to me thy thoughts 
Wast wont, I mine to thee was wont to mpart 

Both waking we were one, how then can now 

Thy sleep dissent? new laws thou see st imposed , 
New laws fiom Him who reigns new minds may raise 
In us who serve, new counsels, to debate 

What doubtful may ensue , more in this place 


To utter 1s not safe 


Assemble thou 


Of all those mynmads which we lead, the chiet 
Tell them, that by command, ere yet dim mght 
Her shadowy cloud withdraws I am to haste, 
And all who under me then banneis wave, 
Homeward with flying maich where we possess 
The quarters of the north! there 10 prepare 
Fit entertainment to receive our King 
The great Messiah, and his new commands, 
Who speedily through all the e:arches 
Intends to pass triumphant, and give laws 

So sprke the filse arch angel and infused 
Bal influence into th unwary breast 
Of his associate, he together calls, 
Or sever rl one by one the 1egent Powers, 
Under him iegent tclls as he was taught, 
That, the Most High commanding, now ere night, 
Now ere dim night had disincumber d heav’n, 
The great hiciarchial standaid was to move, 
‘Lells the suggested cause and casts between 
Ambiguous words and jealousies to sound 
QO: taint integnty but all obey’d 
The wonted signal, and superior voice 
Of their great potentate, for gieat mdeed 
His name, and ngh was his degree in heav’n, 
His count nance, as the morning star that guides 
The starry flock, allured them, and with hes 





1 How art thou fallen O Lucifer 
gon of the rnorning For thou 
hast sail in thine heart 1 will ascend 
into beaven 1 will exalt my throne 
above the stars of God I will sit also 
upon tho mount of the congregation 22 
the stdes of the north "—Ieaiah xiv part 
of Zaud13vs In Shakespeare ist Part 


of Henry VI Act V S8e 8 Joan of Are, 
addressing the fiends calls them - 

substitutes 

Unto the lordly monarch of the north 

ie the devil This was probably in 
accordance with popular superstition 
which actually give an if] name to the 
north side of even a churchyard 
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Drew after him the third part of heav’n’s host ' 
Meanwhile th’ eternal Eye, whose sight discerns 
Abstrusest thoughts, from forth His holy mount, 
And from withm the golden lamps? that burn 
Nightly before Him, saw without their hght 
Rebelhon msmg, saw in whom, how spread 
Among the sons of morn § what multitudes 
Were band.ud to oppose His high decree , 
And smiling to His only Son thus said 
Son, thou in whom my glory I behold 
In full resplendence hur of all my might, 
Nearly 1t now concerns us to be sure 
Of our omnipotence, and with what arms 
We mean to hold what anciently we claim 
Of deity or empue, such a foe 
Is 1ising who intends to erect his throne 
Equal to ours, thoughout the spacious north, 
Nor so content, hath in his thought to try 
In battle whit our powe: is o1 our night 
Let us advise and to this huwaud diaw 
With speed what force 1s Ie ft, and all employ 
In our defence, lest uniwaics we lose 
This our high place our sanctuyy, our hill 
To whom the Son with calm aspect and clear 
Light’ning divine, ineffable screne, 
Made answer Mighty Fathcr, Thou Thy foes 
Justly hast in derision ind secure 
Laugh’st at their vain designs and tumults vain,‘ 
Matter to me of glory, whom their hate 
Illustrates, when they see all regal power 
Giv n me to quell thenr pride, and in event 
Know whcther I be deatrous to subdue 
Thy rebels or be found the worst in heav’n 
So spake the Son but Satan with his powers 
Fai was advanced on wingéd speed, an host 
Innumerable as the stars of night, 
Or stars of morning, dewdiops, which the sun 


1 Rev xi 3, 4 3 Isaiah xiv 12, 
2 Rev iv & 4 Psalm ii, 4. 
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Impear]s on every leaf and every flower 

Regions they pass’d, the mighty regencies 

Of Seraphim, and Potentates, and Thrones 

In their triple degrees, regions to which 

All thy dominion, Adam 1s no more 

Than what this garden 1s to all the earth, 

And all the sea from one entire globose 

Stretch’d unto longitude, which havmg pass’d, 

At length into the hmuits of the north 

They came, and Satan to his royal seat 

High on a hill, far blazing, as a mount 

R used on a mount, with pyramids and tow’rs 

Tiom diamond quarnes hewn, and rocks of gold, 

The palace of great Luefer, so call 

That structure in the dialect of men 

Interpreted which not long after he, 

Afficting all equahty with Gop 

In imitation of that mount’ whereon 

Messiah was declared in sight of heav n 

The mountain of the congregation call d, 

For thither he assembled all his train, 

Pretending so commanded to consult 

About the great reception of their ling, 

Thithcr to come and with calummous art 

Of counterfeited truth thus held their ears 
Thrones, dominations, princedoms virtues, powers, 

If these magnific titles yet remain 

Not merely titular since by decrce 

Another now hath to himself mgioss d 

All power, and us eclipsed under the name 

Of king anointed, fo. whom all this haste 

Of midnight march and huriued mceting here, 

Thix only to consult how we may best 

With what may be devised of honours new 

Receive him, coming to receive from us 

Knee tnbute yet unpaid, prostration vile, 

Too much to one; but double how endured, 

To one and to his image now proclaim’d P 


! Psalm fi. 6 
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But what if bette: counsels might erect 
Our minds, and teach us to cast off this yoke P 
Will ye submit your necks, and choose to bend 
The supple knee? ye will not, 1f I trust 
To know ye nght, or 1f ye know yourselves 
Natives and sons of heav’n, possest before 
By none, and if not equal all, yet free, 
Equally free, for orders and degrees 
Jar not with hberty, but well consist 
Who can in reason then o1 mght assume 
Monarchy over such as live by nght 
His equals, 1f in power and splendour less, 
In freedom equalP oi can introduce 
Law and edict on us, who without law 
Err notre much less for this to be our Lord, 
And look for idoration, to th abuse 
Of those imperiil ttles, which assert 
Our being oidain d to govein not to serve P 
Thus far his bold discourse without control 
Had audience, when among the seraphim 
Abdiel thin whom none with more zeal adored 
The Deaty and divine commands obey d, 
Stood up, and in a flame of zeal severe 
The current of his fury thus opposed 
O argument blasphemous, false, and proud, 
Words which no ea: ever to hear in heiv’n 
Expected, least of all from thee mgrate, 
In place thyself so high above thy peers 
Canst thou with impious obloquy condemn 
The just decree of Gop, pronounced and sworn, 
That to His only Son, by nght endued 
With regal sct ptre, every soul m heav’n 
Shall bend the knee ' and in that honou: due 
Confess him nghtful hing® unjust thou say’st, 
Flatly unjust, to bind with laws the free, 
And equal over equals to let reign, 
One over all with unsucceeded power 


1 Phiiip ii 919 
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Shalt thou give law to Gop ®' shalt thou dispute 
With him the pomts of hberty, who made 
Thee what thou art, and form’d the pow’rs of heav n 
Such as he pleased, and circumscribed their being ? 
Yet by expenence taught we hnow how good, 
And of our good and of our digmty 
How provident He 1s, how far from thought 
To make us less, bent rather to exalt 
Our happy state under one head more near 
United But to grant it thee unjust, 
That equal over equals monarch reign 
Thyself though great and glorious dost thou count, 
Or all angelic nature join d m one, 
Equal to him begotten Son, by whom 
As by His word the mighty Father made 
All things ev’n thee and all the spnits of heav’n 
By him created in their bright degrees, ? 
Ciown d them with glory, and to their glory named 
Thrones dominations, princedoms, virtues, powers, 
} ssential poweis, nor by his reign obscured, 
But more illustrious made, since he the head 
One of our number thus reduced becomes, 
His Jaws our laws all honour to him done 
Retuins our own Cease then this impious rage, 
And tempt not these, but hasten to appease 
Th incenséd Father and th’ mcensed Son 4 
While pardon may be found 1n time besought 

So spake the fervent angel, but his zeal 
None seconded, as out of season judged 
Or singular and rach, wheicat rejoiced 
The Apostate, and more hiughty thus rephed 

That we were form d then say’st thou? and the work 
Ot secondary hands, by task transferr’d 
From Father to his Son? strange point and new! 
Doctrine which we would know whence learn’d who saw 
When this creation was P remember’st thou 
Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being P 


1 Rom ix 20 3 Colos i 15, 16, 17 8 Pealm ii 
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We know no time when we were not as now, 
Know none before us, self begot, self raised 
By our own quick’ning power, when fatal course 
Had circled his full o1b, the birth mature 
Ot this our native heav’n, ethereal sons 
Our puissance 18 our own, our own night hand 
Shall teach us highest deeds, by proof to try 
‘Who 1s our equal then thou sh:lt behold 
Whether by supphcation we mtend 
Address and to begird th’ Almighty throne 
Beseeching or besieging This report, 
These tidings carry to th’ anointed king, 
And fly ere evil intercept thy fhght 
He said, and, as the sound of waters deep, 
Hoarse murmur echo d to his words applause 
Through the infinite host, nor less for that 
The flaming seraph fearless, though alone 
Encompass d 10und with foes thus answer d bold 
O alienate fiom Gon O spirit accuist 
Forsil én of all good I see thy fall 
Determined «nd thy hapless crew involved 
In this perhdious fiaud contagion spreid 
Both of thy crime and pumshment Henrcefoith 
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke 
Of Gonv’s Mrssiau, those mdulgent laws 
Will not be now vouchsifed, other dcciees 
Against thee are gone forth without recall 
That golden sceptie which thou didst reject 
Is now an iron rod to bruise and break 
Thy disobedience Well thon didst advise, 
Yet not for thy advice o: threats I fly 
These wicked tents devoted lest the wrath 
Impendent raging into sudden flame 
Distinguish not, for soon expect to feel 
His thunder on thy head, devourmg fire 
Then who created thee lamenting learn, 
When who can uncreate thee thou shalt know 
So spake the seraph Abdiel faithful found, 
Among the faithless faithful only he 
Among mnumerable false unmoved, 
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Unshaken, unseduced, unterrified, 

His loyalty he kept his love, his zeal, 

Nor number nor example with him wrought 

To swerve from truth, or change his constant mind 
Though single From amidst them forth he pass’d, 
Long way through hostile scorn, which he sustain d 
Superior, nor of violence fear’d wight 

And with retorted scorn his back he turn d 

On those pioud tow rs to swift destruction doom’d 
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BOOK VI 


THE ARGUMENT 


Raphael contmnes to 1elite how Michiel and Cibiiel were sent forth to hattle 
against Sitan und his angels The first fight des mbed Satin ind his powers retire 
under night he culls acouncil mvents devilish cngines which in the second days 
fight put Michiel and his angels to some disoricr but they at length pulling up 
mountains overwhelmed both the force and machines of Sitin vet the tumult not 
so onding Cod on the third day sends Messmibh his Son for whom he had reserved 
the glory of that victory He m the power of lis Fath r coming to the plice and 
causing all his legions to stand still on cither side with his chariot and thunder 
driving into the midst of his enuemics pursues them unible to resist towuds the 
wall of heaven which opening they leap down with horror and confusion into the 
pine o aa prepaied for them inthe deep Messiah returns with triumph 
to his Father 


Aut night the dreadless angel unpursucd 

Through heav’n’s wide champaign held his wvy, till morn, 
Waked by the circling hours, with rosy hand 
Unbarr’d the gates ot light There 1s a cave 
Within the mount of Gop, fast by his throne 

Where light and darkness in perpetual round 

Lodge and dislodge by turns which makes through heav’n 
Gratcful vicissitude hhe day and night 

Light issues forth, and at the other door 

Obsequious darkness enters, till her hour 

To veil the heav n though darkness there might well 
Seem twilight here, and now went forth the morn 
Such as in highest heav’n, array’d in gold 
Empyreal, from before her vanish d night, 

Shot through with onent beams when all the plain 
Cover’d with thick embattled squadrons biight, 
Chariots and flaming arms and fiery steeds, 
Reflecting blaze on blaze, first met his view 

War he perceived, war m piocinct, and found 
Already known what he for news had thought 

To have reported gladly then he mxd 

Among those friendly powers, who him received 
With joy and acclamations loud, that one, 

That of so many myriads fall’n yet one 
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Return’d not lost On to the sacred hill 
They led him high applauded, and present 
Before the seat supreme, from whence a voice 
From midst a golden cloud thus mild was heard 
Servant of Gop, well done, well hast thou fought 
The better fight, who single hast mamtain d 
Against revolted multitudes the cause 
Of truth in woid mightiet than they in arms, 
And for the testimony of truth hast boine 
Universal reproach far worse to bear 
Than violence fo. this was all thy care, 
To stand approved in sight of Gon, though woilds 
Judged thee perverse The easier conquest now 
Remains thee aided by this host of friends, 
Back on thy focs more glonous to retuin 
Than scorn d thou didst depart, and to subdue 
By force who reason for their law refusc, 
Right reason for their law, and for their hing 
Messiah who by nght of ment reigns 
Go, Michael of celestial armies prince, 
And thou, in military prowess next, 
Gabriel, lead foith to battle these my sons 
Invincible, lead forth my armed Saints 
By thousands and by milons ranged for fight, 
Equal m number to that godless crew 
Rebellious, them with fre and hostile arms 
Fearless assault and to the brow of heav’n 
Pursuing drive them out from Gop and bhss, 
Into their place of punishment, the gulf 
Of Tartarus, which ready opens wide 
His fiery chaos to receive their fall 
So spake the sovereign voice, and clouds began 
To darken ali the hill, and smoke to roll 
In dusky wreaths reluctant flames, the sign 
Of wrath awaked nor with less dread the loud 
Ethereal trumpet from on high gan blow 
At which command the powers militant 
That stood for heav’n, m mighty quadrate join’d 
Of union irresistable, moved on 
In mlence their bright legions, to the sound 
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Of instrumental harmony, that breathed 

Heroic ardour to advent’rous deeds, 

Under their godlike leaders, in the cause 

Of Gop and his Messiah On they move 
Indissolubly firm nor obvious hull, 

Nor strait ning vale, nor wood nor stream, divides 
Their perfect ranks, for high above the ground 
Their march was and the pissive air upbore 
Their nimble tread , as when the total hind 

Of birds im orderly array on wing 

Came summon’d over Hden to receive 

Their names of thee so over many a tract 

Of heav’n they march’d and many a province wide 
Tenfold the length of this terrene At last 

Tai in the horizon to the north appear d 

From shirt to slurt a fery region stretch’d 

In battailous aspect and ne rer view 

Bristled with upright beams innumerable 

Of mgid rapears, and helmets throng’d and shields 
Various, with borstful argument pourtray d,! 

The banded powers of Satan hasting on 

With fnnous expedition for they ween d 

That self sume day, by fight or by surprize, 

To win the mount of Gop, and on his throne 

To set the envicr of his state, the proud 

Aspirer, but their thoughts proved fond and vain 
In the mid way Though strange to us 1t seem’d 
At first, that angel should with angel war, 

And in fieice hosting? meet, who wont to meet 

So oft mm festivals of joy and love 

Unanimous as sons of one great Sire, 

Hymning th eternal Father, but the shout 

Of battle now began,’ and rushing sound 

Of onset ended soon each milder thought 

High in the midst exalted as a God 

Th’ apostate in his sun bright chariot sat, 


' Here is an allusion to the designs and his angels ude Sos nat the seg 

and mottoes on shicl?s and the dragon fough 

2 Mustering of hosts or armies and prevailed not éc See Rev xii. 
There was war in heaven Michael 7, 8, 9 


and his angela 
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Idol! of Majesty divine, enclosed 
With flaming Cherubim and golden shields 
Then hghted from his gorgeous throne for now 
"Twixt host and host but narrow space was lett, 
A dreadful interval, and front to front 
Presented stood m terrible array 
Of hideous length before the cloudy van, 
On the rough edge of battle ere 1t join d, 
Satan, with vast and haughty strides advanced, 
Came tow’11ng arm d in adamant and gold 
Abdiel that sight endured not, where he stood 
Among the mightiest, bunt on highest deeds, 
And thus his own undaunted hcart explores 

© heav’n! that such resemblance of the Highcot 
Should yet remam whuie faith and realty ? 
Remain not, wherctore should not stienyth and might 
Thue fail where virtue fail. or weakest prove 
Where boldest, though to sight unconquerable ® 
His puissance, trusting in th Alinighty s ad 
I mean to tiy, whose reason I have tid 
Unsound and false, nor 1s 1t aught but just, 
That he who m debate of truth hath won 
Should win in arms w both disputes alike 
Victor though brutish that contcst and foul, 
When reason hath to dcal with force, yet so 
Most reason 18 that reison ove1come 

So pondeiing and from his armcd peers 
Forth stepping opposite half way he met 
His daring foc, at this prevention more 
Incensed and thus securcly him defied 

Proud ait thou met? thy hope was to have reach d 
Tie highth of thy aspiring unopposed, 
The throne of Gop unguarded, and his side 
Abandon’d at the terror of thy power 
Or potent tongue fool, not to think how vain 
Against th’ Ommpotent to rise m arms, 
Who out ot smallest things could without end 


1 For Counterfeit—falee deity 2 Reality. 
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Have raised incessant armies to defeat 

Thy folly , or, with solitary hand 

Reaching beyond all hmuit, at one blow 

Unaided could have finish d thee, and whelm’d 

Thy legions under darkness but thou seest 

All are not of thy train, there be, who faith 

Prefer and pity to Gop, though then 

To thee not visible, when I alone 

Scem din thy world erroneous to dissent 

From all my sect thou seest, now learn too late 

How few sometimes may hnow, when thousands crr 
Whom the giand foe with scornful eye iskance, 

Thus answerd Il for thee but in wish d hour 

Of my revenge fist sought for thou return st 

From flight seditious angel to receive 

Thy merited reward, the first ass 1y 

Of this nght hand provoked since first that tongue 

Inspued with contradiction durst oppose 

A third part of the Gods, m synod met 

Their dcitics to assert who while they feel 

‘Vigour divine within them can allow 

Omnipotcnace to none — But well thou com st 

Before thy fellows ambitious to win 

From me some plume that thy success may show 

Destric tion to the rest this pause between, 

Unanswer d lest thou boast to let thee know, 

At first I thought that liberty and heav n 

To heav nly souls had been all one, but now 

I see that most through sloth had rather serve, 

Minist’ring spirits, train’d up in feast and song, 

Such hast thou arm d, the minstrelsy of heav n, 

Servilty with freedom to contend, 

As both their deeds compared this day shall prove 
To whom in bref thus Abdiel stern rephed 

Apostate, still thou err’st, nor end wilt find 

Of erring, from the path of truth remote 

Unyjustly thou deprav st 1t with the name 

Of servitude to serve whom Gop ordains, 

Or Nature, Gop and Nature bid the same, 

When he who rules 1s worthnest, and excels 
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Them whom he governs This 1s servitude, 
To serve th’ unwye, or him who hath rebell’d 
Against his worther, as thine now serve thee, 
Thyself not free, but to thyself enthralid, 
Yet lewdly dar’st our minist’mng upbraid 
Reign thou in hell thy hingdom let me serve 
In heav’n Gop ever bless d, and His divine 
Behests obey, worthiest to be obey d, 
Yet chains in hell not realms expect meanwhile 
From me retuind as erst thou saidst, from flight, 
This greeting on thy umpious crest receive 

So stying a noble stioke he hfted high, 
Which hung not but so swift with tempest fell 
On the proud crest of Satan, that no sight, 
Nor motion of swift thought, less could his shield 
Such ruin intcrcept ten paces huge 
He back recould, the tenth on bendcd knee 
His massy spear upstay d, as if on carth 
Winds under giound or waters, forcing way 
Side long had push d a mountain tiom his seat, 
Half sunk with all his pines Amazvemcut seized 
The rebel thrones, but greater rage to sce 
Thus foil d their mightiest , ours joy fill’d, and shout, 
Presage of victory and ferce desire 
Of battle wheueat Michael bid sound 
The arch angel thumpet, through the vast of heav’n 
It sounded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hosanna to the Highest nor stood at gaze 
The adverse legions, nor less hideous join’d 
The horrid shock Now storming fury rose, 
And clamour, such as heard in heav n till now 
W 8 never, arms on armour clashing bray’d 
Horrible discord, and the madding wheels 
Of brazen chanots raged, dire was the noise 
Of conflict, over head the dismal hiss 
Of fiery darts m flaming volleys flew, 
And flying vaulted either host with fire 
So under fiery cope together rush d 
Both battles main with rumous assault 


And inextunguishable rage, all heav’n 
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Resounded, and had earth been then, all earth 
Had to her centre shook What wonder? when 
Millions of fierce encount ring angels fought 

On either side, the least of whom could wield 
These elements, and arm him with the force 

Of all their regions how much more of power 
Army against army numberless to 1a1se 
Dreidful combustion warring and disturb, 
Though not destroy, their happy native seat, 
Had not the eternal King omnipotent 

From his strong hold of heav n high ovenruled 
And limitcd thar mght, though number d such, 
As cach divided legion might have seem d 

A numerous host, in strength each armcd hand 
A legion, lcd in fight, yet lLader secm d 

Each wariior single as m chief expert 

When to advanee, or stand, or turn the sway 

Of battle, op-n when and when to close 

The ridges of giim war, no thought of flight, 
Nonc of 1etrcat, no unbecoming deed 

That argucd fear, cach on himsclt rehed, 

As only in his arm the moment lay 

Of victory dceds of cternal fame 

Were done, but infinite, for wide was spread 
That war and virlous, sometimes on firm ground 
A standing fight then soaring on main wing 
‘Toi mented all the air, all air seem d then 
Conflicting fire Long time in even scale 

‘The battle hung, till Satan, who that day 
Prodigious powcr had shown and met m arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire attach 

Of fighting Scraphim confused, at length 

Saw where the sword of Michael smote, and fell d 
Squadrons at once, with huge two handed sway 
Brandish d aloft the horrid edge came down 
Wide wasting such destruction to withstand 
He hasted, and opposed the rocky orb 

Of tenfold adamant, his ample shield, 

A vast urcumference At his approach 

The great arch-angel from his warhke toil 


PARADISE LOST 209 


Surceased, and glad, as hoping here to end 
Intestine war 1n heav’n, th’ arch foe subdued 
Or captive dragg’d m chaims, with hostile frown 
And visage all inflamed, first thus began 

Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt, 
Unnamed in heavn now plenteous, as thou seest 
These acts of hateful strife, hateful to all, 
Though heaviest by just measure on thyself 
And thy adherents how hast thou disturb’d 
Heavy n’s blessed peace, and into nature brought 
Misery, uncreated till the c1ime 
Of thy rebcllion'! how hast thou mstill d 
Thy malice into thousands once upnght 
And futhful now proved false! But think not here 
To trouble holy rest, heav n casts thee out 
trom 111i her confines heav’n the seat of bliss 
Brooks not the works of violence and war 
Hence then and evil go with thee along, 
Thy offspring to the place of evil hell, 
Thou and thy wicked crew there mingle broils, 
Eire this avenging sword begin thy doom, 
Or some more sudden vengeance wing’d from Gop 
Precipitate thee with augmented pam 

So spake the prince of angels, to whom thus 
The adversary Nor think thou with wmd 
Of aery thieats to awe whom yet with deeds 
Thou canst not Hast thou turn’d the least of these 
To flight, or if to fall, but that they mse 
Unvanquish d, easier to transact with me 
That thou shouldst hope, 1mpenous, and with threata 
To chase me hence? err not that so shall end 
The xtyife which thou call’st evil, but we style 
The strife of glory which we mean to wm, 
Or turn this heav’n itself mto the hell 
Thou fablest, here however to dwell free, 
If not to ragn meanwhile thy utmost force, 
And join Him named Almighty to thy aid, 
I fly not, but have sought thee far und nigh 

They ended parle, and both address’d for fight 
Unspeakable, for who, though with the tongue 
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Of angels, can relate, or to what things 

Taken on earth conspicuous, that may hft 
Human magination to such nghth 

Of godhke power P for likest gods they seem d 
Stood they or moved, m stature, motion, arms, 
Fit to decide the empire of great heav n 

Now waved their fiery swords, and in the air 
Made hoind circles, two broad suns their shields 
Blazed opposite, while expectation stood 

In horror, from each hand with speed retired, 
Where erst was thickest fight th’ angelic throng 
And left large held, unsafe within the wind 

Of such commotion, such as, to set forth 

Great things by small, if, nature s concord broke, 
Among the constellations war were sprung, 

Two planets, rushing from aspect malign 

Of fiercest opposition, 1n mid sky 

Should combat and their jarring spheres confound 
Together both, with next to Almighty arm, 
Uplifted imminent one stioke they aim d 

That might determine and not need repeat, 

As not ot power at once, nor odds appcar d 

In might or switt prevention, but the sword 

Of Michael fiom the armoury of Gop 

Was giv’n him tempei’d so, that neither keen 
Nor solid might resist that edge it met 

The sword of Satan with steep force to smite 
Descending, and 1n half cut sheer, nor stay’d, 
But with swift wheel reverse, deep ent ring, shared 
All his nght side, then Satan first knew pain, 
And withed him to and fro convolved, so sore 
The gnding sword with discontinuous wound 
Pass d thio him, but th’ ethereal substance closed, 
Not long divisible, and trom the gash 

A stream of nectarous humour issuing flow’d 
Sanguin€; such as celestial spirits may bleed,! 
And all his armour stain’d ere while so bright 


human blood as Milton does that of 
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whor, and describes it as differing Sai Satan the Archangel. 
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Forthwith on all sides to his ad was run 

By angels many and strong, who interposed 

Defence, while others bore him on their shields 

Back to his chariot, where it stood retared 

From off the files of war there they him laid 

Gnashing for inguish and despite, and shame, 

To find himself not matchless, and his pride 

Humbled by such rebuke, so far beneath 

His confidence to equal God in power 

Yct soon he heald, for spirits that live throughout 

Vital in every part, not as frail man 

In entrails heart or head, liver or reins, 

Cannot but by annihilating die , 

Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound 

Receive, no more than can the fluid air 

All heart they live, all head, all eye, all ear, 

All intellect all sense, and as they please 

‘They limb themsclves, and colour, shape, or size 

\ssume, as hkes them best condense or rare 
Meanwhile in other parts lke deeds deserved 

Memorial, where the might of Gabel fought, 

And with fierce ensigns pieiced the deep array 

Of Moloch furious king who him defied, 

And at his chanot whecls to drag him bound 

Threaten d, nor fiom the Holy One of heav’n 

Refrain d is tongue blasphemous, but anon, 

Down cloven to the waist with shatter’d aims 

And uncouth pain fled blowing On cach wing 

Unel and Raphucl his vaunting foe 

Though huge, and 1n a rock of diamond arm’d, 

Vanquish’d, Adrameleck? and Asmadai,’ 

Two potent thrones, that to be less than Gods 

Disdain’d, but meaner thoughts learn’d m their fight 

Mangled with ghastly wounds thro’ plate and mail 

Nor stood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 

The atheist crew, but with redoubled blow 

Anel, and Anoc, and the violence 


! One of the idols of Sepharvaim. 2 2 The same as Asmodeus the perse- 
Kings xvii. 81 ” eutor of Sara in Tobit 
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Of Ramuel scorch’d and blasted, overthrew 
I might relate of thousands, and their names 
Eternize here on earth but those elect 
Angels, contented with their fame m heav’n, 
Seek not the praise of men the other sort, 
In might though wondrous and im acts of war, 
Nor of renown less eager yet by doom 
Cancell’d from heav n and 5 icred memory, 
Nameless in dark oblivion let them dwell 
For strength from truth divided and from just, 
Illaudable naught merits but dispraise 
And ignominy, yet to glory aspires 
Vainglorious, and through infamy sechs fame 
Therefore eternal silence be their doom 
And now, their mightiest quell’d, the battle swerved, 
With many an inroad gorcd , deformed rout 
Enter’d and foul disorder all the ground 
With shiver’d armou strown, and on a heap 
Chariot and charioteer lay ovcrtuin’d 
And fiery foaming steeds, what stood, recor’d 
O’erwearied through the faint Satanic host 
Defensive scarce, or with pale fear surprized, 
Then first with far surprized and sense of pain 
Fled ignominious to such evil brought 
By sin of disobedience, till that hour 
Not hable to fear, or flight, or pam 
Far otherwise th’ inviolable saimts 
In cubic phalanx firm advanced entire, 
Invulnerable 1mpenetrably arm’d 
Such hgh advantages their mnocence 
Gave them above their foes, not to have sinn’d, 
Not to have disobey’d, in fight they stood 
Unwearied, unobnoxious to be pain’d 
By wound, tho from thar place by violence moved 
Now night her course began, and, over heav’n 
Inducing darkness, grateful truce imposed, 
And silence on the odious dui of war 
Under her cloudy covert both retired, . 
Victor and vanquish’d On the foughten field 
Michael and his angels prevalent 
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Encamping placed in guaid their watches 1ound, 
Cherubic waving fires on th othe: part 
Satan with his rebellious disappear d, 
Far in the dark dislodged, and void of rest 
His potentates to council call d by mght, 
And in the midst thus undismay’d began 

O now in danger tried, now known mm arms 
Not to be overpower d, companions dear, 
Found worthy not of liberty alone, 
Too mean pretence, but what we more affcct, 
Honour, dominion glory, and renown, 
Who have sustaim d one day in doubttul fight, 
(And if one day why not eternal days P) 
What heaven s Lond hid power fullest to send 
Against us from about His throne and judged 
Sufheicnt to subdue us to His will, 
But proves not so then tallible, it seems, 
Of future we may deem Him though till now 
Omnuisuient thought Tiuce 1s, less frmly arm’d 
Some disadvantage we endured and pain, 
Tull now not known, but known, as soon contemn’d, 
Since now we find this our empvreal form 
Incapable of mortal injury 
Imperishable, and though pierced with wound 
Soon closing, and by native vigour heal’d 
Of evil then so small as easy think 
The remedy, perhaps more valid arms, 
Weapons more violent, when next we meet, 
May serve to better us, and worse our foes 
Or equal what between us made the odds, 
In nature none if other hidden cause 
Lett them superior, while we can preserve 
Unhurt our minds and understanding sound, 
Due search and consultation will disclose 

He sat, and in th’ assembly next upstood 
Nisroch,’ of principalities the prime, 
As one he stood escaped from cruel fight, 





1 Nisroch was worshipped by the Sennacherib was slain by his two sons, 
Assyrians, It was in his temple that See 2 Kings xix 37 
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Sore toil’d, his riven arms to havock hewn, 

And cloudy 1n aspect thus answering spake 
Deliverer from new lords, leader to free 

Enjoyment of our right as Gods, yet hard 

For Gods, and too unequal work we find 

Against unequ.l arms to fight in pain 

Against unpain d, unpagsive, fiom which evil 

Ruin must needs ensue, tor what avails 

Valour or strength though matchless, quell’d with pun, 

Which all subdues, and makes remiss the hand 

Ot mightiest P sense of pleasure we may well 

Spare out of hfe perhaps and not repme, 

But live content which 1s the calmest hfe 

But pain 1s perfect misery, the worst 

Of evils, and excessive overturns 

All patience He who therefore can mvent 

With what more forcible we miy offend 

Our yet unwounded enemiés or arm 

Ourselves with hhe defence, to me deserves 

No less than for deliverance what we owe 
Whereto with look composed Satan rephed 

sNot uninvented that which thou aight 

Belicv’st so main to our success, I bring 

Which of us who beholds the bright surface 

Ot this ethe:eous mould whereon we stand, 

This continent of spacious heav’n, adorn’d 

With plant, fruit, flow r ambrosial, gems, and gold, 

Whose eye so superficially surveys 

These things, as not to mind from whence they grow 

Deep under ground, materials dark and crude, 

Of spnituous and fiery spume, till touch’d 

With heaven’s ray, and tumpe: d they shoot forth 

So beauteous, op ning to the ambient hght P 

These im their dark nativity the deep 

Shall yield us pregnant with infernal flame, 

Which mmto hollow engines long and round 

Thick ramm’d, at th’ other bore with touch of fire 

Dilated and infunate, shall send forth 

From far with thund’ring noise among our foes 

Such implements of mischief, as shall dash 
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To pieces, and o’erwhelm whatever stands 
Adverse, that they shall fear we have disarm’d 
The Thunderer of his only dreadcd bolt. 
Nor long shall be our labour, yet ere dawn, 
Effect shall end our wish Meanwhile revive, 
Abandon fear, to strength and counsel join’d 
Think nothing hard, much less to be despair a, 
He ended, and his words their drooping cheer 
Enhghten d, and their Janguish’d hope revived 
Th’ invention all admired, and each, how he 
To be th’ inventor miss’d, so easy 1t seem’d 
Once found, which yet unfound most would have thought 
[mpossible yet haply of thy race 
In tuture days, if malice should abound, 
Some one intent on mischief, or inspired 
With dev’lish machination, might devise 
Like instrument, to plague the sons of men 
For sin, on war and mutual slaughter bent 
Forthwith fiom council to the work they Hew, 
None arguing stood, mnumerable hands 
Were ready, in a moment up they turn’d 
Wide the celestial soil, and saw beneath 
Th’ onginals of nature in their crude» 
Conception sulphurous and mtrous foam 
They found, thcy mingled, and with subtle art 
Joncocted and adusted they reduced 
‘lo blachest grain, and into store convey’d 
Part hidden veins digg d up nor hath this eurth 
Entrails unlike, of mineral and stone, 
Whereof to found their engines and their balls 
Of missive ruin, part incentive reed 
Prcvide, pernicious with one touch to fire 
So all ere day sprig, under conscious night 
Secret, they finish’d, and in order set, 
With silent circumspection unespied 
Now when fair morn orient in heav’n appear’d, 
Up rose the victor angels, and to arms 
The matin trumpet sung im arma they stood 
Of golden panoply, refulgent host, 
Soon banded, others from the dawning hulls 
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Look’d round, and scouts each coast hght-arméd scour, 
Each quarter, to descry the distant foe, 

Where lodged, or whither fied, or if foi fight, 

In motion or 1n halt him goon they met 

Under spread ensigns moving nigh in slow 

But firm battalion back with speediest sail 

Zopluel, of cherubim the swiftest wing, 

Came flying, and in mid arr aloud thus cned 
Arm, warriors arm for fight the foe at hand 
Whom fied we thought, will save us long pursuit 
This day Fear not his flight so thic] a cloud 

He comes, and settled in his face 1 sce 

Sad resolution and secure let cach 

His adamantine coat gnd well and each 

Fit well hig helm, giipe fast his orb d shield 

Borne evn or high for this day will pour down, 

If I conjecture aught, no drizzling show’r, 

But ratthng storm of arrows barb d with fire 
So warn d hc them, aware themselves, and soon 

Yn order quit of all imp: diment 

Instant without disturb they took alarm, 

And onwaid move embattelld, when behold 

Not distant far with heavy pace thc foe 

Approaching gross and huge, 1n hollow cube 

Tiaining his devilish enginry, impaled 

On every side with shadowing squadrons deep, 

To Inde the fraud At interview both stood 

Awhile, but suddenly at head appear d 

Satan, and thus was heard commandmmg loud 
Vanguard, to nght and left the fiont unfold, 

That all may see, who hate us, how we seek 

Peace and composure and with open breast 

Stand ready to receive them, if they hke 

Our overture, and turn not back perverse, 

But that I doubt, however witness heaven, 

Heav’n witness thou anon, while we discharge 

Freely our part ye who appointed stand 

Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch 

What we propound, and loud that all may hear 
So scoffing in ambiguous words, he scarce 
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Had ended, when to right and left the fiont 
Divided, and to either flank retired 

Which to our eyes discover’d, new and strange, 

A triple mounted row of pillars laid 

On wheels for hke to pillars most they seem d, 
Or hollow'd bodies made of oak or fir 

With lnanches lopp’d, in wood or mountain fell’d, 
Brass, non, stony mould, had not their mouths 
With hideous orifice gaped on us wide, 
Portending hollow t:uce at each behind 

A se.aph stood, and in his hand a 1ced 

Stood waving tipp’d with fire while we suspense 
Collected stood within ou thoughts amuscd, 

Not long for sudden 111 at once then reeds 

Put forth, and to a nwrrow vent apphed 

With nicest touch = Immcdiite in a flame, 

But soon obscured with smoke all heav n cppexr’d, 
Trom those deep throated engines belch d, whose roar 
Embowell d with outrageous noise the air 

And all her entrails tore, disgo.ging foul 

Their devilish glut chain’d thunderbolts and hail 
Of non globes which on the victor host 

Levell d with such impetuous fury smote, 

That whom they hit none on their fet might stand, 
Though standing else as rochs, but down they fell 
By thousands, angel on archangel roll d, 

The sooner for their arms unarmd they meght 
Have easily as spirits evaded swift 

By quick contraction o: remove but now 

Foul dissipttion follow’d and forced rout 

Nor served it to relax their serrted files 

Wuat should they do? if on they rush’d, repulse 
Repeated, and indecent overthrow 

Doubled, would render them yet more despised, 
And to their foes a laughter for in view 

Stood rank’d of seraphim another row, 

In posture to displode their second tire 

Of thunder back defeated to return 

They worse abhorr’d Satan beheld their phght, 
And to his mates thus m derision call’d 
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O fnends why come not on these victors proud P 
Ere while they fierce were coming, and when we, 
To entertain them fair with open front 
And breast (what could we more ?) propounded terms 
Of composition, straight they changed their minds, 
Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell, 

As they would dance yet for a dance they seem d 
Som: what extravagant and wild, perhaps 

For joy of offer’d peace but I suppose, 

If our proposals once again were heard, 

We should compel them to a quick result 

To whom thus Belial in hke gamesome mood 
Leade1, the terms we sent were terms of weight, 
Ot hard contents and tull of force urged home, 
Such as we might perceive amused them all, 

And stumbled many, who receives them nght, 
H id need from head to foot well understand, 
Not understood, this gift they have besides 
They shew us when our foes walk not upright 

So they among themselves in plcasant vem 
Stood scoffing, heighten’a in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory eternal might 
To match with thctr inventions they presumed 
So easy, and of His thunder made a scorn, 

And all His host derided, while they stood 

Awhile in trouble, but they stood not long, 

Rage prompted them at length, and found them aims 
Against such hellish nuschef fit to oppose 
Forthwith, behold the excellence, the power 
Which Gop hath 1n his mighty angels placed ! 
Their arms away they threw, and to the hills, 

For earth hath this vanety from heay’n 

Of pleasure situate m hill and dale, 

Iaght as the hghtning glimpse they ran, they flew, 
From their foundations loos’ning to and fro 

They pluck’d the seated hills with all their load, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the shaggy tops 

Up lifting bore them mm their hands Amaze, 

Be sure, and terror seized the rebel host, 

When comimg towards them so dread they saw 
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The bottom of the mountains upward turn’d, 

Till on those cursed engines triple row 

They saw them whelm d, and alf their confidence 

Under the weight of mountains buried deep, 

Themselves invaded next, and on their heads 

Main promontones flung which in the air 

Came shadowing and opprest whole legions arm d 

Their armour help d thar harm crush din and biuised 

Into their substance pent, which wrought them pain 

Implacable, and many a dolorous groan, 

Long strugghng underneath, ere they could wind 

Out of such prison though spnits of pmest hyght 

Purest at first, now gross by sinning grown 

The 1est im imitation to hhe arms 

Bctook them and the neighbouring hills uptore, 

So hills amid the an «encounter d hills 

Hurl d to and fro with jaculation dire 

hat under ground they fought im dismal shade, 

Infeinal noise, war secm’d a civil game 

To this uproar, hornd confusion heap’d 

Upon confusion rose and now all heav’n 

Had gone to wrack, with ruin overspread, 

Had not th’ Almighty Father, where he sits 

Shrined 1n his sanctuary of heav’n secure, 

Consultimg on the sum of things foreseen 

This tumult and permittcd all advised 

That his great purpose he might so fulfil, 

To honour his anomted Son avenged 

Upon his enemies, and to declare 

All power on him transferrd whence to his Son 

Th assessor of his throne he thus began 
Effulgence of my glory, Son beloved, 

Son m whose face mvisible 1s behetd 

Visibly, what by Dety I am, 

And in whose hand what by decree I do, 

Second Omnipotence, two days are past, 

Two days, as we compute the days of heav’n, 

Since Michael and his powers went forth to tame 

These disobedient , sore hath been their fight, 

As hkehest was, when two such foes met arm’d, 
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For to themselves I left them, and thou know’st, 
Equal in their creation they were form’d, 
Save what sin hath impair d, which yet hath wrought 
Insensibly, for I suspend their doom , 
Whence in perpetual fight they needs must last 
Endless, and no solution will be found 
W ir weaned hith perform’d what wai can do, 
And to disorder d rige let loose the reins, 
With mountains a3 with weipons arm d which makes 
Wild work in hcav n and dingerots to the main 
Two days arc therefore past the thud is thine, 
1 or tnee I have ordain’d it, and thus faa 
Have suffer d, that the glory may be thine 
Of ending this great war since none but thou 
Canendit Into thee such virtue and gi we 
Immense I have transfused that all may hnow 
In hea n and hell thy power above compare, 
And this perverse commotion govern d thus, 
To manifest thee worthiest to be heir 
Of all things to be heir and to be hing 
By sacied unction,' thy deserved night 
Go then, thou Mightiest, in thy Father s mht, 
Ascend my chariot, guide the rapid whecls 
That shake heiv’n s basis, bring forth all my war, 
My bow and thunde1, my almighty arms 
Gird on, and swoid upon thy puissant thigh ,? 
Pursue these sons of ditkness, drive them out 
From ll heav ns bounds into the utter deep 
‘Lhere let them learn as hhes them, to despise 
Gop and Messiah his anointed hing 

He sad and on his Son with rays direct 
Shone full He all his Father full exprest 
Ineffably into His face received, 
And thus the fihal Godhead answenng spake 

O Father, O Supreme of heav’nly thrones, 
Fnst, Highest, Hohest, Best, thou always seek’st 
To glorify thy Son,? I always thee, 
As 18 most just, this I my glory account, 
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My exaltation, and my whole delight, 
That thon m me well pleased dcclar’st thy will 
bulfill d, which to fulfill is all my bhss 
Sceptre, and power thy yiving I assume 
And gladher shall resign when in the end 
Thou shalt be all m all,! and I im thee 
For ever, and im me all whom thou lov st ? 
But whom thou hat’st, I hate, and cin put on 
Thy terrors, 13 [ put thy mildness on, 
Image of thee in all things and shill soon, 
Arm d with thy might, md heav n of these rebell d, 
Lo their prepared 11] mansion driven down 
To chains of darkness? und th’ undying worm ,* 
That fiom thy just obedience could revolt, 
Whom to obcy 15 happiness entire 
Then shill thy samts uniniv'd, 1nd from th’ impure 
Far separate circling thy holy mount 
Unfaincd h ulelujzhs to thee sing, 
Hymns of Ingh pr use and I among them chief 
So said he oe his sceptre bowing rose 
From the nght hind of gle:y where he sat, 
And the third sacred morn began to shme 
Dawning through hew’n forth rush d with whirlwind sound 
The chanot of paternal Deity 
Flashing thick flames whcel withm wheel undrawn, 
Itself instinct with spirit, but convoy d 
By four cherubic shapes, four faces each 
Had wondrous, as with stars their bodies all 
And wings were set with eyes with eyes the wheels 
Of beryl ® and careering fires between ° 
Over their heads a crystal firmament, 
Whereun a sapphue throne, mlaid with pure 
Amber, and colours of the show’ry arch 
He, 1n celestial panoply all arm’d 
Of radiant U11m? work divinely wrought, 
Ascended, at his nght hand Victory 


11Cor xv 28 5 A beryl is a precious stone of 

3 John xvii 21 23 green colour —Newror a 
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Sate eagle winged, beside him hung his bow 

And quiver with three bolted thunder storeu, 

And from about him fierce effusion roll d 

Of smoke,' and bickeiing flame, and sparkles dire 

Attended with ien thousand thousind saints? 

He onward came, far off his coming shone, 

And twenty thousand,’ I their number heard, 

Chariots of Gon, half on each hand were seen 

He on the wings of Cherub rodc sublime #4 

On the crystalline shy, in sapphire throned 

Illustrious fur and wide, but by his own 

First seen, them unexpected joy surprised, 

When the great ensign of Messiah blazed, 

Aloft by angels borne, his sign im heav’n § 

Under whose conduct Michiel soon reduced 

His army circumfused on either wing 

Under their Heaa® embodied all m one 

Before him power divine his wiy prepared 

At Ins command the uprootcd hills retuned 

Each to his place they heard his voice and went 

Obseqmious HHeiv n Ins wonted face rencw d 

And with fresh flow rets hill and valley smiled 
This saw his hipless foes but stood obdured, 

And to rebclhous fight rilied their powers 

Insensate hopc conceiving fiom despair 

In heav nly spirits could such perverseness dwell ? 

But to convince the proud what signs avail, 

Or wondcis move the obdurate to relent P 

They harden d more by whit might most reclaim , 

Gricving to sce His glory, at the sight 

Took envy and, aspning to His nghth, 

Stood reimbattled fierce, by force or fiaud 

Weening to prosper and at length prevail 

Against God and Messiah, or to fall 

In universal ruin last, and now 

To final battle diow, disdaming flight, 
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Or f-ant retreat, when the great Son of Gop 
To all his host on either hand thus spake 

Stand still in bight anay, ye saints, here stand, 
Ye angels arm’d this day from battle rest, 
Faithful hath been your warfare, and of Gop 
Accepted, fearless in His 1ighteous cause, 
And as ye have received, so have ye done 
Invineibly but of this cursed crew 
The punishment to other hand belongs, 
Vengeance is His’ or whose He sole appoints 
Number to this day 8 work 1s not ordain’d, 
Nor multitude, stand only and behold 
Gop’s indignation on these godless pour d 
By Me, not you but me they have despised, 
Yet envied agamst me 1s all then rage 
Because the Father to whom in hav n supreme 
Kingdom and power and glory appertains, 
Hath honour d me according to his will 
Therefore to me their doom he hath assign’d, 
That they may hive their wish, to try with me 
In battle which the stronger proves, they all, 
Or I alone against them, since ly strength 
They measure all, of othe: excellence 
Not emulous, nor cire who them excels, 
Nor other strife with them do I vouchsafe 

So spake the Son and into terror changed 
His count nance too severe to be beheld 
And full of wiath bent on his encmies 
At once the Four spread out their starry wings 
With dreadful shade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of us fierce chariot 10ll’d, as with the sound 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous host 
He on His impious foes nght onward drove, 
Gloomy as night, under His burning wheels 
The steadfast empyrean shook throughout, 
All but the throne itself of Gop Full soon 
Among them He arrived, in His nght hand 
Grasping ten thousand thunders, which He sent 
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Before Him, such as 1n their souls infix’d 

Plagues they astonish’d all resistance lost, 

All courage, down their idle weapons dropp'd, 

O er shields, and helms, and helméd heads He 10de 
Of thrones and mighty seraphim prostrate, 

‘Lhat wish’d the mountains now might be again! 
Thrown on them is a shelter from his ne 

Nor less on cither side tempestuous fell 

His inows froin the fourfold visagcd Four, 
Distinct with eycs and trom the hving whecls 
Distinct vike with multitude of cyes, 

One spirit in them rulcd, and every eye 

Glaed hght’ning wad shot forth pernicious fire 
Among th accurst thit wither’d all thur strength, 
And of their wonted vigour left them dram d, 
Exhausted, spnitiess afflicted tall’n 

Yct half his strength He put not forth, but check d 
His thunder in mid volley, for He meant 

Not to destroy, but root them out of heav’n 

The overthrown Ee rused and as a herd 

Of goats o1 timorous flock togethcr throng d 
Drove them before Him thunder struck, pursued 
With terrois and with furies to the bounds 

And crystal wall of hcav n, which op’ning wide 
Roll d inward and a spacious ga) disclosed 

Into the wasteful dcep, the monstious sight 
Struck them with horror backward , but far worse 
Urged them behind, headlong themselves they thiew 
Down from the verge of heav’n eternal wrath 
Burn’d after them to the bottomless pit 

Hell heard th’ unsufferable noise, hell saw 

Heav’n ruiming from heav n, and would have fled 
Afinghted, but strict fate had cast too deep 

Her dark foundntions, and too fast had bound 
Nine days they fell, confounded Chaos roar’d, 
And fclt tenfold confusion in their fall 

Through his wild anarchy, so huge a rout 
Incumber d him with ruin hell at last 
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Yawn ng received ther whole, and on th m closed, 

Hell their fit habitation, fraught with fie 

Unquenchable the house of woe and pain 

Dishurden d heiv n rejoiced, and svon repun d 

Her mnral bre ich, returning whence it 10ll d 
Sole victor from th’ expulsion of Ins toes 

Messiah His trinmphal chariot tuin’d 

To mect Him ali His saints, who silent stood 

Eye witnesses of His almighty acts, 

With jubilee advanced and as they went, 

Shidedt with branching palm cich order bright 

Sung triumph, ud [lim suns victorious King, 

Son Heir, and Loid to Him domimion given, 

Worthicst to nwign He cclcbr ited rode 

Trnumphant throngh mid heivn imto the courts 

And temple of His mighty Bathcr throned 

On high, who into glory Lim icecived ! 

Where now He sits at the nght hand of bliss 
Lhus measuring things in heav’n by thin,zs on erth, 

At thy request and that thou may st beware 

By what 1s past, to thee I hive reveil d 

What might have elsc to human trace been hid 

Lhe discord which befell and war m he iv n 

Among th’ angche powe1s and the deep fall 

Of those too high aspiring, who rclc ll d 

With Satan, he who envies now thy st tte, 

Who now 18 plottimg how he may seduc: 

Thee also froin obedience, that with him 

Bereayed of happiness thou may’st part ike 

His punishment «t 1nal misery, 

Which would be all his solace and 1even_.e, 

As 2 despite done against the Most High, 

Thee once to gain companion of his wor 

But listen not to hs temptations, wain 

‘Lhy weaker, let it profit thee to have heud 

By ternble example the reward 

Of disobedience , firm they might have stood, 

Yet fell remember, and fear to transgicss 
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BOOK VII 
THe ARGUMENT 


Riphac!] at the request of Adam relates how and wheiefore this world wa3 
frst cicited thit God ifter the cxpelling of Sitan and his angels out of he wen 
declired hig ple ware to create anotucr world ind otber creatures to dwell tharcin 
se ids lis son with glory ind attendance of angels to perform the work of creation 
ta six days the ids culcbrate with hymns the performance thereof and his 
} asccn ton mto heaven 


Drscixp from heav’n Urania! by that name 
Jf nghtly thou art cilld whose voice divine 
Following, ibove th’ Olympian hill I soar, 
Above the flight of Pegasean wing ? 

‘Lhe meaning not the name, I call for thou 
Nor of the Muses ning,’ nor on the top 

Of old Olympus dwell st, but heav nly born, 
Before the hills appear d or fountain flow d, 
‘Thou with etcrnal Wisdom didst converse, 
Wisdom thy sister and with her didst play 
In presence of th almighty Father, pleased 
With thy celestial song Up led by thce 
Into the heav n of heav ns I have presumed, 
An earthly guest, and drawn empyreal au 
Thy temp ring, wh hke safety guided down 
Rcturn me to my native element 

Least from this flying steed unrein’d as once 
Bellcrophon,* though from a lower clime, 
Dismounted on the Aleian field I fall 
Erioneous, there to wander and forlorn 


1‘the word Urama signifies hea band Proetus King of Argos sent hin 
venly Hore the Poet mcuns dhaveniy in consequence into Lycia with lette s 
Muse commanding that he should be ex) s¢ 1 


2 The winged horse Icgasus said to 
belong to the Muses was embicmatical 
vf flights of imagimation 

8 Liana amongst the Muses was the 
pationess of Astronomy 

* Bellerophon thesonof Glaucus was a 
weautifiul youth who was falsely accused 
by Sthonobees Queenof Argos to her hus 


to destruction He escapod fiom many 
perilous enterprises forced on him but 
when he attempted to mount to heaven 
on the winged horse Pegasus (incited tv 
the trial by vain oo) he wus thrown 
off and wandered on the Aleian plains 
for the remainder of his hfe The Aleiun 
plains were in Cilicia 
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Hilf yet remains unsung but natrower bound, 
Within the visible diurnal sphere 

Standing on earth not rapt above the pole, 
More safe [ sing with mortal vone, unchangcd 
lo hoarse or mute though fall n on evil days 
On evil days though fall’n ind evil tongues 

In darkness ind with dingirs compaist round 
And solitude, yet not alone while thou 

Visit t my slumbers nightly or when morn 
Purples the east Stall govern thou my song 
tras and fit audience find though feu 

but dive tar off the barb uous dissonance 

Of Bacchus and his revellers the race 

Qt that wild rout that tme the Thrican bard 
In Rhodope where woods and rocks had ¢ us 
loripture til the savage climom drown d 
Both harp and voice, nor could the Muse dctend 
Her son! do tal not thou who thee imploius 
kor thou ait heav nly, she an empty dream 

Say Goddess what ensued when Raphiel, 

‘the affable uch angel hed forewiund 

Adim by dire example to bew u¢ 

Apostasy by what befell in hewn 

‘Lo those apostates, lest the lke befall 

In Piradise to Adarn or his 1 1ce, 

Charged not to touch the interdict: d tree, 

It they transgiess, and shyht that so! comm ind 
So casily obey d amid the choice 

Of all tastes clse to please their appetite 
Though wandimng He with his consorted Eve 
‘Lhe story heard attentive, and was fill d 

With admiration and decp muse, to hen 

Ot things so high and strange, things to their thoue ht 
So uumaginable as hate in heav n, 

And war so nei the peace of Gop in bliss 
With su: h corffusion but the evil soon 


1 Orpheus ws torn to pieces by mother the Muse Callicpe, save him 
the Bacchanalian women of Rhodo Newton thinks that Milton here alludes 
u mountiin of Thrace nor could to the dinsolute Court of Charles II 
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Driven back redonnded as a flood on those 
Fiom whom it sprung, impossible to mix 
With blessedness Whence Adam soon repeal d 
The donbts that in his heart arose and now 
Led on, yet sinle3s with desire to know 
What nearer might concern nm, how this world 
Of heav n and earth conspicuous first. began, 
When, and whereof, created for what cause, 
What within Eden or without, was done 
Before his memory 18 one whose drouth 
Yet scarce allay d still eyes the current stream 
Whose hquid murmur heard new thirst excites, 
Proceeded thus to 1sk his heav nly guest 

Creat things, and full of wonder in our eirs, 
Far differing from this world thon hast reveal d, 
Divine interprete: by favour sent 
Down from the cmpy1ean to forewarn 
Us timely of what mght else have been our loss, 
Unknown which human knowledge could not reach 
For which to the infinitely Good we owe 
Immortal thanks, and His admonishment 
Receive with solemn purpose to observe 
Immutably His sovereign will, the end 
Of what we are But since thou hast vouchsafed 
Gently for onr mstruction to impart 
Things above earthly thought, which yet concein d 
Ow knowing as to highest wisdom seem’d, 
Deign to descend now lower, and relate 
What may no less perhaps avail us known 
How first begin this heav’n which we behold 
Distant so gh, with moving fires adorn d 
Innumerable and this which yields or fills 
All space the ambtent air wide mterfused 
Embracing round this florid earth, what canse 
Moved the Creator 1n his holy rest 
Through all eternity so late to build 
In Chaos, and the work begun, how soon 
Absolved, 1f unforbid thou may’st unfold 
What we not to explore, the secrets, ask 
Of His cternal empire, but the more 


PARADISE LOST 229 


To maguify His works, the more we know 
And the great ight ot day yet wants to run 
Much of his race though steep, suspense in heav’n 
Held by thy voice, thy potent vowe, he hears, 
And longer will delay to hear thee tcll 
His generation, and the nsing bu th 
Ot nature from the unapparent deep 
O: i: the star of ev ning and the moon 
Hasic to thy audience, miyeht with he will bring 
Sulunce, and slep list nmg to thec will watch, 
O1 wo can bid hus abseme till thy sung 
Lond and dismiss thee ere the morning, shme 
‘Thus Adan his ilustituus gucst besought, 
And thus the Godlike An ocl auswei d mild 
‘Lhis alse thy request with caution ash d 
Obtain though to reconnt duanplty works 
W hat woids or tonguc of scriph can suffice, 
Or heart of min satiice to comprehend ? 
Yet what thou canst att un which best may serve 
‘Lo glouty the Make and infer 
Thee albo happier shall not be withheld 
Vhy hcaung such conmsssion from above 
I hive received to answer thy desne 
Of hnowlcdge within bounds, beyond abstain 
To ask nor let thine own inventions hope 
‘Lhings not reveal d which th invisible King ! 
Only ouruscient, hath supprest in night 
‘Lo none communicable m earth or heav’n 
Lnough 1 lett besides to search and know 
But knowledge 1s as food, and needs no less 
Her temperance over appetite to hnow 
In measure what the mind may well contain, 
O »présses else with surfert, and soon twins 
Wisdom to folly, as nourishment to wind 
Know then that after Lucifer from heav’n, 
So call him, brighter once amidst the host 
Of angels, than that star the stars among 
Fell with his flaming legions through the decp 
anne EREReRnnennmntnenniens anna 
21 Tum 117 
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Tnto his place, and the great Son return’d 
Victo11ous with his saints th omnipotent 
ternal Father from his throne bebeld 
Their multitude, and to his Son thus spake 

At lcast oui envious foe hath ful d, who thought 
All hke himsclf rebellious, by whose aid 
This inaccessible high stiength, the seat 
Of deity supieme, us dispossest, 
He trusted to hive seized, and into fiand 
Dicw many whom their place knows here no mure 
Yet far the gre iter pirt have hept I see, 
Their station hew n yet populous retains 
Number suffiuent to possess her 1¢ alms 
Though wide md this high tempk to frequent 
With ministerics due and solemn ntcs 
But lest his heart exalt him in the hum 
Already done to have dispeopled heav n, 
My damage fondly dcem d I can 1epan 
That detriment if such at be to lose 
Selt lost and in 1 mon ent will create 
Another world out of one man a race 
Of men innuncrable there to dwell, 
Not here till by degrees of merit raised, 
They open to themselves at length the way 
Up hither under long obedicuce tired , 
Arid earth be changed to heiv n, and heav n to euth, 
One kingdom, joy and union without end 
Me inwhile inh vbit lax? ye powers of he iv n, 
And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee 
Vins I perform speak thou, and be it done 
My oveishidowing spuit and might with thee 
L send along 1ide forth wud bid the deep 
Within appointed bounds be heav n and earth, 
Boundless the decp because I am who fill 
Infimtude, nor vacuous the space , 
Though I unoirenmscibed myself retire, 
And put not forth my goodness, which 18 free 


' Lhe meaning seems to be Occupy) the space left by the fall of the angels 
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To act, or not, necessity and chance 
Approach not me, and what I will is fate 

So spake th’ Almght; and to what he speke 
Eas Word, the Fihal Godhead, gave effect 
Imnx dsate are the acts of Gop moie swift 
Than time or motion, but to human cars 
Cannot without process of speech be told, 
So told as earthly notion can receive 
Great triumph and rejoicing was in heav’n, 
When such was heard declared the Alnughty 5 will, 
Glory they sung to the Most High, good will 
To future men and in their dwellings peace, 
(lory to Hin whose just avenging nue 
Hlad dnven out th ungodly fiom His sight 
And th habititions of the yust, to Him 
Glory and praise whose wisdom had ordain d 
Good out of evil to ieate instead 
Of spirits malign a bettcr 12cc to bring 
Into their vacant room and thence dittuse 
ifis good to woilds and ages infinite 

So sang the Hierirchies Meanwhile the Son 
On his greit capedition now appear d 
Gart with omnipotence with radiance c:own d 
Of Majesty divine sapience and love 
Immense and all his Father im him shone 
About his chanot numberlcess wore pow d 
Cherub and Ser iph, Potentates and Thioncs 
And Virtues winged Spits ad Charots wing d, 
From the armoury of Gop, where st und of old 
Mynids between two brazen mountains lodgea 
Against a solemn day, harness d at hand 
Celestial equipage, ind now came forth 
Spc ntaneous, for within them spirit lived 
Attendant on their Lord heav’n open d wide 
Hei ever during gates harmonious sound 
On golden hinges moving, to let forth 
The King of glory, m his powerful Word 
And Spit commg to create new worlds 
On heavy nly ground they stood, and from the shore 
They view’d the vast 1mmeasurable abyss 
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Outrageous as a sea, dark, wasteful wild, 
Up from the bottom turn’d by furious winds 
And surging waves as mountains, to assault 
Heavy n 8 nghth, and with the centre nnx the pole 
Silcnce, ye troubled waves, and, thou deep, peace, 
Suid then th omnific Word, your discord end 
Nor stay’d, but, on the wings of Cherulbim 
L phitted, in Paternal Glory 10de 
k uw into Chios and the world unborn, 
lor Chavos hcard his voice ~=Him all his train 
1 olow dm bught processton to bc hold 
(ication and the wonders of his might 
'bhen stay d the fervid wheels, and in his» hand 
He took the soldcen compasses ' prepared 
Tn Cron s eternal store to circaumscribe 
‘)his universe and ill creatcd things 
One foot he centicd and the other turn’d 
Round through the vast profundity obscure, 
And sud Thus far extend thus fir thy bounds 
‘Lhus be thy just cucumfcrence O world 
Thus Gop the hcav n created thus the euth 
M utter unform’d and void = Dar] ness profound 
Coverd th Abyss, but on the watery calm 
His brooding wings the Spint of Gop outspread ¢ 
And vital vntue infused and vital warmth 
‘| hroughout the fluid mass, but downward purged 
‘Lhe black, tartareous cold, irfcrnal dregs 
Adverse to hfe then founded then conglobed 
lake things to hhe, the rest to sevc1al place 
Dispartetd, and between spun out the air 
And caith self balanced on her centie hung 
J et there be hght, said Gop and forthwith heht 
Lthercal first of things quintessence purc 
Sprung from the deep, and from her native east 
‘Lo journey thrqugh the aery gloom began, 
Sphergd in a radiant cloud, for yet the sun 
Was not * she m a cloudy tabernacle 
Sojourn’d the while Gop saw the hght was good, 


1 Liovy von 27 — Ricgarpsen 2 Gen i 2, 2. 
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And hght trom darkness by the hemisphere 
Divided hght the day, and darkness myht, 

He named ‘Thus was the first day ev n and morn 
Nor past uncclebrated, nor unsung 
By the celestial choirs when onent hight 
Exhahng first fiom darkness they bcheld, 
Birth day of hcav’n and earth, with joy and shout! 
The hollow umversal orb they fill d, 
And touch d ther golden harps, and hymmiung pr used 
Gop and his works creator him they sung 

Both when first evening was, and whcn first morn 

Again Gon sid Let there be firmament? 

Amid the watcrs and Jet it dive 
The waters trom the waters and Gop made 
The firmament expanse of liquid, purc, 
Transp irent celumental air diffuscd 
In circuit to the uttermost convex 
Of this great round, partition frm und sure, 
"he waters underneath from those above 

Dividing for 8 earth, so he the world 
Built on circumtiuous waters calm in wiue 
Ciystilline ocean and the loud misrule 
Of Chaos far removed, Icst fierce exticmes 
Contiguous might distemper the whole frame 
And heav n He named the frmament 80 ev n 
And morning chorus sung tle second day 

‘The carth was form d but, in the womb as yet 

Of watcrs embiyon immature involved 

Appear d not over all the face of earth 

Main ocean flow d not idle, but with warm 
Priolihe huniour soft ning all her globe 

Fermented the great mother to conceive, 

Satiate with genial moisture, when Gop said, 

Be gather d now ye waters under heav’n, 

Into oue place, and let dry land appear 
Immediately the mountains huge appear 
Kmergent, and their broad bare backs upheave 


tJob xxxvili 4 7 2 Firmament signifie expansion —~NeowTow 
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Into the clouds, thar tops ascend the sky 

So high as heaved the tumid hills, so low 

Down sunk a hollow bottom broad and deep, 
Capacious bed of waters thither they 

Hasted with glad precipitance uproll’d 

As Crops on dust conglobing from the dry 

Part rise in crystal wall, or mdge direct, 

For haste, such fight the great command immiect 
On the swift floods as aimies at the call 

Of tiumpet, for of armies thou hast heard 

Troop to thar standard, so the watery thiong 
Wave rolling aftur wave where way they found, 
If steep with tonent raptuie if through plin 
Soft ebbing nor withstood them rock or hill, 

But they or under giound or circuit wide 

With serpent e:ror wandeiing found their way 
And on the washy oose deep channels wore, 

Easy, ere Gop had bid the giound be diy 

All but within those banks, where rivers now 
Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train 

The dry land, earth, and the great receptacle 

Of congiegated witers He call d seas, 

And gsiw that it was good and said, Let the earth 
Put forth the vcrdant grass, herb yielding seed, 
And fruit tree yielding fruit after her kind, 

Whose seed 1s 1n herself upon the earth 

He scarce had s1d when the bare eaith, till then 
Desert and bue, unsightly, unadorned, 

Biought forth the tender grass whose verdure clad 
Her universal face with pleasant green 

‘Lhen herbs of every leaf that sudden flow’d 
Opening then various colours, and made gay 

Her bosom smelling sweet and these searce blown 
Forth founsh d thick the clustering vine, forth crept 
The swelling gourd, up stood the corny reed 
Lmbattled in her field, and the humble shrub, 
And bush with frizzked hair impheit last 

Rose, as in dance, the stately trees, and spread 
Their branches hung with copious fruit, or gemm d 
Their blossoms with high woods the hills were uown d, 
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With tufts the valleys and each fountain side 
With borders long the nvers that earth now 
Seem d hhe to heav n, a seat where Gods might dwell, 
Or wander with dehght, and love to haunt 
Her sacred shades though Gop had yet not 1ain’d 
Upon the earth, and man to till the ground 
None was, but fiom the carth a dewy mist 
Went up and water d all the ground, and each 
Plant of the field , which, ere 1t was in the earth, 
Gop made and every herb before 1t grew 
On the green stem Gop saw that it was good 
So cv n and moin recordcd the third day 

Again th Almighty spake Let thére be hghts 
High in th expinse of heaven to divide 
The day trom nizht, and Ict them be for signs, 
For seasons and tor days, and cireling years, 
A.nd let them be tor hghts, as 1 ordain 
Their office in the firmament of heavn 
‘lo give hight on the earth, and 1t was so 
And Grop made two great lights, great for their use 
To man, the greater to have 1ule by day, 
The less by night, altern and made the stars, 
And set them in the firrnament of heav’n, 
To illuminate the eaith, and rule the day 
In then vicissitude, and 1.ule the mght, 
And hght from darkness to divide Gop saw, 
Surveying His great work, that 1t was good 
bow of celestial bodies first the sun, 
A mighty sphcrc, He framed, unhghtsome first, 
Though of ethereal mould then form d the moon 
Globose, and every magnitude of stars, 
Aud sow d with stars the heav n thick as a field 
Of ight by far the greater pait he took, 
‘Transplanted from her cloudy shrine, and placed 
In the sun’s orb made poious to receive 
And drink the liquid hght, firm to retain 
Her gather’d beams, great palace now of hght 
Hither, as to their fountain, other stars 
Repatring in their golden urns draw hght, 
And hence the morning planet gilds her horns 
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By tincture or reflection they augment 

Their small peculiar, though from human sight 

So far remote, with diminution scen 

First 1n his cast the gloiious lamp was seen, 

Regent of day, and all the horizon round 

Investcd with bright rays, yocund to run 

Ths longitude through heavy ns high road the gray 

Dawn and the Pleiades before him danced, 

Shedding sweet influence! Less bight the moon, 

But opposite in levell d west was set 

This muror, with full five borrowmg her hght 

From Inm for other light she needed nonce 

In that respect, and still that distance heeps 

Tl might, then in the east hu turn she shines, 

Revolved on heavy ns gicat axle, and her 1e1gn 

With thousand lesser hghts dividual holds, 

With thousand thousand stars, that then appear d 

Spanzling the hemisphere then first adorn’d 

With their bight luminines that sct and rose, 

Glad ev ning and glad morn ciown d the fouith day 
And Gop said Let the waters generate 

Reptile with spawn abundant living soul 

And let fowl fly above the carth with wings 

Display d on the open fumament of heav n 

And Gop cieated the grcat whales, and each 

Soul hving cach that crept, which pleuteously 

‘Lhe waters generated by their hinds, 

And every bird of wing after his hind 

And saw that 1t was good, and bless d them, saying, 

Be fruitful, multiply and in the seas, 

And lakes, and 1unning streams, the waters fill, 

And kt the fowl be multiplied on the earth 

Forthwith the sounds and seas, each creek and bay, 


1 Fhe Pleiades aie seven stars in the 
nick of the constéllation Taurus which 
rising about the time of the vernal 
Cyuinux are called by the Latins Ver 
guises Malton therefore w saving that 
the Pleiades danced before the sun at his 
cre ition implies that creation began with 
the spring —Fion Newron Is has becn 


a recent idea of astronomers thit the 
Pleradcs or seven suns—for fixed stars 
are suns—aie the centre of the universe 
round which the heavens 1evulve but 
this is not yet clearly ascertammcd J 1b 
speaks of the s .eet mfuences of the 
Pleiades —Sec Job xxaviii 81 
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With fry innumerable swarm, and shoals 

Of fish, that with their fins and shming scales 

Glide under the green wave, m sculls! that oft 
Bank the mid sea_ part single, or with mate, 

Graze the seaweed ther pasture, and through groves 
Of coral stiay, or sporting with quick glance 

Show to the sun their waved coats dro; t with gi ld, 
Or in their pearly shells at ease attend 

Moist nutriment, or under rocks their food 

In jointed armour watch on smooth the seal 

And bended dolphins play, pait huge of bulk, 
Wallowing unwieldy, eno: mous in their gait, 
Tempest the ocean there Leviathan, 

Hugest of living creatures, on the deep 

Stretch d lil e a promontory sleeps, or swims 

And seems a moving land, and at his gills 

Draws in and at his trunk spouts out a sea 
Meanwhile the tepid caves and fens, and shores, 
Their brood 1s numerous hitch from the egg that soon 
Bursting with kindly rupture toith disclosed 

Their callow young but feather: d soon and fledge, 
They summ’d their pens? and soaring the air sublime 
With clang despised the ground, under 1 cloud 

In prospect there the eagle and the stork 

On chffs and cedar tops then ey1ies build 3 

Part loosely wing the region pait more wise 

In common ranged in figure + wedge thur way, 
Intelligent of seasons * and set foith 

Their aery caravan, high over seas 

Flying, and over lands with mntual wing 

Easing then fight, so steers the prudent crane 
her annual voyage Lorne on winds, the air 

Fé tts, as they pass, fann d with unnumber d plumes 
From branch to branch thé smaller birds with ong 
Solaced the woods, and spread their paintcd wines 





ae 





1 &chaole We say a school of 3 Jereminuh xxxix 2, %8 
whales for a thoal now Scuil comes 
from the Saxon sceole an assembly 4 Migratory birds fl¥ in shope of a 
2 Pensarefeathers H rethe meaning wedge one bird leading alternately 
38 = They used their piniongs as full 
Aedged birds § Jeremiah vin, 7 
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Tull even, nor then the solemn nightingale 
Ceased warbling, but all night tuned her soft lays 
Others on silver lakes and nvers bath’d 
Their downy breast, the swan, with arched neck 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her state with oary feet yet oft they quit 
The dank, and rising on stiff pennons tower 
The md acual sky Others on ground 
Wilk d firm the crested cock whose clarion sounds 
The silent hours and the other whose gay train 
Adorns him colour d with the florid hue 
Of rainbows and starry eyes The waters thus 
With fish replenish d and the an with fowl, 
kv ning and morn solemnized the fifth diy 

She sixth, and of creation last arose 
With ev ning harps and matin, when Gop sad 
Let the earth bring forth soul living 1m her kind, 
Cattle and creepmg things and beast of the earth 
Hach in their kind The earth obey’d, and straight 
Op ning her futile womb teem d at a birth 
Innumcrous living creatures perfect forms, 
Limb’d and full grown Out of the ground up 10se 
As from his lair the wild beast, where he wonns! 
In forest wild in thicket brake, or den, 
Among the trees 1n pairs they rox, they walk d, 
The cattle in the helds and meadows green 
Lhose rare and solitary, these 1n flocks 
Pasturing at once and in broad herds upsprung 
‘The grassy clods now calved , now half appear’d 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free 
His hinder parts, then springs as broke from bonds 
And rampant shakes his brnded mane, the ounce 
The hbbard ? and the tiger, as the mole 
Rising, the crumbled earth above them threw 
In hillockhs, the swift stag from under ground 
Bore up his branching head, scarce from his muuld 
Behemoth, biggest born of earth, upheaved 


i J} ene 1s Saxon for to dwell to inhabit —‘SeeCuatcer Sonpnoure a Tale, line 7710 
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His vastness fleeced the flocks and bleating rose, 
As plants ambiguous between sea and land 
The river horse and scaly crocodile 
At once came forth whatever creeps the ground 
Insect or worm, those waved ther limber fans 
For wings and smallest lmeaments exact 
In «Hl the lhvenes deck’d of suminers pride 
With spots of gold ard purple, azure and green 
These as a line their long dimension drew, 
Stieahking the ground with sinuous trace not all 
Minims! of nature, some of serpent kind, 
Wondrous in length and corpulence involved 
Then snaky folds and i.dded wings First crept 
The parsimonious eminct provident 
Ot fature, in small 100m large hcart closed, 
Pattern of just equahty pcrhaps 
Hercafter join d in her popular tribes 
Of commonalty swirming next appear’d 
he female bee that tceds her husband drone 
Deliciously and builds her waxen cells 
With honey stored the 1est are numberless, 
And thou their natures know st and gav’st them names, 
Needlcss to thee repeated , no: unknown 
The serpent subtlest beast of all the field 
Of huge extent sometimes, with brazen eyes 
And hairy mane terrific though to thee 
Not noxious but obedient at thy call 

Now heav n 2n all her «lory shone and 1oll’d 
Her motions as the giceit birst Movers hand 
Fust wheel d their course earth in hei rich attire 
Consummaute lovely smiled, air water, earth, 
By fowl, fish, beast was flown, was swum, was walk’a 
Frequent, and of the sixth day yet remain’d, 
Theie wanted yet the master work the end 
Of afl yet done, a creature, who not prone 
And brute as other creatures, but indued 
With sanctaty of reason, might erect 
His stature, and upnght with front serene 


PE OCC nn cnn eceamnnamnmenetanmessstaeediamneidntn antl 
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Govern the rest self knowmg and from thence 
Magnanimous to correspond with heavn, 
But grateful to acknowledge whence his good 
Descends thither with heart, and voice, and eyes 
Directed in devotion, to adore 
And worship Gop supreme who made him chief 
Of all His works therefore the omnipotent 
Eternal Father,— for where 1s not He 
Present ?—thus to his Son andibly spake 

Let ns make now min in ou1 image, man! 
Tn our similitude and let them rule 
Over the fish and fowl of sea and arr, 
Beast of the field and over all the eaith, 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground 
This said He form d thee, Adam, thee, O min 
Dust of the ground, and im thy nostils breathed 
‘Lhe breath of hfe in his own image he 
Created thee in the rmage of Gon 
Express, and thou becam st a living soul 
Male he created thee, but thy consoit 
Female for race then bless’d mankind, and said 
Be fimtful, multiply, and fill the earth 
Subdue it and throughout domimuion hold 
Over fish of the sea and fowl of the air 
And every living thing thit moves on the earth 
Wherever thus created, for no place 
Is yet distinct by name, thence, as thou know st, 
He brought thee into this delicious grove 
‘This garden, planted with the trees of Gop, 
Delectable both to behold and taste, 
And freely all their pleasant fruit for food 
Gave thee all sorts are here that all th’ ea th ynelds, 
Vanety without end, but of the tree, 
Which tasted works knowledge of good and evil, 
Thou may st not in the diy thou eat st thou diest, 
Death 1s the penalty mposed, beware, 
And govern well thy appetite, lest sin 
Surprize thee, and her black attendant death 
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Here finish d He, and all that He had made 
View d, and behold all was entarely good, 
So ev n and morn accomplish’d the sixth day 
Yet not, tall the Creator from His work 
Desisting though unweaiied up icturn’d, 
Up to the heav n of heav ns His high abode, 
Thence to behold this new creatcd world, 
Th’ addition of His empire how it show’d 
In prospect trom His thione, how good how fur, 
Answering His great idea Up He 10de 
Follow d with acclamation and the sound 
Symphonious af ten thousand hirps that tuned 
Angclie haimoniws the earth, the an 
Resounded, thou remember st for thou heuid st, 
‘Lhe hcav ns ind il the constellations 1ung 
The planet in then station hst umg stood 
While the bight pomp ascended jubilant 
Open ye evuilasting gates they sung! 
Open ye heavens your living doois, let in 
The gic it Creator fiom His work return d 
Magnificent, His si, days work, a world 
Open uid hencef th oft, for Gop will dugn 
To visit oft the dwellings of jnst men 
Dehght«d and with frequent intercourse 
Thither will send his winged messengeis 
On eisands of supernal grace So sung 
The glorious trun ascending He through hevw n 
That open d wide her blazing portals, led 
‘lo Gops ete:nal house direct the way, 
A bioad and ample road whose dust 1s gold, 
And pavement stars, as stais to thee appear 
Secn in the galaxy, that milky way 
Which mghtly as a circling zone thou seest 
Powde: d with stars And now on earth the seventh 
Ev’ning arose in Eden, for the sun 
Was set, and twilight from the east came on, 
Forerunning night, when at the holy mount 





' Psalm xxiv 7 This Psalm was sung Sion and is understood 18 a prophecy of 
hy the I evites when the ark of God was = our Tords ascension ~Fiom NLWTON, 
earried up into the sanctuary on Mount and Munts Buidle 
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Of heaven’s ngh seated top, th’ 1mperial thione 
Of Godhead, fix’d for ever firm and sure, 

he Fihal Power airived, and sat Him down 
With His great Father, for He also went 
Invisible, yet stay’d such privilege 

Hath Ommipresence and the work ordain d, 
Author and end of all things, ind from work 
Now resting bless’d and hallow’d the seventh day, 
Aw resting on that day from all His work, 

But not in silence holy kept, the harp 

Had work, and rested not, the solemn j1pe 
And dulcimer, all organs of sweet stop 

All sounds on fret by sting on golden wie, 
Tempe: d soft tunings mtei1mix d with voice 
Choral or unison of incense clouds 

Kuming from goldcn censcis hid the mount 
Creation and the six days acts they sung, 
Great aic thy works Jchov wh, infinite 

Thy power, what thought can measure thee, or tongue 
Relate thee P greater now m thy return 

Than fiom the giant angils, thee that day 
Thy thunders maginhed, but to create 

Is gieater than created to destioy 

Who can impair thee mighty King or bound 
Thy empire? easily the proud attempt 

Of spnits apostate and their counsels vain 
‘Lhou hast repell d, while impiously they thought 
‘lhee to diminish, and from thee withdraw 

‘Lhe number of thy worshippers Who seeks 
‘Vo lessen thce agamst his purpose serves 

To manifest the moie thy mght his evil 

‘Thou usest ind from thence creat’st more good 
Witness this new made world, another heay’n 
From heaven gate not far founded mm view 

On the clear hyaline, the glassy sea, 

Of amplitude almost immense, with stars 
Numerous, and every star perhaps a world 

Of destined habitation , but thou know’st 
Their seasons among these the seat of men, 
Earth, with her nether ocean cucumfused, 


PARADISE LOST 243 


Their pleasant dwelling place Thrice happy men, 
And sons of men, whom Gop hath thus advanced, 
Created in His image, theie to dwell 
And woiship Him, and in reward to rule 
Over His works on eaxth, in sea, o arr, 
And multiply a race of worshippers 
VJolv and just thrice happy it they know 
Then happiness and persevare upright 

So sung they and the empylean rung 
With Hallelujahs thus was Sabbath hept 
{ud thy icquest think now fulhlld that ash d 
dfow fust this world and fue of things began, 
And what betore thy n emory was done 
Fiom the bogmumg that posterity 
Inform d by thre might hnow If else thou sech + 
Aught, not suipassing humin mcasure, say 
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* 
Tor ARGUMFNr 


Alun inguures concerns, eclestiil m tions 19 doubtfully answer d_ and exhorted 
tos uch rather things m ic worthy of knowledge Atimassepts and still desnous 
to detuin Riphicl yclates to lim whit he reme mbar d suace lis own Gieation his 
placing in Paradise lng th with Coc cor cerning solitule and fit soucty bis first 
mc tig ind nuptils with Eve his discourse with the angel thereupon who ifter 
adinonitions 2 peated departs 


Ti angel ended and im Adams em 

So chu ming left his voice that he awhile 

Thought him still sperking still stood fix d to hear 

Then, as new wiked, thus gratefully rephed 
What than! s suffiuient or what recompence 

} qual, have I to 1¢ndir thee, divine 

Histor P who thus largely hast vlay d 

The thnst T had of hnowk dge and vouchsafed 

This fiuendly condescension to rel te 

Things else by me unseirch ible now heard 

With wonder but dehght id 4s 1s due, 

With glory attributed to the high 

Cicator something yet of donbt 1 mains 

Which only thy solution cin resolve 

When I behold this goodly frame this world, 

Of heav n ind earth consisting wmd compute 

Ther magnitudes this earth a spot, a grain, 

An itom with the fimament compared 

And all her number d stars, that scem to roll 

Spaces incomprehensible for such 

Their distance argues and their swift return 

Dauinal meicly to ofhaate heht 

Round this opicous earth this punctual! spot, 

One day and night 1n all their vast survey 

Useless besides, reasoning I oft admire, 

How nature wise and fiugal could commit 


} Small as a point in punctuation. 
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Such disproportions with superfluous hand 

So many noble: bodies to create, 

Greater so manifuld to this one use, 

For aught appears, and on their orbs zmpose 

Such restless revolution day by day 

Re peated, while the sedentaiy «arth, 

‘Lhat better might with tar less compass move, 

Served by more neuble than herself attains 

Her end without least motion, and 1eceives, 

As tibute, such a sumless journcy biought 

Of incorporeal specd, her warmth and light 

Speed to describe whose swiftness number fuls! 
So spake om sire and by his count nance seem d 

T ntering on studious thoughts ibstruse, which Evo 

Pcrecaving where she sat retired my,s1ght 

With lowliness majestic from her se it, 

And grace that won who siw to wish her st vy, 

Rose ind went forth among hei fruits and flow is, 

‘Lo visit how they prosper d, bud and bloom, 

Her nmsery they af her coming spun, 

And touch d by ha fan tendancce gladhe: giew 

Yet went she not as not with such discourse 

Dehghted or not capable her ear 

Of what was high such pleasure she 1¢esc1 ved, 

Adam relating she sole anditress, 

Tc husband the relate: she preferr d 

Before the angel and of him to ash 

Chose 1uathe:, he she huew, would 1utcrmix 

Giatetul digressions and solve high dispute 

With conjugal caresses, from his lip 

Not words alone pleased hei O when meet now 

Such pairs in love and mutual honow jom d? 

W.‘h Goddess like demeanour forth she went, 

Not unattended, for on her as queen 

A pomp of winning graces waited still, 

And from about her shot darts of desnue 

Into all eyes to wish her stall in sight 


1 One is here reminded of the fact Gahleo whose Fppure si muove ig 
that Milton had held commumen with historical 
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And Raphael now to Adam’s doubt proposed 
Benevolent and facile thus replied 

‘Lo ask or search I blame thee not, for heav’n 
I. as the book of Gop before thee set, , 
Whercin to read His wondious works and learn 
Mis seasons, hows or days or months, o1 years 
This to uttain whether heav’n move or earth 
Imports not if thou reckon mght,! the rest 
Fiom min or angel the great,architect 
Did wiscly to conceal and not divulge 
His sc ciets to be scana d by them who onght 
Rither wmuire, or it they list to try 
Conjecttrc He his tibiic of the heav’ns 
Hath left tothen disputes perhips to move 
His laughter at their quaint opimons wide 
Herc utter, when the y come to model heav n 
And calculate the stars how they will wield 
The mighty frame how build unbuild, contitve, 
To sive appearinccs , how gid the sphere 
With centric and eccentric scribbled o e1 
Cycle and epicycle,? orb m orb 
Ali aidy by thy 1casoning this I guess, 
Who art to lead thy offspring and supposest 
That bodies bight and greater should not serve 
The less not bright, nor heav n such journeys run, 
Earth sitting still, when she alone receives 
The benefit Consider first, that great 
Or bight infers not excellence the earth 
Though, 1n compazison of heav’n, so small, 
No. ghistering, may of solid good contam 
More plenty than the sun, that barren shines 
Whose virtue on itself works no effect, 
But in the fruitful earth there hrst received 
His bewms, unactive else, their vigour find 


1 Fhe subject was then matter of dis 2 These terms were used hy E tolem ric 
cussion wnd in the Roman Church astronomers to explam then system 
of ee The Ptolemaic system Contice means a sphere whose centre 1% 
made the earth the centre of the system the same as that of the carth eceentise 
and the sun and stars move round it a sphere whose centie is quite diffe ‘ent 
thy oper nici made the sun the centre to that of the ewth Cycle is a circle 
ail cath muve as Galileo asserted epreycle a circle on s~nother ciucle 
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Yet not to earth are these bright luminaries 
Officious, but to thee earth’s habitant. 

And fon the heav n’s wide circuit, let 1t speak 
The Maker’s high magmificenec whe built 

So spacious, and His line stretch’d out so far 
That man may know he dwells not m his own, 
An edifice too lirge for him to fill 

Lodg¢d in a small pirtition, and the rest 
Ordain’d fo: uses to his Lord best known. 

The swiftness of those circles attribute, 

Though numberless to his omnipotence 

That to corporeal snbstances could add 

Speed almost spiritual me thou think st not slow 
Who since the morning hour set out from hew’n 
Where Gop 1csides and ere midd iy arnved 

In Fden distance mexpresable 

By numbers thit have name But this I urge 
Adnutting motion in the heav ns to show 
Invalid that which thce to doubt 1t moved 

Not that I so afhrm thongh so it seem 

‘Lo thee who hast thy dwelling hee on earth 
Gop to remove His wiys from human sense, 
Placed heav n from cirth so far, that earthly sight 
It 16 presume, might eir in things too high, 
And no advantage gan Whatif the sun 

Be centre to the world and other stars, 

By his «ttractive virtue and their own 

Inetcd, dance about him various rounds ® 

Their wand ring course now high now low, then hd 
Progressive, retrograde or standing stall, 

In 61x thou seest ! and what if sev nth to these 
The planet earth, so steadfast though she suem 
Insensibly three different motions ? move ? 
Which else to several spheres thou must ascribe, 
Moved contrary with thwart obliquities, 





1 The moon and the five planets visible ni,ht the «nna! round the sun and 

to Adim the i;.0t1on of libration as rt 16 culled 

whereby the earth so proceeds in ter 

? Three motions were attributed bythe mbit as that her axis is cc netuntly 

Copernienans to the earth The d urnal nraliel to the axis of the world — 
round her own axw causing day and EWTON 
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Or save the sun his labour, and that swift 
Noctuinual and diurnal rhomb supposed, 
Invisible else above all stars, the wheel 

Of day and night, which necds not thy belief, 
If earth industrious of herself fetch day 
Travelling east, and with her part averse 

From the suns beam meet night her other part 
Still lumiuous by hisiay What if that hight 
Sent from her thiough the wide tianspicnous at, 
To the terrestrial moon be as 2 star 

Enhght umg het by day 15 she by mght 

This cirth P acctprocal, 1f lind be theie, 

Ficlds and nhalitants her spots thou seest 
As clouds and clouds miy 1un, and rain produce 
Fiuits in her sotten d soil tor some to eat 

A llotted there, and other suns porhaps 

With their attendint moons thou wilt dcesery, 
Communicating male ind female light, 

Which two gic it scxcs animate the world, 
Stored in cuch orb perhips with some that live 
kor such vast room in nature unpossess d 

By living soul, desert and desol ite 

Only to shine, yct sevice to contribute 

Each orb 2 ghimpse of hght convey d so far 
Down to this h wbitable, which returns 

Tight buh to them, 1s obvzous to dispute 

But whether thus these things, or whether not, 
Whether the sun picdomimant in heav n 

Rise on the earth or earth rise on the sun 

He from the cist his flamimg road begin, 

Mr she from west her silent course advance 
With moffensive pice that spinning sleeps 

On her soft axle while she paces ev n 

And bers thee soft with the smooth an along 
Sohat not thy thoughts with matters hid 
Tieave them to Gon above, Him serve and fcar 
Of other creatures, as Him pleases best, 
Wherever placed, let Him dispose joy thou 
In what He <i to thee, this paradise 

And thy far Eve, heav’n is for thee too high 
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To hnow what passes there, be lowly wise 
Think only what concerns thee and thy being, 
Dream not of other worlds, what creatures there 
Lave, in what state, condition, or degree, 
Contented that thus far hath been reveal d 
Not of earth only, but of bnghest hew n 

To whom thus Adam, cleird of doubt, replicd 
How fully hast thou satisfied me, pure 
Intelhgence of heav’n, angel seiene, 
And freed fiom intinacies tinght to lve 
The casiest way, nor with peiplexing thoughts 
To interiupt the sweet of life fiom which 
Gop hath bid dwell far off all anwious cares, 
And not molest us, unless we ourselves 
Seek them with wind ring thoughts, ind notions vatft 
But apt the mind or fincy 1s to 1ove 
Uncheck d ind of her 10vmg is no end, 
1ill warn’d or by experience taught, she learn, 
That not to know at lirge of things rcmote 
biom use, obscure and subtle, but to hnow 
That which before us ics in daily hfe, 
Is the prime wisdom, what is more is fume, 
O1 emptiness, or fond impertinence, 
And 1enders us m things that most concern 
Unpiactised unprepared and still to seek 
Therefore fiom this high pitch lei us descend 
A lowe: flight, and speak of things it hind 
Useful, whence haply mention may irise 
Of somcthing not unseasonable to 13k 
By sufferance, and thy wonted fivom deign’d 
Thee I have heard relating what was done 
Hre my remembiance now hear me relate 
My story, which perhaps thou hast not heard, 
And day 1s not yet spent, tall then thou scest 
How subtly to detain thee I devise, 
Inviting thee to hear while I 1elate, 
Fond, were 1 not in hope of thy reply 
For while I sit with thee, I seem im heav’n, 
And swegter thy discourse 1s tg my ear 
Than fruits of palm tree pleasantest to thirst 
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And hunger both, from labour, at the hour 
Of sweet repast they satiate, and soon fill, 
Though pleasant, but thy words, with grace divine 
Imbued, bring to their sweetness no satiety 
To whom thus Raphael answer’d heavy nly meek 
Noi are thy hps ungraceful sire of men, 
No tongne meloquent, for Gop on thee 
Abundantly His gifts hath also pour d 
Inwaid and outward both His image fur 
Speaking or mute all comeliness and giace 
Attends thee, and each word eich motion forms 
Nor less think we 1n heavy n of thee on earth, 
Than of our fellow serv int, and inqune 
Gladly mto the ways of Gop with man 
For Gop we see hath honour d thee, and set 
On man his equal love Say therefore on, 
For I that diy wis absent, as befell 
Bound on a voyage uncouth and obscure 
Har on excursion toward the gites of hell, 
Squared in full legion snch command we had, 
To see that none thence issued forth a spy, 
Or enemy wlile Gop wis in his work 
Lest He, incensed at such e.uption bold 
Destruction with creition might have mix d 
Not that they duist witheut His leave attempt 
But us He sends upon His high behests 
For state, as Sov reign King and to enure 
Our prompt obedience Fast we found, fast shut 
‘The dismal gates, and barticadocd strong 
But long ere our approaching heard within 
Noise other than the sound of dance or song, 
Torment, and loud lament, and funous rage 
Glad we return d up to the coasts of hght 
Fre sabbath ev’ning so we had mm chaige 
But thy relation now for I attend, 
Pleased with thy words, no less than thou with mine 
So spake the godlike Power, and thus our sire 
For man to tell how hunian hfe began 
Is hard , for who himself beginming knewv P 
Desire with thee still longer to converse 
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Induced me As new waked from soundest sleep 
Soft on the flow’ry herb T found me laid 

In balmy sweat, which with his beams the sun 
Soon dried, and on the reeking moisture fed 
Straight toward heav’n my wond’rmng eyes I turn’d, 
And gazed a while the ample sky, till :aised 

By quick instinctive motion up I spiung, 

As thitherward endeavouring, and upnght 

Stood on my feet about me round I saw 

Hill, daleand shady woods, and sunny plains 
And hqmd lapse of muimuring streims, by these 
Creatures that lived, and moved and walk d, o. flew, 
Birds on the bianches warbling, all things smiled, 
With fragrince and with joy my hcart o’erflow d 
Myself I then perused, and limb by hmb 

Survey’d and sometimes went and sometimes ran 
With supple joints, as lively vigour led 

But who I was or whee, o: from what cause 
Knew not to*speak I tried, and forthwith spake 
My tongue obey’d, and 1e.dily conld nime 

Whate er I saw Thon sun, said I, fair hght, 
And thou enhghten’d eaith, so fiesh and gay, 

Ye hills and dales, ye rivers, woods and pluns 
And yé that live and move fair creatures tell, 
Tell, if ye saw, how came I thus, how here ” 

Not of myself, by some great Maker then, 

In goodness and in power pre eminent 

Tell me, how may I know Him, how adore, 

From whom I have that thus I move and live, 
And feel that I am happier than I know 

While thus I call’d, and stray’d I knew not whither 
From where I first drew air, and first beheld 

This happy hght, when answer none return’d, 

On a green shady bank profuse of flow’rs 

Pensive I sat me down, there gentle sleep 

Fust found me, and with soft oppression seized 
My drowsed sense, untroubled, though I thought 

I then was passing to my foimer state 

Insensible, and forthwith to dissolve 

When suddenly stood at my head a dieam, 
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Whose inward apparition gently moved 

My fancy to believe I yet had being, 

And lived one came methought, of shape divine, 
And said Thy mansion wants thee, Adam, 118¢, 
birst man, of men mnumerable ordain’d 

Turst father! call d by thee I come thy guide 

‘Lo the gaiden of bliss thy seat prepared 

So siying, by the hand He took me 1aised 

And over ficlds and waters, as 1n air 

Sinooth sliding without step list led me up 

A woody mountain, whose high top was plain, 

A circuit wide, enclosed with goodliest tices 
Planted, with walks, and bowers, that what I saw 
Of earth before scaice pleasant seem d Each tice 
Loaden with finest fiuit, that hung to the eve 
Tempting stirt din me sudden appetite 

To pluck aud cat whereit I wakcd and found 
Before mine cyes 21] real, as the dream 

Had hvely shadowd here had new b gun 

My wand ring, had not He who was my guide 

Up hither, from imon,s the trees appeai d, 
Picsence Divine Rejoicing, but with awe, 

In adoration at His fect 1 fell 

Submiss He reir d me, and, Whom thou sought’st I am 
Said mildly author of all this thou seest 

Above o1 10und about thee, or beneath 

‘Lhis paradise I give thee count 1t thine 

To till and heep and of the fruit to eat 

Ot cvery tree that in the garden grows 

1 it heely with glad heait, fear here no dearth 
But of the Tree whose operation brings 
Knowledge of good and all, which I have set 

The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith 

Amid the garden by the Tree of Infe 

Kemembei what I warn thee, shun to taste, 

And shun the bitter consequence for know, 

The day thou eat’st thereof, my sole command 
Transgiest, mevitably thou shalt die, 

From that day moital, arid this happy state 
Shalt lose, expell’d from hence into a world 
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Of woe and sorrow Sternly He pronounced 
The ngid mter diction, which icsounds 
Yet dreadful m mine ear though m my choice 
Not to incur, but soon His clear aspect 
Retuin’d and gracious purpose thus renew d 
Not only these fair bounds but all the earth 
To thee and tu thy race I give, as lords 
Poxsess 1t, and all thines that therein hve 
O1 hve in sea, or an, beast fish, and fowl 
In sin whereof cach bird and be ist behold 
After their hinds J bring them to icceive 
Piom thee their names aud pay thee fealty 
With low subjection, understand the same 
Of hsh within then witty 1esidc nce, 
Not hithe: summon d since they ec innot chance 
Then element to diaw the thinna aur 
As thus he spike each bund and beist bchold 
Approaching two and two these cow ring low 
With blandishment eich bnd stoop d on his wing 
T named them as they pissd and undeistood 
Their nature, with such hLnowkdge Gop imdued 
My sudden apjnchension but in these 
T found not what methought [ winted still, 
And to the heav nly vision thus presumed 

O by whit nime, for thou above all these, 
Above mankind, or wught than mankind higher 
Surpassest far my naming how may I 
Adore thee, Anthor of this universe 
And all this good to man, for whosc well being 
So amply, and with hands so liberal, 
Thou hast provided all thingsP but with me 
I see not who paitakes In solitude 
What happiness who can enjoy alone, 
Or all enjoying what contentment find > 
Thus I presumptuous, and th2 vison bright 
As with a smile more br.ghten’d, thus 1ephea 

What cell st thou sohtudeP Is not the earth 
With various living creatures and the air 
Replemsh’d, and all thése at thy command 
To come and play before thee? Knuow st thou not 
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Nhe language and their waysP They also know, 
And reason not contemptibly , with these 
Find pastime, and bear rule, thy 1ealm 1s larg. 
So spake the universal Lord, and seem’d 
Soordering I, with leave of speech rmplorcd, 
And humble deprecation, thus rephed 
Let not my words offend thee heav nly Power, 
My Mikei, be propitious while I speak 
Hast thou not made me here thy substitute, 
And these inferior far beneath me set P 
Among unequals what soviety 
Can sort, what harmony, o1 tiue delight P 
Which must be mutual, in proportion due, 
Given and received, but in disparity 
The one intense, the other stall 1emiss 
( annot well suit with either, but soon prove 
Tedious alike of fellowship I speah 
Such as I seek fit to participate 
All rational dchght, wherein the brute 
Cannot be human consort they rejoice 
kach with their kind, hon with honess, 
So fitly them in pans thou hast combined, 
Much less can bird with best, or fish with fowl, 
So well converse nor with the ox the ape, 
Wo1se then can man with beast, and least of all 
Whereto th Almighty answer’d, not displeased 
A nice and subtile happiness I see 
Thou to thyself proposcst in the choice 
Of thy assouates, Adam, and wilt taste 
No pleasure, though in pleasure, solitary 
What think’st thou then of me, and this my state ? 
Seem I to thee sufficiently possest 
Of happiness or not? who am alone 
From all eternity , for none I Lnow 
Second to me or hke, equal much less 
How have I then with whom to hold converse, 
Save with the creatures which 1 made and those 
To me inferior, infinite descents : 
Beneath what other creatures are to thee P 
He ceased, I lowly answer’d ‘To attain 
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The highth and depth of thy ete:nal ways 
All human thoughts come short, Supreme of thiigs, 
Thou in thyself art perfect, and in thee 
Is no dr fiaence found not so 18 man, 
But in degree the cause of his desne 
By conversation with his hke to help, 
Or solace his dcfects No need that thou 
Should st propagate, alicady infinite 
Aud through all numbers absolute, though one 
But man by number 1s to manifest 
His single impci fection, and beget 
Take of his hhe his image multiplied, 
In unity defective which requics 
C ollateral love, and dearest amity 
‘Lhou in thy sccrecy although lone, 
Best with thyself accompanied scck’st not 
Socal communi ition, yet so pleased 
Canst iaise thy c1cature to what lighth thou wut 
(){ union o: communion, defied, 
I by conversing cannot these crect 
From prone, noi m their ways complacence find 
Thus I embolden d spake and freedom used 
Peimissive and acceptance found which gain d 
This answer from the gracious Voice Divine 
Thus far to tiy thce, Adam, I was pleaged, 
And find thee hnowmg not of beasts alone, 
Which thou hast ughtly named, but of thyself, 
Expressing well the spirit witlin thee flee, 
My image not imparted to the brute, 
Whose fellowship therefore unmect for thee 
Good reason was thou fieely should st dislike, 
And so minded stall I, ere thou spak st, 
Knew it not good for man to be alone, 
And no such company as then thou saw st 
Intended thee, for tual only brought, 
To see how thou could’st judge of fit and meet 
What next I bring shall please thee, be assuiea, 
Thy hkeness, thy ht help, thy other self, 
Thy wish exactly to thy heart’s desire 
He ended, orI heard no more, for now 
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My eaithly by His heav’nly overpowen'd, 

Which it had long stood under, strain d to the highth 
In that celestial colloquy sublime, 

As with an object that excels the sense, 

Dazzled and spent, sunk down, and sought repair 
Of sleep which instantly tell on me call d 

By nature as in aid, and closed mine cyes! 

Mine eycs He closed but open left the cell 

Of fancy my internal sight by which 

Abst: ict, as in a trance mcthought I saw, 

Though sleepmg where I lay and saw the shape 
Stall glo.ious before whom aw vke I stood 

Who stooping open d my left side and took 

From thence a rib with cordiul spits warm, 
And life blood streaming fresh, wide was the wound 
But suddenly with flesh fill’d up and heal d 

Lhe mb he form d and fashion d with His hands, 
Under His forming hands a creature grew 
Manhke but different sex, so lovely fair 

hat what seem d fair in all the wold seem d now 
Mein, or in her summ d up m her contain d 

And 1n her looks which from that time infused 
Sweetness into my heait unfelt before, 

And into all things from her air inspired 

The spuit of love and amorous delight 

She disappear’d and left me darh I waked 

To find her, or for ever to deplore 

Her loss and other pleasures all abyure 

When out of hope, benoit ner not far off, 

Such as I saw he: in my dream adorn’d 

With what all earth or heaven could bestow 

To mike her amiable on she came 

Led by her heav nly Maker though unseen, 

And guided by his voice nor uninform’d 

Of nuptial sanctity and marnage rites 

Grace was m all he: steps, heav’n in her eye, 

In every gesture dignity and love 


1 Gen ii 21 





‘This turn hath made amends thou hast fulfill d 
Thy words Creator bounteous and benign 
Giver of all things fair but fairest this , 
Of all Thy gifts, nor enviest —p 357 
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I overjoy’d could not forbear aloud 
Tins turn hath made amends, thou hast fulfill’d 
Thy words Creator bounteous and benign, 
Gaver of all things fair, but fairest this 
Of all thy gifts, nor enviest I now see 
Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, mysclf 
Before me, woman 1s her name of man 
Extracted , for this cause he shall forego 
Father and mother, and to his wife adhere, 
And they shall be one flesh one heart, one soul 
She heard me thus, and though divinely bronght, 
Yet mnocence and virgm modesty, 
Her virtue and the conscience of her worth, 
That would be wood and not unsought be won, 
Not obvious not obtrusive but retired, 
The more desnable, or to say all, 
N iture herself, though pm of sinful thonght, 
Whought in her so, thit seeing me she turnd, 
lL follow d her she what was honour knew 
And with obsequious majesty approved 
My pleaded reason To the nuptial bow’r 
T led her blushing hhke the morn all heav’n, 
And happy constellations on that hour 
Shed their selectest mfluence , the earth 
Gave sign of gritulation, and each hill, 
Joyous the birds, fresh gales and gentle airs 
Whisper d it to the woods and fiom their wings 
Flung rose, flung odotiis from the spicy shrub, 
Disporting till the amoious bird of night 
Sung spousal, and bid haste the ev’nmg star 
Or his hill top to hght the bridal lamp 
Ti us I have told thee all my state, and brought 
My story to the sum of earthly bliss, 
Which I enjoy, and must confess to find 
In all things else dehght mdeed, but such 
As, used or not, works in the mind no change, 
Nor vehement desire, these delicacies 
I mean of taste, sight, smell, herbs, fruits, and flow’rs, 
Walks, and the melody of buds but here 
Far otherwise, transported I behold, 
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Transported touch, here passion first I felt, 
Commotion strange, 1n all enjoyments else 
Supenor and unmoved, here only weak 
Against the charm of beauty s powerful glance 
Or nature fail’d in me, and left some part 
Not proof enough such object to sustain, 
Or from my side subducting took perhaps 
More than enough, at least on her bestow’d 
Too much of orniment in outward show 
Elaborate of inward less exact 
For well I understand m the prime end 
Of nature her th mferior in the mind 
And inward ficulties, which most excel, 
In outward also her 1esembling less 
His image who made both and less expressing 
The ch uacter of that dominion giv’n 
O’er other creatures yet when I approach 
Her loveliness so absolute she seems 
And in herself complete, so well to hnow 
Her own that what she wills to do or say 
Seems wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best 
All higher knowledge in her presence falls 
Degraded, wisdom m discourse with her 
Loses discountenanced, and lke folly shows 
Authority and reason on her wat, 
As one intended first, not after made 
Occasionally , and, to consummate all, 
Greatness of mind and nobleness their seat 
Build in her loveliest, and create an awe 
About her, as a guard angelic placed 

To whom the angel with contracted brow 
Accuse not nature, she hath done her part, 
Do thou but thine, and be not diffident 
Ot wisdom, she deserts thee not, if thou 
Dismiss not her, when most thon need’st her nigh, 
By attnbuting overmuch to thmgs 
Less excellent, as thou thyself percerv’st 
For what admuir’st thou, what transports thee so P 
An outsider fair no doubt, and worthy well 
Thy cherishing, thy hoynourmg, and thy love, 
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Not thy subjection weigh with her thyself, 

Then vilue oft times nothing profits more 

Than self esteem, grounded on just and nght 

Well managed of that skill] the more thou know’st, 

The more she will acknowledge thee her head, 

And to reahtics yield al) her shows, 

Made so adoin for thy delight the more, 

So awful that with honour thou may st love 

Thy mate, who sees when thou art seen least wise 

But if the sense of touch whereby mankind 

Js propagated seem such dear delight 

Beyond all other think the same vouchsafed 

To cattle ind each beast, which would not be 

To them made common and divulged if aught 

Therein enjoy d were worthy to subdue 

The soul of min, or passion in him move 

What higher im her society thou find’st 

Attractive, human, rational love still 

In loving thou dost well, m passion not, 

Wherein true love consists not love refines 

The thoughts, and heart enlarges hath his seat 

In reason and 1s judicious, 18 the scale 

By which to heav nly love thou may’st ascend, 

Not sunk in carnal pleasure, for which cause 

Among the beasts no mate for thee was found. 
To whom thus half abash’d Adam replied 

Neither her outside form’d so fair, nor aught 

In procreation common to ull hinds, 

(Though higher of the genial bed by far 

And with mysterious reverence I deem,) 

So vnuch delights me, as those graceful acts, 

Those thousand decencies that daily flow 

From all her words and actions, mix’d with love 

And sweet compliance, which declare unfeign’d 

Union of mind, or in us both one soul, 

Harmony to behold in wedded pair, 

More grateful than harmomous sound to the ear 

Yet these subject not, I to thee disclose 

What inward thence I feel, not therefore foil’d, 

Who meet with various objects, from the sense 
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Variously representing, yet still free 
Approve the best, and follow what I approve 
To love thou blam’st me not, for love thou say’st 
Leads up to heav’n 1s both the way and guide, 
Bear with me then, 1f lawful what I ask 
Love not the heav’nly spirits, and how then love 
Express they? by looks only? or do they mix 
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch P 

‘T'o whom the angel with a smile that glow’d 
Celestial rosy red love’s proper huo, 
Answerd Let it suffice thee that thou know’st 
Us happy, and without love no happiness 
Whatever pure thou in the body cnyoy st, 
(And pure thou wert created,) we enjoy 
In eminence, and obstacle find none 
Of membrane, jomt, or limb, exclusive bars 
Easier than air with air, if spirits embiace, 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Desiring , nor restrain’d conveyance need 
As flesh to mix with flesh, or soul with soul 
But I can now no more, the parting sun 
Beyond the earth’s green Cape and Verdant Isles,! 
Hesperean* sets, my signal to depart 
Be strong live happy, and love, but hrst of all 
Him whom to love 1s to obey,’? and keep 
His great command, take heed lest passion sway 
Thy judgment to do aught, which else free will 
Would not admit, thine und of all thy sons 
The weal or woe in thee 1s placed, beware 
I in thy persevering shall rejoice, 
And all the blest stand fast, to stand or fall 
Free in thine own arbitrement it hes, 
Perfect within, no outward aid require, 
And all temptation to transgress repel 

So saying, he arose, whom Adam thus 
Follow’d with benediction Since to part, 
Go, heavenly guest, ethereal messenger, 


Verde Islands evening star appears —From 
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Sent from whose sov’reign goodness I adore 
Gentle to me and affable hath been 
Thy condescension, and shall be honour’d ever 
With grateful memory thou to mankind 
Be good and frnendly still and oft return. 

So parted they, the angel up to heav’n 
From the thick shade, and Adam to his bower 
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BOOK IX. 


The ARGUMENT 


Satan having compassed the eirth with meditated guile returns as a mist bv 
night into piradise and crtcts mto the serpent sleeping Adam and Eve in the 
morning go forth to their Jiabours which Eve proposes tu divide in several p) wes 
eich labourmg ipirt Adam consents not alleging the danger Icst that cnemy ot 
whom they were forewarned should attempt her found alone Fve loth to he 
thought not circumspect or firm enough urges her gomy upart the rather desirous 
to make tna) of her atrenzth A lam at jist yiclds Bie serpent finds her alone his 
subtle approach first gazing then sperkms with much flattery extolling Eve above 
all other creaturcs Fve womdcring te boat the serpent speak isks how he attauncd 
to human speech and such undcrst ind ng wot till now the serpent answers that bv 
tasting of a cortum tree mn the gudcn he attuncd both to speech and reason til 
then void of both =F ve requires him te bring her to thit tree ind finds it to te the 
Troe of Knowledge forbidden the serpent now g10wn bolder with many wiles and 
argiuncnts induces her at length to cat she pleased with the taste deliberit + 
a while whother to impart thercof to Adam ornot at last bnings him of the fruit 
relates what persuaded her to cit thercof Adam at first amused but percorving het 
lost resolves through vchbeniwnce of love to pert h with her and extenuating the 
trespass cats also of the fruit the effects thc rcof in them both they seek to cu er 
their nakedness then fall to vari ince and accusation of one another 


No more of talk where Gop or Angel guest 

With man, as with his friend familiar used 

To sit indulgent and with him partake 

Rural repast, permitting him the while 

Venial discourse unblannd, I now must change 

These notes to tiagic foul distrust, and breach 

Disloyal on the part of min, revolt, 

And disobedience on the part of heav’n 

Now alienated distance and distaste, 

Anger, and just 1ebuke, and judgment piv’n, 

That brought mto this world a world of woe, 

Sin and her shadow Deith, and misery 

Death’s harbinger sad task, yet argument 

Not less but more heroic than the wrath 

Of stern Achilles on his foe! pursued 

Thrice fugitive about Troy wall, or rage 

Of Turnus for Lavinia disespoused,? 

Or Neptune’s ire or Juno’s, that so long 

Perplex’d the Greek * and Cytheréa’s son ¢ 
sone ieee Rem ate eet eee eee ee 


' Hector 8ee Iliad 8 Ulysses 
3 See Anew 4 Eneas 
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If answerable style I can obtain 
Of" my celestial patroness who deigns 
Her mghtly visitation unmplored, 
And dictates to me slumb’1ing, or inspires 
Easy my unpremeditated verse 
Since first this subject for herow song 
Pleased me, long choosmg and begmning late ! 
Not sedulous by nature to indite 
Warns, hitherto the only argument 
Heroic deem d, chicf mast ry to dissect 
With long and tedious havock fabled knights 
In battles fugn d, the better fortitude 
Of patience and heroi martyrdom 
Unsung, or to describe races wd gimes, 
Or tilting furniture emblazon d sluelds 
Imprebses quaint? caparisons and stecds, 
Bases? ind tinsel triuppings gorgeous hnights 
At joust and tournament thcn marshall d feast 
Served up in hall with sewers and scneshals 
"Phe shall of artifice o1 office mean, 
Not that which justly giuics heroic name 
To person or to poem Me of these 
Nor skill d nor studious higher argument 
Remains, sufficient of itself to raise 
That name unless an age too lutc, or cold 
Climate or yeara damp my mtended wing 
Depress d, and much they may if all be mine, 
Not hers who brings it nightly to my ear 

The sun was sunk, and after him the star 
Of Hesperus whose office 1s to bring 
Twilight upon the earth short arbiter 
*Cwixt day and night, and now from end to end 
Nie¢ht’s hemisphere had veil d the horizon round 
When Satan who late fled before the threats 
Of Gabriel out of Eden, now improved 


' Milton is supposed to have begun hia ublished in 1667 when the Poet was in 
great poem in his forty eighth year and is sixtieth year 


firgshed it in lus fifty seventh It was 2 Deviecs on ahelds 
8 The mantles worn by knights 
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In meditated fraud and malice bent 

On man’s destruction, maugre what might hap 
Of heavier on himeelf, fearless return d 

By night he ficd, and at midmght return d 
From compassing the earth, cautious of day, 
Since Uniel regent of the sun deseried 

This entrance, and forewain d the Chernbim 
That kept their watch, thence full of anguish driv’n, 
Che space of seven continued mghts he rode 
With darkness, thrice the equinoctial line 

He circled four times cross’d the car of night 
From pole to pole traversing each colure ,' 

On the eighth return d, and on the coast averse 
From entiance or Cherubic watch by stealth 
Found unsuspected way ‘There was a place, 
Now not, though sin, not time, first wrought the change, 
Where ‘ligris at the foot of paradise 

Into a gulf shot under ground, till part 

Kose up a fountain by the l'ree of Lite 

In with the nver sunk, and with 3t rose 

Sutan involved in rising mist then sought 
Where to he hid sea he had search’d, and land 
from hden ovcr Pontus,* and the pool 

Meotis up beyond the 1iver Ob,* 

Downward as far Antarctic, and in length 
West from Orontes* to the ocean barr’d 

At Darien ,*° thence to the land where flows 
Ganges and Indus ® thus the orb he 10am’d 
With narrow search, and with mspection deep 
Considei’d every creature, which of all 

Most opportune might serve his wiles, and found 
The sei pent subtlest beast of all the field" 
Him after long debate, irresolute 

Of thoughts revolved, his final sentence chose 
Fit vessel, fittest unp of fiaud, in whom 





= 
1 The coluresa are two great imaginary 5 Oby a river of Siberia near the pole 
circlos encompassing tle globe froin * A river of Syna 


north to sout Satan moved thus to > The Isthmus of Panama 
keep m the shades of niy,ht —From 6 India 
REWTON 7 Gen. ui, 2 


The Kuxine or Black Sea. 
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To enter, and his dark suggestions hide 
From sharpest sight for in the wry snake 
Whatever slaghts none would suspicious mark, 
As from his wit and native subtlety 
Proceeding, which in othe: beasts observed 
Doubt might beget of diabolic pow’r 
Active within bevond the sense of brute 
Thus he resolved, but first from mward grief 
His bursting passion into plaints thus pom d 

© earth, how hke to heav’n, 1f not prefe1’d 
More justly, seat worthier of gods, as built 
With second thoughts, reforming what was old! 
For what Gop afte: better worse would build P 
Terrestrial heav’n, danced round by other hvav’ns 
That shine, yet bear their bright officious lamps, 
Inght above hght, for thee alone as seems, 
In thee concentring all then premous beams 
Of sacred influence As Gop in heav’n 
Is centre, yet extends to all, so thou 
Centring receiv’st from all those orbs 1m thee, 
Not in themselves all their known virtue appears 
Productive in herb, plant and nobler buth 
Of creatures animate with gradual hfe 
Of growth, sense reason all summ’d up m man 
With what delight could I have walk d thee round, 
If I could yoy in aught, sweet interchange 
Of hill and valley, riveis, woods, and plains, 
Now land, now sea, and shores with forest crown’d, 
Rocks, dens, and caves! but I im none of these 
Find place or refuge, and the more I see 
Pleasures about me, so much more I fcel 
Torment within me as fiom the hateful siege 
Of contranes, all good to me becomes 
Bane, and in heav’n much worse would be my state 
But neither here seek I, no nor in heav’n 
To dwell, unless by mast’ring heav’n’s Supreme, 
Nor hope to be myself less miserable 
By what I seek, but others to mahe such 
As I, though thereby worse to me rcdound 
For only m destroying I find ease 
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To my relentless theughts and him destroy’d, 
Or won to what may work his utter loss, 

For whom all this was made all this will soon 
Follow, as to him lnk’d in weal or woe 

In woe then, that destruction wide may range 
To me shall be the glory sole among 

‘Lhe infernal powers in one day to have marr’d 
What He, Almighty styled six nights and days 
Continued miking and who | nows how long 
Before had been contriving though perhaps 
Not longer than since | 1n one night freed 
Fiom servitude ingloiions well nigh half 

Th’ angelic name, and thinner left the throng 
Of His adoreis He to be avenged 

And to repair His numbers thus impair d, 
Whether such virtue spent of old now fail d 
More angels to c1cate if they vt least 

Are His creatcd, 01 to spite us more, 

Dete: mined to advance into our room 

A. creature form d of earth and him endow, 
Exalted fiom s0 base origin il 

With heav nly spoils our spoils what he decreed 
He effected, man he made and for him built 
Magnificent this world, and earth his seat, 
Him lord pronounced and O indignity’ 
Subjected to his service ingel wings,! 

And flaming ministers, to watch and tend 
Their earthy charge Of these the vigilance 

I dread, and to elude thus wrapp’d in mist 
Of midnight vapour, glide obscure, and pry 
In every bush and hake where hap may find 
The serpent sleeping in whose mazy folds 

To hide me, and the dark mtent I bring 

O foul descent! that 1, who erst contended 
With Gods to sit the highest, am now constra nd 
Into a beast, and mix’d with bestial shme, 
This essence to incarnate and imbrute, 

That to the highth of deity aspired, 








1 Psalm civ 4 
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But what will not ambition and revenge 
Descend toP who aspires must down as low 
As high he soar d, obnoxious first or last 
To basest things Revenge at first though sweet, 
Bitier ere long, back on itself reeoils 
Let 1t, I reck not, so 1t Lght well aim’d 
Smce higher I fall short, on him who next 
Provokes my envy this new favourite 
Of heav n, this man of clay, son of despre, 
Whom us the more to spite his M iker raase d 
From dust spite then with spite is best 1¢ paid 
So saying, through each thicket dank o1 dry, 
Like a black mist low creeping he heJd on 
His midnight scarch where sooncst he might find 
The serpent him fast slccping soon he found, 
In labyrinth of many a round self ioll’d 
His head the midst, well stored with subtle wiles 
Not yet in horrid shidc¢ o1 dismal den, 
Nor nocent yct, but on the grassy herb, 
Feailess unfeird he slept In at his mouth 
The devil ente1 d end his brutal sense, 
In heart or head, posscssimg soon inspired 
With act inteligential, but his sleep 
Disturb d not, waiting close th’ approach of morn 
Now, when as sacred hght began to dawn 
In hden on the humid flow 1s, that bieathed 
Their moinmg incense when all things that bre ithe 
From th’ earth’s great altar scnd up silent praise 
To the Creator and His nostrils fill 
With grateful smell forth came the human parr, 
And join d their vocal worship to the choir 
Of cieatures wanting voice, that done partake 
Tw season, prime for sweetest scents and airs 
4Then commune, how that day they best may ply 
Their growing work, for much their work outgrew 
The hands’ dispatch of two, gard’ning so wide 
And Eve frst to her husband thus began 
Adam, well may we labour still to dress 
This garden, still to tend plant, herb, and flow’r, 
Our pleasant task enjoin’d, but tall more hands 
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Aid us, the work under our labour grows, 

Luxurious by restramt, what we by day 

Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 

One night or two with wanton growth derides, 

Tending to wild Thou therefore now advise, 

Or hear what to my mind first thoughts present, 

Let us divide our labours, thou where choice 

Leads thee, or where most needs, whether to wind 

The woodbine round this arbour or direct 

The clasping ivy where to climb, while I 

In yonde: spring! of 10ses intermix’d 

With myrtle find what to redress till noon 

For while so neai each other thus all day 

Our task we choose, what wonder if so near 

Looks intervene ind smiles, or object new 

Casual discourse draw on, which intermits 

Ou day s work, brought to httle, though begun 

Early, and the hour of supper comes unearn’d 
To whom mild answer Adam thus return’d 

Sole Eve associate sole to me beyond 

Compare above all living creatures dear, 

Well hast thou motion d well thy thoughts employ’d, 

How we might best fulhl the work which here 

Gop hath assign d us nor of me shall pass 

Unpraised, for nothing lovelier can be found 

In woman, than to study household good, 

And good works 1n her husband to promote 

Yet not so strictly hath our Lord imposed 

Labour, as to debar us when we need 

Refreshment, whether food, or talk between, 

Food of the mind or this sweet intercourse 

Of looks and smiles, for smiles fiom reason flow, 

To biute demied and are of love the food, 

Love not the lowest end of human life 

For not to irksome to1l, but to delight, 

He made us, and delight to reason join’d. 

These paths and bowers doubt not but our joint hands 

Will keep from wilderness with ease, as wide 





i A spring is a small coppice or thicket. 
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As we need walk, tall younger hands ere long 

Assist us but if much converse perhaps 

Thee satiate, to short absence I could yreld 

For solitude sometimes 18 best society, 

And short retirement urges swect rcturn 

But other doubt possesses me, lest harm 

Betall thee sever d from me, for thon know’st 

What hath been warn d us, what malicious foe 

Env ying our happiness, and of his own 

Despairing, seeks to work us woe and shame 

By sly assault, and somewheve nigh at hand 

Watches, no doubt, with greedy hope to find 

His wish and best 1dvantage, us asunder, 

Hopeless to circumvent us join’d, where each 

To other speedy aid might lend at need,? 

Whether his first design be to withdiaw 

Our fealty from Gop, or to disturb 

Conjugal love, than which perhaps no bliss 

Enjoy d by us excites his envy more, 

Or this, or worse, leave not the faithful side 

That gave thee being, still shades thee and protects 

The wife, where danger or dishonour lurks, 

Safest and seemliest by her husband stays, 

Who guards her, or with her the worst endures 
To whom the virgin majesty of Eve, 

As one who loves and sqme unkindness meets, 

With sweet austere composure thus 1ephied 
Offspring of heav’n and earth, and all earth’s lord, 

That such an enemy we have, who seeks 

Ou1 ruin, both by thec inform’d I learn, 

And from the parting angel overheard, 

As ma shady nook I stood behind, 

Just then return’d at shut of evening flow’rs 

But that thou shouldst my firmncss therefore doubt 

To Gop or thee, because we have a foe 

May tempt 1t I expected not to hear 

His violence thou fear st not, being such, 

As we, not capable of death or pain, 





1 Eccles iv 9, 10 
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Can either not receive, or can repel 
His fraud 13 then thy fear, which plainsnfers 
Thy equal fear, that my firm faith and love 
Can by his fraud be shaken or seduced 
Thoughts, which how found they harbour in thy breast, 
Adam, misthought of her to thee so dear ? 
To whom with healing words Adam 1eplied 
Daughte: of God and min, immortal Eve, 
For such thou art from sin and blame entue 
Not diffident of thee do I dissuade 
Thy absence fiom my sight but to avoid 
Th’ attempt itself intended by our foe 
For he who tempts thongh in vain at least aspeises 
The tempted with dishonour foul supposed 
Not incorruptible of futh not proof 
Against temptation Thou thyself with scorn 
And anger wouldst resent the offer’d wrong, 
Though meffectual found muisdeem not then, 
If such affront I labour to avert 
From thee alone which on us both at once 
The enemy though bold, will hardly dare, 
Or daring, first on me th’ assault shall hght 
Non thou his malice and fulse guile contemn, 
Subtle he needs must be who could seduce 
Angels, nor think superfluous others’ aid 
I from the influence of thy looks receive 
Access m every virtue, in thy sight 
More wise, more watchful stronger, 1f need were 
Of outward strength, while shame, thou looking on, 
Shame to be overcome or ove: reach’d, 
Would utmost vigour raise, and raised unite 
Why shouldst not thou lke sense within thee feel 
When I am present, and thy trial choose 
With me, best witness of thy virtue tried P 
So spake domestic Adam in his care 
And matrimonial love, but Eve, who thought 
Less attmbuted to her faith sincere, 
Thus her reply with accent sweet renew’d 
If this be our condition thus to dwell 
In narrow circuit straiten’d by a foe, 
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Subtle or violent, we not endued 
Single with hil e defence, wherever met 
How are we happy, still in fear of harm P 
But harm precedes not sin only ou foe 
Tempting affionts us with his foul esteem 
Of our integrity us foul esteem 
Sticks no dishonour on om fiont, but turns 
Foul on hunself, then wherctore shunn d or feai’d 
By us? who rather double honour gain 
From his suimise proved false, find peace within, 
Favour from heav n our witness from th’ event 
And what 1s faith, love, vutue unassay’d 
Alone without extcnor help sustain dP 
Let us not then suspect our happy state 
Left so imperfect by the Maker wise, 
As not secure to single or combn ed 
Frail is our happiness if this be go, 
And Eden were no Eden thus exposed 

To whom thus Adim fervently repled 
O woman, best are all things as the wall 
Of Gop ordain d them, His creating hand 
Nothing imperfect or deficient left 
Of all that He created, much less man, 
Or aught that might his happy state secure, 
Secuie from outward force, withm himself 
The danger lies yet hes within his power 
Against Ins will he can receive no harm 
But Gop left free the will, for what obeys 
Reason 1s free, and reason He made nght, 
But bid her well beware and still erect, 
Lest by some fair appearing good surpnized 
Shc dictate false, and misinform the will 
To do what Gop expressly hath forbid 
Not then mistrust, but tender love enjours, 
That I should mind thee oft, and mind thou me 
Firm we subsist, yet possible to swerve, 
Smce reason not impossibly may meet 
Some specious object by the foe suborn’d, 
And fall into deception unaware, 
Not keeping strictest watch, as she was warn’d 
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Seek not temptation then, which to avoid 
Were better, and most hkely, 1f from me 
Thou sever not tnal will come unsought. 
Wouldst thou approve thy constancy, approve 
First thy obedience, th’ other who cin know P 
Not seeing thee attempted, who attest P 
But if thou think tnal unsought may find 
Us both securer than thus wain’d thou seem’st, 
Go, for thy stay not free absents thee more, 
Go in thy native mnocence, 1ely 
On what thou hast of virtue, summon all, 
For Gop towards thee hath done His part, do thine 
So spake the patriarch of mankind, but Eve 
Persisted, yet submiss, though Inst, 1ephed 
With thy permission then, and thus forewain d, 
Chicfly by what thy own last reasoning woids 
Touch d only, that our tial, when least sought, 
May find us both perhaps far less prepared, 
The willinger I goa no. much expect 
A foe so proud will first the weaker seek, 
So bent, the more shall shame him his repulse 
Thus saying fiom her husband’s hand her hand 
Soft she withdrew, and hke a wood nymph hight, 
Oread o: Dryad, or of Deha’s! tram, 
Betook her to the groves, but Dcha’s self 
In gait surpass d and goadess hke deport 
Though not as she with bow and quiver aim’d, 
But with such gard ning tools as art, yet inde, 
Guiltless of fire had fo.m’d, or angels brought 
To Pales? or Pomona ® thus adorn’d, 
Likest she seem’d Pomon1 when she fled 
Vertumnus,’ or to Ceres in her prime, 
Yet virgin of Proserpina from Jove 
Her long with ardent look his eye pursued 
Dehghted, but desiring mere her stay 
Oft he to her his ch rge of quick 1eturn 


1 A surname of Diana because born in 3 Goddess of fruits 


4 The god of orchards who assume: 


elos 
2 Goddess of sheepfolds many shapes to win Pomona 
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Repeated, she to him as oft engaged 

To be return’d by noon amrd the bow’r, 

And all things mm best order to invite 

Noontide repast or afternoon s repose 

O much deceived much failing, hapless Eve, 

Of thy presumed return! event perverse! 

Thou never from that hou: im paradise 

Found’st either sweet repast, or sound repose, 
Such ambush hid among sweet flow rs and shades 
Waited with hellish rancour imminent 

To intercept thy way or send thee back 

Despoil d of mnocence of faith of bliss 

For now, and since first break of dawn the hend, 
Mete serpent in appearance, forth was come, 
And on his quest where hkchest he might find 
The only two of mankind but in them 

The whole included race, his purposed prey 

In bow’r and field he sought where any tuft 

Of grove or girden plot more pleasant lay, 
Their tendance or plantation for delight, 

By fountain or by shady rivulet 

He sought them both, but wish’d his hap mht find 
Eve separate, he wishd but not with hope 

Of what so seldom chanced, when to his wish, 
Beyond his hope Eve separate he spies, 

Veil d in a cloud of fragrance, where she stood, 
Half spied, so thick the roses bushing round 
About her glow’d, oft stooping to support 

Each flow r of slender stalk, whose head though gay 
Carnation, purple, azure, or speck d with gold, 
Hung drooping unsustain’d, them she upstays 
Geutly with myrtle band, mindless the while, 
Herself, though fairest unsupported flow’r, 
From her best prop so far, and storm so nigh 
Nearer he drew, and many a walk traversed 

Of stateliest covert, cedar, pme, or palm, 

Then voluble and bold, now Ind, now seen 
Among thick woven arborets and flow’rs 
Imborder’d on each bank, the hand of Eve 

Spot more dehcious than those gardens feign’d 
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Or of revived Adonis,! or renown’d 

Alcinous, host of old Laertes’ son,” 

Or that, not mystic, where the Sapient king 

Held dalhance with his fair Egyptian spouse > 

Much he the place admired, the person more 

As one who long in populous city pent 

Where houses thick and sewers annoy the arr, 

Forth issuing on a summer s morn to breathe 

Among the pleasant villages and farms 

Adjoin d, from each thing met conc ives delight, 

The smell of grain or tedded grass,‘ or kine, 

Or dairy, each rural sight, each rural sound, 

If chance with nymph like step fan virgin pass, 

What plcasing seem’d, for her now pleases more, 

She most and in her look sums all dehght 

Such pleasure took the serpent to behold 

This flow’ry plait, the 8wcet recess of Eve 

Thus early thus alone her heav’nly form 

Angele, but more soft and feminine, 

Her graceful mnocence her every air 

Of gesture or Icast action, over awcd 

His malice, and with rape sweet bereaved 

His fierceness of the fierce intent 1t brought 

That space the evil one abstracted stood 

Fiom his own evil, and for the time remain d 

Stupidly good, of enmity disarm’d, 

Of guile of hate, of envy, of revenge, 

But the hot hell that always m him burns, 

Though in mid heavy n soon ended his delight, 

And tortures him now more, the more he sees 

Of pleasure not for him ordaind then soon 

Fierce hate he recollccts, and all his thoughts 

Of mischief, gratulating, thus excites 
Thoughts, whither have ye led me, with what swect 

Compulsion thus transported to forget 

What hither brought us? hate, not love, nor hope 

Of paradise for hell, hope here to taste 
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' At the request of Venus, he was 2 Ulysses kor description of the 
restored to life gardens of Alcinous sce the ‘ Odyssey 
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Of pleasure but all pleasure to destroy, 
Save what is m destroying other joy 
To me 18 lost. Then lct me not let pass 
Occasion which now smiles, behold alone 
The woman opportune to all attempts, 
Her husband (for I view far round ) not mgh, 
Whose higher intellectual more I shan 
And strength, of courage haughty and of limb 
Hiroe built, though of terrestrial mould, 
Foe not informidabk ' exempt from wound 
{not so much hath hell debased, ind pam 
Infcebled me, to what I was in heav’n 
She fair divinely fatr, fit love for gods, 
Not ternbl., though terror be m love 
And beauty not wpproich d by stronger hate 
Hate stronger unde: show of love well feign d, 
The way which to her ruin now IJ tend 

So spake the enemy of minkind enclosed 
In serpent immate bad, aud toward Eve 
Addrcss d his way, not with mdentcud waive, 
Prone on the ground, as since but on his 1ea, 
Circular base of rising folds, thit tower d 
Fold above fold a sui ging maze, his head 
Crested aloft, and cirbuncle his eycs, 
With burnish d neck of verdant gold, erect 
Amidst his circling spnes that on the grass 
Floated redundant pleasing was his shape, 
And lovely, neve since of se1pent hind 
Lovelier, not those that in Illyria changed 
Heimione and Cadmus,’ or the God ? 
In Epidaurus, nor to which transtform’d 
Ammonian’ Jove o1 Capitoline * ws seen, 
He with Olympias this with her who bore 


1 Cadmus who introduced letters nto 
Greece and Hermione his wife They 
were changed by serpents mto ser 
pents 

2 Esculipius the god of medicine 
He is said to have taken the form of 
a serpent when he appoared at Rome 
during a pestilence —From Warton 


3 Lybian 


4 Roman These lines relate to the 
fable of Jupiter being the fatter of 
Alexander the Great and of Scipio iso 
All these images picture the magnificence 
of the serpent s form 
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Scipio the nghth of Rome With tract oblique 
At first, as one who sought access, but fear d 
To interrupt side long he works his way 
As when a ship by skilful steersman wronght 
Nigh rive: s mouth or foreland, where the wind 
Veus oft as oft so steers, and shifts her sail 
So varied he, and of his to1:tuous train 
Curl d many a wanton wreath in sight of Eve, 
To lume her eye, she busicd hcaid the sound 
Of rustling leaves but minded not, as used 
To such disport before her through the field, 
From every beast, more dutcous at her call, 
Than at Cucean call the herd disguised 
He bolder now uncall d before her stood, 
But as in gaze admiring oft he bow’d 
His tirret crest and sleck enamell d neck, 
Fawning and hck d the ground whereon she trod 
His gentle dumb expression turn d at length 
The eye of Eve to mark his play, he glad 
Of her attention gain d with serpent tongue 
Organic, or impulse of vocal arr, 
His fraudulent temptation thus began 

Wondcr not sov reign mistress if perhaps 
Thou canst, who art sole wonder much less arm 
Thy lools the hewv’n of mildness, with disdain, 
Displeased that I approach thce thus, and gaze 
Insatiate, I thus simgle, nor have fear d 
Thy awful brow, more awful thus retired 
Fairest resemblance of thy Maker fair 
Thee all things livimg gaze on, all things thine 
By gift, and thy celestial beauty adore 
With ravishment beheld there best beheld 
Where univeisilly admired but here 
In this enclosure wild, these beasts among, 
Beholdtis rude and shallow to discern 
Half what in thee is fair, one man except, 
Who sees theeP and what 1s one? who shouldst be scen 
A Goddess among Gods, adored and served 
By angels numberless, thy daily train 

So glozed the tempter, and his proem tuned, 
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Into the heart of Eve his words made way, 
Though at the voice much marvelling at length 
Not unamazed she thus im anewer spake 
What may this mean ? Language of man pionounced 
By tongue of binte and human sense express’d P 
The first at least of these 1 thought denied 
To beasts, whom Gopw on their crcation day 
Created mute to all articulate sound, 
The latte: I demu, for in thar looks 
Much 1eason, and in their actions oft appears 
Thee, serpent, subtlest beast of all the field 
I hnew, but not with humin voice endued, 
Redouble then this miracle, and s.y 
How cam st thou sperkable of mute and how 
To me so fuiendly giown above the rest 
Of brutal kind that duly are in saivht P 
Say, for such wondcr claims ittcution due 

To whom the guiletul teampta thus rephed 
Empuiess of this fur world resplendent Eve, 
Easy to me it is to tell thee all 
What thou command st and right thou shouldst be obey ’d 
I was at first as other beists that graze 
The tioddcn herb, of alycct thoughts ind low, 
As was my food ne. wght but food discern’d 
Or sex, and apprehended nothing high 
Tall on a day 1:oving the field 1 chanced 
A goodly tree far distant to behold 
Loaden with fruit of fairest colours mixt, 
Ruddy and gold I nearer drew to gaze, 
When from the boughs a sasoury odour blown, 
Grateful to appetite more pleased my sense 
Than smell of swectest fennel o1 the teats 
Of ewe or goat dropping with milk at ev n, 
Unsuck’d of lamb or kid that tend their play 
To satisfy the sharp desire I had 
Of tasting those fair apples, I resolved 
Not to defer, hunger and thirst at once, 
Powerful persuaders, quicken’d at the scent 
Of that alluring fiuit, urged me so keen 
About the mossy trunk I wound me soon, 
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For high from ground the branches would require 
Thy utmost reach or Adam’s round the tree 
All other beasts that saw with hke desire, 
Longing and envying, stood but could not reach 
Amid the tree now got, where plenty hung 
Tempting so mgh to pluck and eat my fill 
I spared not, for such pleasure till that hour 
At feed or fountain never had I found 
Sated at length, ere long I might perceive 
Strange alteration in me, to degrcve 
Of reason in my inwird powers and spcech 
Wanted not long though to tls shape retain d 
Thenceforth to spccul itions high or deep 
I turn’d my thoughts and with capacious mind 
Consider d all things visible in heav’n, 
Or earth, or middle all things fair and good , 
But 21] that fair and good in thy divine 
Semblance and in thy beauty s heav’nly ray 
United I beheld, no fair to thine 
Equivalent or second, wluch compell d 
Me thus though importune perhaps, to come 
And gaze, and worship thee of nght declared 
Sov reign of ercatures, universal dame 

So talk d the spirited sly snake, and Eve 
Yet more amaved unwary thus replied 

Serpent, thy overpraising leaves m doubt 
The virtue of that fruit, in thee first proved 
But say where grows the tree P from hence how far? 
For many are the trees of Gop that grow 
In piradise, and various, yet unknown 
To us, 1 such abundance lies our choice, 
As Icaves a greater store of fruit untouch’d, 
Stull hanging incorruptible, till men 
Grow up to their provision, and more hands 
Help to disbuiden nature of her birth 

To whom the wily adder blithe and glad 
Empress, the way 1s 1eady, and not long, 
Beyond a row of myrtles, on a flat, 
Fast by a fountain, one small thicket past 
Of blowing myrrh and balm if thou accept 
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My conduct, I can bring thee hither soon 
Lead then, said Eve He leading swiftly roll’d 
In tangles, and made intricate seem st:aight, 
To mischief swift hope elevates, and joy 
Brightens his crest as when a wand ring fire 
Compact of unctuous vapour, which the night 
Condenses, and the cold envions round, 
Kindled through agitation to a flame, 
Which oft, they say some evil spint attends, 
Hovering and blazing with delusive light, 
Misleads th amazed night wandeter fiom his way 
To bogs and mirs, and oft through pond or pool, 
There swallow d up and lost, from succour far 
So ghster d the dre snake and into fraud 
Led Eve our credulous mother, to the tree 
Of prohibition root of all our woe 
Which when she saw, thus to hur guide she spake 
Serpent, we mizht have spaicd our coming hither, 
Fruitless to me though fruit be here to excesz, 
The credit of whose virtue rest with thee, 
Wond rous indeed if ciuse of such effects 
But of this tree we may not tiste nor touch, 
Gop so commanded, and left that command 
Sole daughter of his voice, the rest we live 
Law to ourselves, our reison 1s our law 
To whom the tempter guilefully rephed 
Indeed! hath Gop then said that of the fiut 
Of all these garden trees ye shall not eat, 
Yet lords declared of all in earth or ai ? 
To whom thus ve yet sinless Of the fruit 
Of each tree in the gaiden we may eat, 
But of the fruit of this fair tree amidst 
The garden, Gop hath said, ye shall not eat 
Thereof, nor shall ye touch it lest ye die 
She scarce had said, though brief when now more bold 
The tempter, but with show of zeal and love 
To man, and indignation at his wrong, 
New part puts on, and, as to passion moved, 
Fluctuates disturb’d, yet comely and in act 
Raised, as of some great matter to begin 
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As when of old some orator renown’d 
In Athens or free Rome, where eloquence 
Flourish’d, since mute to some great cause address’d, 
Stood in himself collected while each part, 
Motion, each act won riudience ere the tongue, 
Sometimes in highth began, as no delay 
Of preface brooking through his zeal of mght 
So standmg moving, or to highth upgrown, 
The tempter all rmpassion d thus began 

O sacred, wise, and wisdom giving plant, 
Mother of science now I feel thy power 
Within me clear, not only to discern 
Things m their causes but to trace the ways 
Of Inghest agents decm d however wise 
Queen of this universe! do not believe 
Those rigid threits of death, ye shall not die ! 
How should ye? by the fruit? it gives you hfe 
To knowledge by the threatener? look on me, 
Me who have touch d and tasted, yet both hve, 
And hfe more perfuct have attain’d than fate 
Meant me, by ventiing higher than my lot 
Shall that be shut to man, which to the beast 
Is open? or will Gop incense Has ire 
For such a petty trespass and not praise 
Rather your dauntless virtue whom the pain 
Of death denounced, whatever thing death be, 
Deteir d not from achieving what might lead 
To happier life, knowledge of good and evil P 
Of good, how just? of evil, if what 1s evil 
Be real, why not known, since easier shunn’d P 
God therefore cannot hurt ye, and be just, 
Not just, not God, not fear d then, nor obey’d 
Your fear itself of death 1emoves the fear 
Why then was this forbid? Why but to awe, 
Why but to keep ye low and ignorant, 
His worshippers , he knows that in the day 
Ye eat thereof, your eyes that seem so clear, 
Yet are but dim, shall perfectly be then 
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Open’d and clear’d, and ye shall be as Gods, 
Knowing both good and evil as they know 
That ye should be as Gods, since I as man, 
Internal man 1s but proportion meet, 
I of brute, human, ye of human Gods 
So shall ye die perhaps by putting off 
Human, to put on Gods death to be wish’d, 
Though threaten d which no worse than this can bring 
And what are Gods that man may not become 
As they, participating godhke food P 
The Gods are first, and that advantage use 
On our belief, that all from them proceeds, 
I question it for this fur earth I see, 
Warm’d by the sun producing every kind, 
Them nothing if they all thmgs who enclosed 
Knowledge of good and evil in this tree, 
That whoso eats thereof forthwith attains 
Wisdom without their leave P and wherein lies 
Th’ offence, that man should thus attain to kncwP 
What can your knowledge hurt him, or this tree 
Impart against his will if all be his P 
Or 1s 1t envy, and can envy dwell 
In heav’nly breastsP These these ind many more 
Causes import your need of this fan fruit 
Goddess humane reach then, and fieely taste 

He ended, and his words replete with guile 
Into her heart too easy entrance won 
Fix’d on the fruit she gazed, which to behold 
Might tempt alone, and 1n her ears the sound 
Yet rung of his persuasive words 1mpregn’d 
With reason, to her seeming, and with truth 
Meanwhile the hour of noon drew on, and vaked 
“in eager appetite, raised by the smell 

o savoury of that fruit, which with desire, 
Inchnable now grown to touch or taste, 
Solicited her longing eye, yet first 
Pausing a while, thus to herself she mused 

Great are thy virtues, doubtless, best of fruits, 
Though kept from man, and worthy to be admired, 
Whose taste, too long forborne, at first assay 
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Gave elocution to the mute, and taught 

The tongue not made for speech to speak thy praise 

Thy pruse He also who forbids thy use 

Conceals not from us, naming thee the Tree 

Of Knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil, 

Forbids us then to taste, but His forbidding 

Commends thee more, while 1t infers the good 

By thee communicated, and our want 

For good unknown sure is not hid, or had 

And yet unknown 1s as not had at all 

In plam then, what forbids He but to know P 

Forbids us good, forbids us to be wise P 

Such prohibitions bind not Butif death 

Bind us with after bands what profits then 

Our inward freedom? In the day we eat 

Of this fair fruit our doom is we shall die 

How dies the surpent? he hath eaten and lives, 

And knows and spetks and reasons, and discerns, 

Irrational till then For us alone 

Was death mvcnted ? or to us demed 

This intellectu ul food foi beasts reserved P 

For beasts it seems yct that one beast which first 

H ith tasted envies not but brings with joy 

The good befilln him author unsuspect, 

Friendly to man, far from diceit or guile 

What fear I then, 1ather what know to fear 

Unde this ignorance of good and evil, 

Of Gop or death, of law or penalty P 

Here grows the cure of all this fruit dive, 

Fair to the eye, inviting to the taste, 

Of virtue to make wise what hmders then 

To reach, and fecd at once both body and mind P 
So saying, her rash hand 1m evil hour 

Forth reaching to the frmt she pluck’d, she eat 

Earth felt the wound, and Nature from her seat 

Sighing through all her works gave signs of woe, 

That all was lost Back to the thicket slunk 

The guilty serpent, and well might, for Eve 

Intent now only on her taste, naught else 

Regarded, such delight till then, as seem’d, 
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In fruit she never tasted, whether true 
Or fancied so, through expectation high 
Of knowledge, nor was Godhead from her thought 
Greedily she ingorged without restraint, 
And knew not eating death satiat« at length, 
And highten d as with wine, jovund and boon, 
Thus to herself she pleasingly bogan 

O sov reign, virtuous pruvious of all trees 
In Paradise, of operation blest 
‘Lo sapience, hitherto obscured, infamed, 
And thy fair fruit let hang, as to no end 
Created but henceforth my early cire 
Not without song eich morning and due praise 
Shall tend thee and the fertile buidcn cage 
Of thy full branches offer d free to all, 
Till dieted by thee I grow mature 
In ] nowledge, as the Gods who all things hnow, 
Though others envy what thcy ¢innot give, 
For had the gift been theirs 1t had not here 
Thus grown Experience, next to thee I owe, 
Best guide ,’ not following thee I had 1emain d 
In ignoiance , thou open st wisdom s way, 
And giv st access though secret she retire, 
And I perhaps 1am secret heav’n 1s high 
High and remote to see from thence distinct 
Each thing on earth, and othe cire perhaps 
May have diverted from continual watch 
Our great Forbidde: safc with all his spies 
About him But to Adam in what sort 
Shall I appear? shall I to him make known 
As yet my change, and give him to partake 
Full happiness with me, o1 rather uot, 
But keep the odds of knowledge in my power 
‘Without co partner P so to add what wants 
In female sex, the more to draw his love, 
And render me more equal, and perhaps, 
A thmg not undesirable, sometime 
Superior, for mferior who 1s free P 
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This may be well but what if Gop have seen, 
And death ensue? then I shall be no more, 
And Adam wedded to another Eve 
Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct 
A. death to think Confirm d then I resolve, 
Adam shall share with me m bliss or woe 
So dear I love him that with him all deaths 
I could endure, without him hve no hfe 

So saying, from the tree her step she turn’d, 
But first low 1everence done, as to the power 
That dwelt within whose presence had infused 
Into the plant sciential sap, derived 
From nectar dnnk of Gods Adam the while, 
Waiting desu ous her return hid wove 
Of choicest flow rs a garland to adorn 
Her tresses and her rural labours crown, 
Ag reapeis oft are wont their harvest queen 
Great joy he promised to his thoughts, and new 
Solace in her return, so long delay d, 
Yet oft his heart divine of somethmg 1ll, 
Misgave him, he the falt ring measure fclt, 
And forth to meet her went, the way she took 
That morn when first they parted By the Tree 
Of Knowledge he must pass there he her met, 
Scarce from the tree returning, m her hand 
A bough of fairest fiuit that downy smiled, 
New gather d, and ambrosial smell diffused 
To him she hasted, 1n her face excuse 
Came prologue, and apology too prompt, 

Which with bland words at will she thus address’d 
Hast thou not wonder d, Adam, at my stav P 
Thee I have miss d and thought 1t long, dcprived 

Thy presence, agony of love till now 

Not felt, nor shall be twice, for never more 

Mean I to try, what rash untned I sought, 

The pai of absence from thy sight But strange 
Hath been the cause, and wonderful to hear 

This tree 1s not, as we are told a tree 

Of danger tasted, nor to evil unknown 

Op’ning the way, but of divine effect 
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To open eyes, and make them Gods who taste 
And hath been tasted such The serpent wise, 
Or not restrain’d as we, or not obeying, 
Hath eaten of the fruit, and 13 become 
Not dead as we are threaten d, but thenceforth 
Endued with human voice and human sense, 
Reasoning to admiration, and with me 
Persuasively hath so prevail’d that I 
Have also tasted, and have also found 
Th’ effects to correspond , opene: mine eyes, 
Dim erst, dilated spnits ampler heart, 
And growmg up to Godhead, which for thee 
Chiefly I sought, without thee can despise 
For bliss as thou hast part to me 1s bliss, 
Tedious unshared with thee and odious soon 
Thou therefore also taste, that equal lot 
May join us, (qual joy, as equal love, 
Lest thou not tasting different degree 
Disjoin us, and I then too late renounce 
Deity for thee when fite will not permit 

Thus Eve, with countenance blithe, her story told, 
But in her cheek distemper flushing glow’d 
On th’ other side Adam, soon as he heard 
The fatal trespass done by Eve amazed, 
Astonied stood and blank while horror chill 
Ran through his veins, and all his joints 1elax’d 
From his slick hand the garland wreath’d for Eve 
Down dropp d, and all the faded roses shed 
Speechless he stood and pale till thus at length 
First to himself he mward silence broke 

O fairest of creation, last and best 
Of all Gop’s works creature in whom exctli’d 
Whatever can to sight or thought be form’d, 
Holy, divine, good, amiable or sweet! 
How art thou lost, how on a sudden lost, 
Defaced, deflower d, and now to death devote! 
Rather how hast thou yielded to transgress 
The strict forbiddance, how to violate 
The sacred fruit forbidden! some cursed fraud 
Of enemy hath beguiled thee, yet unknown, 
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And me with thee hath ruin’d, for with thee 
Certain my resolution 1s to die 
How can I live without thee P how forego 
Thy sweet converse and love so dearly join d, 
To lve again in these wild woods forlorn P 
Should Gop create another Eve and I 
Anothei nb afford, yet loss of thee 
Would never from my heart no no, I feel 
The lnk of nature draw me, flesh of flesh, 
Bone of my bone thou art, and from thy state 
Mine never shall be parted bliss or woe 

So having said as one from sad dismay 
Recomforted, and other thoughts disturb d 
Submitting to what seem d remediless, 
‘Thus in calm mood his words to Eve he turn’d 

Bold deed thou hast presumed, advent rous Eve, 
And peril gieat provoked, who thus hast dared, 
Had it been only coveting to eye 
That sacred fruit, sacred to abstinence, 
Much more to tiste 1t under ban to touch 
But past who can recall, or done undo P 
Not Gop omnipotent, nor Fate, yet so 
Pcrhips thou shalt not die perhaps the fact 
Is not so hemous now forctasted fruit 
Piofaned first by the serpent by him first 
Made common and unhullow d ere our taste, 
Nor yet on him found deadly he yet lives, 
Lives as thou said st, and guns to live as man 
Higher degree of life inducement stiong 
To us as hkely tasting to attain 
Proportional ascent, which cannot be 
But to be Gods, or angels demigods 
Nor can I think that Gop, Creator wise, 
Though threat ning, will in earnest so destroy 
Us His piime creatures, dignified so high, 
Set over all His works, which in onr fall, 
For us created, needs with us must fail, 
Dependent made, so Gop shall uncreate, 
Be frustrate, do, undo, and labour lose, 
Not well conceived of Gop, who, though His power 


PARADISE LOST 287 


Creation could repeat, yet would be loth 
Us to abohsh, lest the adversaiy 
Triumph and say Fickle their state whom Gop 
Most favours, who can please Him long? Me first 
He ruin’d, now mankind, whom wll he next? 
Mattei of scorn, not tv be given the foe 
However I with thee have fix d my lot, 
Certain to undergo lke doom, 1f death 
Consort with thee death 1s to me as hfe, 
So forcible within my heart I feel 
The bond of nature draw me to my own, 
My own 1m thee, fo. what thou art 1s mime, 
Our state cannot be sever d, we are one, 
One flesh, to lose thee were to lose myself 

So Adam, and thus Eve to him replied 
O glorious t111l of cacccding love, 
{ilustrious evidence, example high, 
Engaging me to emulate, but short 
Of thy pertection, how shall I attam, 
Adam, fiom whose dcar side I hoast me sprung, 
And gladly of our union hear thee speak 
One heart, one soul in both, whereof good proof 
This day affords declaiing thee resolved, 
Rather than death or aught than dc ith more diead 
Shall separate us link d in love so dear, 
To undergo with mc one guilt one crime, 
If any be, of tasting this tair fruit, 
Whose virtue, for of good still good pioceeda 
Direct, 01 by ocewion hath presented 
This happy tnal of thy love, which else 
So eminently never had been known 
Were 1t I thought death menaced would ensuu 
T11s my attempt, I would sustain alone 
The worst and not persuade thee, rather die 
Deserted than oblige thee with a fact 
Pernicious to thy peace, chiefly assured 
Remarkably so late of thy so true, 
So faithful love unequall’d , but I feel 
Far otherwise the event, not death but hfe 
Augmented, open’d eyes, new hopes, new Joys, 
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Taste so divine, that what of sweet before 
Hath touch’d my sense flat seems to this and harsh 
On my experience, Adam freely taste, 
And fear of death deliver to the winds 
So saying, she embraced him and for joy 
Tenderly wept, much won that he his love 
Had so ennobled, as of choice to incur 
Divine displeasure for her sake or death 
In recompense, for such complhance bad 
Such recompense best merits from the bough 
She gave him of that fair enticing fruit 
With liberal hand he scrupled not to eat 
Against his better knowledge not deceived,’ 
But fondly overcome with female charm 
Earth tremblcd from her entrails, as again 
In pangs and Nature gave a second groan, 
Sky lour d, and, mutt ing thunder, some sad drops 
Wept at completing of the mortal sin 
Onginal, while Adam took no thought, 
Eating ns fill, nor Evc to iterate 
Her former trespass fear d, the more to soothe 
Him with her loved s ciety, that now, 
As with new wine intoxicated both, 
They swim in mirth and fancy that they feel 
Divinity within them breeding wings 
Wherewith to scorn the earth, but that false fiuit 
Far other operation first display’d, 
Carnal desire inflaming, he on Eve 
Began to cast lascivious eyes, she him 
As wantonly repaid, in lust they burn , 
Till Adam thus ’gan Eve to dalhance move 
Eve, now I see thou art exact of taste, 
And elegant, of sapience no small part, 
Since to each meaning savour we apply, 
And palate call judicious , I the praise 
Yield thee, so well this day thou hast purvey’d 
Much pleasure we have lost, while we abstain’d 
From this dehghtful fruit, nor known till now 
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True relish, tastmg, if such pleasure be 
In things to us forbidden, 1t might be wish’d, 
For this one tice had been forbidden ten 
But come, so well refresh’d now kt us play, 
As meet is, after such delicwus tare 
For never did thy bevuty, since the day 
T saw thee first and wedded thee adorned 
With all pe: fections, so inflame my sense 
With ardour to enjoy thee fairer now 
Thin ever, bounty of this virtuous tree 

So said he and forbore not glince o1 toy 
Of amorons mtcnt, well understood 
Of Fve whose eye dirted contagious tie 
Her hind he seized ind to 1 shady bink, 
Tancl overheid with verd int 100f 1mbower d 
He Icd hei nothin,, loth, tlowcrs weie the couch 
Pinstes and violets and isphodel 
And hyicanth eurths freshest softest lap 
There they their fill of love and love s disport 
Took lirgcly, of thar mutual guilt the seal, 
The solice of their sm till dewy sleep 
Opprcss d them wearied with their amorous play 
Soon as the foree of thit fallacious truit, 
That with exhilar iting vapour blind 
About their spuits hid play d, and inmost powers 
Made e11 wis now exhaled and grosser sleep 
Bred of unkindly fumes with conq1ous dicams 
Encumber d, now had left them up they rose 
As from unrest and cach the other viewing, 
Soon found then eyes how open d and ther minds 
How daikend innocence that as a veil 
Had shadow’d them from knowing ul, was gone, 
J ist confidence, and native righteousness, 
And honour from about them, nvked left 
To guilty shame, he coverd but his robe 
Uncoverd more So rose the Dante strong 
Herculean Samson from the harlot lap 
Of Philistean Dallah, and waked 
Shorn of his strength, they destitute and bare 
Of all their virtue silent, and in face 
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Confounded, Jong they sate, as strucken mute, 
Till Adam, though not less than Eve abash d 
At length gave utterance to these words constraiu d 

O Eve in evil hour thou didst give ear 
To that false worm, of whomsoever taught 
To counterfeit man s voice, true in our fall 
False in our promised rising since our eyes 
Open’d we find mdeed, and find we know 
Both good and evil good lost, and evil got, 
Bad fruit of knowledge, 1f this be to know, 
Which leaves us naked thus of honow void, 
Of innocence, of faith, of puri y, 
Our wonted ornaments now soil d and stain d, 
And in our faces evident the signs 
Of foul concupiscence, whence evil store, 
Ev’n shame, the last ot evils, of the first 
Be sure then How shall I behold the face 
Hencefoith of Gon or angel, erst with joy 
And rapture so oft beheld? those heav nly shapes 
Will dazzle now this earthly, with their blaze 
Insufferibly bright O might I here 
In solitude live savage, im some glade 
Obscured, where hi, hest woods, impenetrable 
To star or sun hght spiead their umbrage bioad 
And brown as evening cover me, ye pines, 
Ye cedars, with mnumerable boughs 
Hide me, where I may never see them more 
But let us now, as in bid plight, devise 
What best may for the present serve to hide 
The parts of each from other, that seem most 
To shame obnoxious, and unseemlrest seen, 
Some tree, whose broad smooth lcaves together sew’d 
And giided on our loms, may cover :onnd 
Those middle parts, that this new comer, shame, 
There sit not and reproach us 1s unclean 

So counsell d he, and both together went 
Into the thickest wood, there soon they chose 
The figtree, not that kind for fruit renown’d, 
But such as at this day to Indians known 
In Malabar or Decan spreads her arms 
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Branching so broad and long, that in the ground 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 
About the mother tree a pillar d shade! 
High overarch d, and echoing walks between , 
There oft the Indian herdsman shunning heat 
Shelters in cool, and tends bis pastuiumg herds 
At loopholes cut thro thickest shade Those leaves 
‘they gatherd broad 1» Amazonian targe, 
And with whit skill they had together sew’d, 
‘Lo gird their waist vain covering if to Inde 
Thar guilt and dreaded shame, O how unlike 
To that first naked glory! Such of late 
Columbus found the American 50 gut 
With feather d ¢ineture naked else and wild 
Among the tices on isles and woody shores 
Thus fenccd and as they thot ght the shame mm pirt 
Cover d but not it rest o1 ease of mind, 
"Lhey sat them down to weep, nor only tears 
Run d it their cyes, but gh winds woise within 
Began to rise, high passions anger, hate, 
Mistirust, suspicion, discord and shook sore 
Thar mward stite of mind calm region once 
And full of pewe, now tost and turbulent 
For understanding ruled not and the will 
Heaid not he lore both in subjection now 
To sensual appcute who from beneath 
Usurping over sov reign reason cl um’d 
Superior sway from thus distcinper d breast 
Adam estranged in look and alte d style, 
Spcech ntermitted thus to Eve renew d 

Would thou hadst hearken’d to my words, and stay’ 
W th me as I besought thee, when that stiange 
Desire of wand ring this unhappy morn 
I know not whence possess d thee, we had then 
Remain d still happy, not as now, despoil’d 
Of all our good shamed, naked miserable 
Let none henceforth seek needless ciuse to approve 
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1 The Indim fig called Ficus Indica Nerbudd:i It is 2000 fect round and 
dy botanists or Banyan The largest has 1 300 trunks 
known near'y covers an island on tbe 
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The faith they owe, when earnestly they seek 
Such proof, conclude, they then begin to fail 

To whom soon moved with touch of blame thus Eve 
What words have pass d thy hps Adam severe? 
Imput’st thou that to my default, or will 
Of wand mng as thou call st 1t, which who knows 
But might as ull have happen d thou being by, 
Or to thyself perhaps hadst thou becn there, 
Or here th’ attempt thou couldst not have discer1 d 
Fraud in the sei pent, speakimg as he spake , 
No ground of enmity between us hnown, 
Why he should mean me ul, or seek to harm 
Was I to have neve: parted from thy side P 
As good have giown there still a lifeless rib 
Bung as J am why didst not thou, the head, 
Command me absolutcly not to go, 
Gomg imto such dinger as thou said’st ? 
Too tigile then thou didst not much gainsay, 
Nay didst permit, approve and tair dismiss 
Hadst thou becn firm and fx din thy dissent, 
Neither had I transgiess d, nor thou with me 

To whom then first incensed Adam replicd 
Is this the love, is this the recompense 
Of mine to thee, ungrateful Eve, express d 
Immutable when thou wert lost not JI, 
Who might have lived and joy d immortal bliss, 
Yet willingly chose rather de ith with thee P 
And am I now upbraided, as the cause 
Of thy transgressing P not enough severe, 
It secms, im thy restraint what could I more P 
I warn d thee I admonish’d thee, foretold 
The danger and the lurking enemy 
hat lay im wait beyond this had been force, 
And force upon fiee will hath here no place 
But confidence then bore thee on, secure 
Either to meet no danger, or to find 
Matter of glorious trial, and peihaps 
I also err’d in overmuch admiring 
What seem d in thee so perfect, that I thought 
No evil durst attempt thee, but I rue 
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The error now which is become my crime, 
And thou th’ accuser Thus 1% shall befall 
Him who to worth m woman overtrusting 
Lets her will rule, 1estraint she will not biook 
And left to herself, 1f «vu thence « nsue, 
She first his weak indulgence will aceuse 

Lhas they in mutual accusation spent 
‘Lhe fruitless hours but neither self condemning 
And of their vain contest appear d no eud 


204 PARADISE LOsT 


BOOK X 


Tur ARGUMENT 


Man s transgression known the guardian angels forsake paradise and return up to 
heaver to approve their vigilance and are approved God declaring that the entrance 
of Satan could not be by them prevented He sends his Son to judge the trans 
gressors who descends and gives senteuce accordingly then in pity clothes them 
Leth and reascends Sin and Deith sitting till then at the gates of hell by 
wondious symp ithy feeling the success of Satan 1m this new world and the sin by 
man there conimitted resolve to sit vo longc: confined in hell but to follow Satan 
their sire up to the place of man to mike the way ersie: frum bell to this world to 
wid fro thcy pave a broad lnghwiy or bridge over Ghios according to the track 
that Satan fist mide then prepanns for cuth they meet bim proud of his 
success returning to hell thor mutual gatulation Satin arrives at Pandemonium 
in full assembly relates with boa ag lis success ay unst man instead of applause 
is entortamed wih a generu Liss by all bis vudicnce t1 insformed with himself 
also suddenly into serpeuts according to his doom given m Laradise then deludcd 
with a show of the fo: bidd n tree springing up before them they greedily reaching 
to take of the fiiut chew du t ant bitte: ashes Ihe pr ceedings of Sin and Death 
God foretells the final victory of lis Son over them and the renewing of all things 
but for the present comm inds his angels tc make several alterations 1 the heavens 
and elements Aiam more and more percenens lns fallen couditiun heavily 
bewatls rejects the condolement uf kve she persists and at Icngth appeases him 
then to evade the curse hkcly to fall on then offspring, proposes to Adam violent 
ways which be approves not but coucciving bett » hope puts her in mind of the 
late promisc made them that lu: seed should be revenged cn the serpent and 
exhorts her with him to seck peice of the offenacd Deity by repentance and 
supplication 


Mr ANWHILE the heinous and despiteful act 
Of Satan done in paradise, and how 
He 1n the seipent had perverted Eve, 
Her husband she, to taste the fatal fruit, 
Was known 1n heav’n, for what can scape the eye 
Of Gop all seeing, or deceive His heart 
Omniscient, who, in all things wise and just, 
Hinder’d not Satan to attempt the mind 
Of man, with strength entire, and freewill arm’d, 
Complete to have discovei’d and repulsed 
Whatever wiles of foe or seeming friend! 
For still they knew, and ought to have still remember’d 
The high injunction not to taste that fruit, 
Whoever tempted, which they not obeying 
Incurr’d, what could they less? the penalty, 
And, manifold in sin, deserved to fall 

Up into heav’n from paradise m haste 
Th? angelic guards ascended, mute and sad 
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For man, for of hus state by this they knew, 

Much wondering how the subtle fiend had stol’n 

Entrance unseen Soon as th’ unwelcome news 

From earth arnved st heaven gate, displeased 

Alt were who heard, dim sadness did not spare 

That time celestial visages, yet mix’d 

With pity, violated not ther bliss 

About the new arnved in multitudes 

Th’ ethereal people ran, to hear and know 

How all befell they towards the throne supreme 

Accountable made haste to mahe appear 

With nghteous plea their utmost vigilance, 

And easily approved, when the most high 

Eternal Father from his secret cloud 

Amidst in thunder utte:’d thus his voice 
Assembled angels, and ye powers return’d 

From unsuccessful charge be no‘ dismay’d, 

Nor troubled at these tidings from the earth, 

Which your sincerest care could not prevent, 

Foretold so lately what would come to pass, 

When first this tempter cruss’d the gulf from hell 

1 told ye then he should prevail and speed 

On his bad errand, man should be seduced 

And flatter’d out of all, beheving les 

Against his Maker, no decree of mine 

Concurring to necessitate his fall, 

Or touch with Iightest moment of umpulse 

His free will to her own inclining left 

In even scate But fall’n he 1s, and now 

What rests, but that the mortal sentence pass 

On his transgression, death denounced that day, 

Which he presumes already vain and void, 

Because not yet inflicted, as he fear’d, 

By some immediate strohe, but soon shall find 

Forbearance no acquittance ere day end 

Justice shall not return as bounty scorn’d. 

But whom send I to yadge them P whom but thee. 

Vicegerent Son, to theé I have tranbferr'd ! 


1St John v 22 
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All judgment, whether in heav’n or earth, or hell 
Easy 1t may be seen that I intend 
Mercy colleague with justice,’ sunding thee 
Man s fnend, his Mediator his design’d 
Both Ransom and Redeemc voluntary 
And destined Man himself to judge man fall n 
So spake the Fathe: and, unfolding bright 
Toward the nght hand His glory on the Son 
Blized forth unclouded Deity , He full 
Resplendent all His Father manifest 
Exprcss d, and thus divinely answer d mild 
Father eternal thme 1s to deciee 
Mine both in heav n and earth to do thy wall 
Supreme that thou m me thy Son beloved 
May st ever rest well pleased I go to judge 
On earth these thy tiansgressors but thou kaow st 
Whoever judged the worst on me must light 
When time shall be, for so 1 undertook 
Before thee ind not repenting this obtain 
Of ught, that 1 may mitigate thur doom 
On me derivcd, yet I shall temper so 
Justice with mercy, as inay ilustiate most 
Them fully satisfied and thee appcase 
Attendance none shall need, nor ti11n wheie none 
Are to behold the judgment but the judged 
Those two, the third best absent 1s condemn’d, 
Convict by flight, 1nd rebel to all law, 
Conviction to the serpent none belongs 
Thus saying from His radiant seat He 10se 
Of high collateral glory Him thrones and poweis 
Princedoms and dommations ministrant 
Accompanied to heaven gate from whence 
Eden and all the coast 1n prospect lay 
Down He descended straight, the speed of gods 
Time counts not, tho’ with swittest minutes wing’d 
Now was the sun in western cadence low 2 
From noon, and gentle airs due at their hour 
To fan the earth now waked, and usher in 
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The ev ning cool, when He from wrath more covl 
Came the mid Judge ind Intercessor both, 
‘To sentence man thevoire of Gop they hend 
Now walking in the guden, by soft winds 
Brought to their eas while day declined they heard, 
And trom His presence lid themselves among 
The thickest trees, both man and wife till Gon 
Approaching thus to Adam call d aond 
Where ut thou Adin,' wont with joy to meet 
My coming seen far off P I nnss tnee here 
Not pleased thus entertain d with solitude 
Where obvious duty erewhile appeu d unsought 
Or come I less conspiruous or what chingc 
Absents thec, or whit chance detiin P Come forth 
He came and with him ve more loth though first 
To offend discounten ineed both and discomposed 
Love was not in thar Jools cthau to Gop 
Or to each other but apparent guilt 
And shame and perturbation, and dcspair 
Anger and obstinacy, and hite and guile 
Whence Adam falt nny long thus iwswod bref 
I heard thee in the girden and of thy voice 
Afraid, being naked hid my«lf ‘lo whom 
The giacious Judge without revile rephed 
My voice thou oft hast heird and hist not fear d 
But still reyoiced how 15 1t now become 
So dreadful to thee ? that thou ait naked who 
Hath told thee? hist thou eaten of the tree 
Whereof I gave thee charge thou shouldst not eut P 
To whom thus Adam sore beset, rephed 
O heav’n'! in evil strait this day I stand 
Before my Judge either to undergo 
Myself the total crime, or to accuse 
My othe self, the partner of my hf, 
Whose failing, while her faith to me remains, 
I should conceal, and not expose to blame 
By my complaint, but strict necessity 
Subdues me, and calamitous constraint, 


?Gen i 9 and Lluwing verses 
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Lest on my head both sin and punishment, 
Howcver nsupportable, be all 
Devolved though should I hold my peace, yet thou 
Wouldst easily detect what I conceal 
This woman, whom thou madest to be my help, 
And gav st me as thy perfect gift, so good, 
So fit so accept ible so divine 
‘hat fiom her hind I could suspect no 1, 
And whit she did wh utever 1n itsclf 
Hr doing seem d to justify the deed, 
She give me of the tree ind I did eat 
‘lo whom the sov1agn Presenec thus replica 
Wis she thy Gop thit her thou didst obey 
efore Tis vowe P or wis she made thy egmide, 
Super o1 but cquil thit to het 
Thou didst resign thv manhood and the plaice 
Wherein Gop set thee tbove her made of thce 
And for thee whose perfection far excell d 
lcrs in wll rev dignity ? adorn d 
She was indeed ind lovcly to attract 
‘Thy love not thy subjection, and her gifts 
Wei? such is under government well seem d 
Unscemly to be iriule which was thy put 
And person, hadst thou known thyself aright 
So having siid He thus to Eve in few 
Say womin, what is this which thou hast done P 
‘lo whom s1d kve with shame nigh overwhelin d, 
Confessing soon, yet not before he: Judge 
Bold or loquacious, thus abash d rephed 
‘The serpent me beguiled and I did eat 
Which when the Lord Gop heard, without delay 
To judgment He proceeded on th’ accused 
Serpent though brute unable to transfer 
The guilt on him who made him instrument 
Of mischiet and polluted from the end 
Of his creation, jastly then accursed 
As vitiated in nature more to know 
Concern’d not man, since he no furthe: hnew, 
Nor alter d his offence yet Gop at last 
To Satan first m sin his doom apphed, 
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Though in mysterious terms judged as then best 
And on the serpent thus His curse let fill 
Bec use thou hast done this thou ait uwcursed 
Above all cattle each beast of the field, 
Upon thy belly grovellng thou sh tlt go, 
And dust shilt ert ul the drys of thy life 
Retween thee und the woman [ will put 
tenmity ani between thine ind her oced, 
[lea seed Jiall biuase thy he:d thou bruise his hecl 
So spale this oracle then verified 
When Jesus son of Mary second Tye 
Siw Satur toll hkhe hehtnmeg down from hein, 
Prince of the ur * then 1s ng from This crive 
Spoil d principulities und powers triumph d 
In open show and with iseension bright 
( iptavity led captive through the ur 
fe acalmatsclf of Satin long usuipd 
Whom He shill treid at list uuder ow feet, 
ky n He who now foretold Hts fital bruise 
And to the wom in thus Ts sentence turn d 
Thy sorrow I will ere at!) multiply 
By thy conception, children thou shalt bring 
In sorrow forth and to thy husbinds will 
‘Lhine shall submit’ he ovei thee shall rule 
On Adam list thus judgmcut He piononnced 
Bee iuse thou hast hearken d to the voice of th waite 
And eaten of the trec concerning which 
I chuged thee saving Thou shilt not cat thercof 
Cuisclis the 216und for thy sale thou in sorrow 
Shilt cat thercof all the days of thy hfe, 
Thorns also und thistles 1t shall bring thee ‘orth 
Unbid, and thou shalt eat the herb of the field, 
In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bie id, 
Till thou :eturn unto the ground for thou 
Out of the giound wast taken, hnow thy bith, 
For dust thou ait, and shalt to dust return 
So judged he man, both Judge and Saviour sent, 
And th instant stioke of death denounced that day 


Luke x 18 2Fphes h 2 iv 8 Colos ir lu 
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Removed fir off, then pitying how they stood 
Before him niked to the air, that now 
Must suffer change disdain d not to begir 
Thencefoith the form of servant! to assume, 
As when he wishd his servants feet,? so now 
As fither of his family he elid 
Ther nikedncess with shins of beists, or sliun 
O1 as the snile with youthful coit repaid, 
And thought not much to clothe Ths ¢nemics 
Nor Jie their outward only with the skins 
Of beists but mward nal cdniss much more 
Opprobrious, with His robe of righteousness, 
Arriying cover d fiom his bk ithers sight 
To Tim with swift ascent He up return d, 
Into His blissful bosom 1eassumed 
In glory is of old to Him appeased 
All though all knowing what hid past with man 
Recounted, nuxing intercession sweet 

Meanwhile, ere thus wis sinn d and judged on earth 
Within the gates of hell sat Sin and Death 
In counterview within the gites thit now 
Stood opcn wide belching outr igcous flime 
Fir mto Chaos since the fiend piss d through 
Sin opening who thus now to Dearth Ie gan 

Q son why sit we herc cach other viewing 
Idly while Sitan our gic vt author thiives 
In othe: worlds and happier seit provides 
For us his offspring deat ? It cannot be 
But that success attends him if mishap 
Erc this he hid return d with fury driven 
By his wengers since no place like this 
Can fit his punishment or then revenge 
Methinks I fcel new stiength within me rise 
Wings growing nd dominion giv n me large 
Beyond this deep, whatever draws me on, 
Or sympathy, or some connatural foice 
Powerful at greatest distance to unite 
With secret amity things of lhe kind 
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By secretest conveyant Thou my shade 
Inseparable must with me along 
Fo. Death fiom Sin no power can separ ite 
But lest the dithculty ot pa sme Lick 
Stay his retuin porhips over ths gulf 
Impissible umpervions let us try 
Advent rous work yet to thy powcr ind mine 
Not unagrecable to found v path 
Over this inun trom hell to that now world 
Where Sitain now prev als p monument 
Of ment hich to ull th mfern il host, 
bousing thar pussage henec for intcreourse, 
Or trinesmic: ition os their lot shall le ad 
Nor cin Lomuss the way so strongly drawn 
By this new felt ottr ction amd mstinct 

Whom thus the merigire Snidow unswer d soon 
Go whither fite and inclim von strong 
Leads thee T shill not lig behind nor err 
The wiy thou leading such a scent [ di uw 
Of carnage prey innumerable and ta te 
The sivour of de ith from all things there that live 
Nor shill I to che worl thou cnterprisest 
Be wanting but afford thee equal aid 

So suying with delight he snud d the smell 
Of mortal change on eirth As when 1 flock 
Of ravenous fowl thouzh muny 1 Icaguc remote, 
Against the diy of battle to a field 
Where aimics le encamp d, «ame flying lured 
With scent of Jiving carcisses design d 
For death, the following day, in bloody fight 
So scented the grim feiture and upturn d 
‘fis nostril wide into the murky an, 
Sagacious of his quarry from: so far 
‘Then both from out hell gates into the waste 
Wide anarchy of Chaos damp and daik 
lew diveise, and with power, thuir power was great, 
Hovering upon the waters, what they met 
Solid or slimy, as m raging sea 
Tost up and down, togethe: crowded drove 
From each side shoalng towards the mouth of hell 
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As when the two polar winds blowing aaverse 
Upon the Croniin sea,! together drive 

Mounts of ice that stop th 1migincd way? 
Beyond Petsor. eastward, to the rich 

Cithuan coast The aggregated soil 

Death with Ins mice petiifie cold and dry, 

As with a tudint smote and fix d is firm 

As Delos floitimg once the rest his look 

Bound with Gorgoni in rizour } not to move, 

And with Asphaltic slime broad is the vate, 
Deep to the roots of hell the gither d beach 
They fasten d and the mole immense wronght on 
Ovcr the forming deep igh arch d a bridge 

Of length prodigions yommy to the will 

Iminove ible of this now fenccless world 

hofeit to deith from hence a pissige broad 
Smooth ¢asy moffensive down to hell 

so if gicat things to smill my be compared 
Nearxes the hbaty of Greece to yo « 

Jiom Susi lis Memnoniin police Ingh 

Came to the Se. and cvci Hellespont 

Budzing his way Kuro pe with Asi yom d, 

And scoured with miny i stroke th mdignant waves 
Now hid they Inonght the work by wondrous art 
Pontifie il 4 a ridge of per dent rock 

Over the vex d ibyss, following the tick 

Of Sitin to the sclf same plice where he 

Fust hghted fiom his wing ind ]indcd safe 
From out of Chans to the outside bare 

Of this round wold with pms of wdamant 

And chains they made all tast too fast they made 
And din ible and now in httle space 

‘The confines mct of empyrean heav n 

And of thi world and on the left hand hell 
With long reach interposed, thiee sev ral ways 


1 Northern frozen sea — NF WTON bridges Ihe high priest of Rome de 
2 The north east pa suge to China 7 e rived his title Pontifec from pons a 


Cathay 


brid,e and tucere to make perhaps 


3 Alluding to Mcdusis power of because rehgious rites of great impor 
turning people into stone tance mauguiited these highly valued 
4 Toutifical 2¢ the art of making works which he always superintem ed 
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In sight to each of these three places led 
And now thcu way to carth they hid descried, 
To paradise first tending when behold 
Sat in in hheness of an angel bnght 
Betwiat the Centaur and the Scorpion stecring 
His zemth while the sun in Aries rose 
Th guised he came but those his childien dea 
‘Lheir puent soon discern d though in disguise 
He atter 1 ve scduccd unmuindcd slunk 
Into the wood fast by, and chinging shape 
To observe the scquel svw his guilcful act 
By Ive, though all unweeting sccondcd 
Upon her husband s.iw ther shume thot sought 
Vin covertures but when he saw desccnd 
The Son of God to judge them, teritied 
He fled not hoping to escape but shan 
The prescunt texans guilty whit hs wrath 
Ma ht suddenly wnthet that past return d 
By mght vud listening where the hapless par 
Sit im thei sad discourse and vaiious plant 
Thence githcr d his own doom, which undexstood 
Not inst wt but of future time with joy 
And tidings tiiught to hell he now1etuin d 
And at the bunk of Chios near the foot 
Of this now wondrous pontifice unhoped 
Met who to mect hin came his offspring dear 
Gicat joy was it their meeting and at sight 
Of that stupendous bridge his yoy inercased 
Long he admuing stood till Sim Ins fin 
Enchanting diughte: thus the silence brol. 

O puent these ue thy magnific decds 
Vhy trophics which thou view st is not thine own, 
Thou at then author ind prime architect 
For I no sooncr in my heait divined 
My heart which by a secret harmony 
Still moves with thine join d in connexion sweet, 
That thou on carth hidst prosper ¢, which thy looks 





et “— 


1 To avoid betny, seen by Uniel tions in a diffi rent part of the heavens 
Ceutvuir and Scorpion are constella to Aries on the equator —-NEWION 
Bridge 


804 


PARADISE LOST 


Now also evidence, but straight I felt, 

Though distant from thee worlds between, yet fol 

Thit I must after thee with this thy son, 

Such fitil consequence unites us three 

Hell could no longer hold us m her bounds, 

Nor this unvoyage ible gulf obscure 

Detain from following thy lustrous track 

Thou hist whieved our liberty confined 

Within hell g ites tl now =thou us empoweu d 

To fortity thus fir und overliy 

With this portentous bride the dirk abyss 

‘Thine now 15 wl this world thy virtue hath won 

Whit thy hinds builded not thy wisdom gun’d 

With odds whit war hath lost und fully avenged 

On fouilin heavn, here thou shilt mon arch reign 

There didst not there let Him still victor sway, 

As bittl bith wyudged from this new world 

Retuane by Mis own doom Wien ited 

And her ectorth mon uchy with thee divide 

Of all things putcd by th empyreil bounds, 

His quidritme from thy orbicular world, 

Q1 try thee now more dang ious to his throne 
Whom thus the prmce of dirkness answer d glid 

Fin dinghte: and thou son and grindchild both, 

fligh proot ye now have giv n to be the race 

Of Sitim for I glory m the name 

Antagomst of heivns almghty King, 

Amply have metited of me, of all 

Th infcrnel empire thit so new heav’ns door 

Trnumph il with triumphal act have met, 

Mine with this glo1ious work, 1nd made one realm 

Hell and this world, one realm, one continent 

Of easy thoroughfare Therefore, while I 

Descend through dukness on your roid with ease 

‘Lo my assouate powers them to acquaint 

With these snecesses, and with them rejoice 

You two this way among these numerous orbs 

All yours, nght down to Paradise descend , 

There dwell and reign in bliss thence on the earth 

Dominion exercise and im the air, 
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Chiefly on man sole lord of all declared, 
Him first make sure your thrall, and li.tly kill 
My substitutes I send ye and ere ite 
Plenipotent on earth of mitchless might 
Issuing from me on your joint vigour now 
My hold of this new kingdom all depends 
Through Sin to Deith exposed by my exploit 
It your joint power pro ul th affairs of hell 
No detriment need feir go ind be strong 

So saying he dismiss d them they with speed 
Their course through thickest constellations held 
Spreading thur bam , the blasted stars look d wan, 
And plancts planet stiuck 1011 eclipse 
Then sufterd Th other way Satan went down 
The causey to hell gite on either side 
Disp irted Chios over built excl um d, 
And with rebounding surge the bars assail d, 
That scoind his indignition Through the gate, 
Wide opcn ind unguarded Siti piss d 
And ill about found des tate for those 
Appointed to sit there had k ft thar charge 
Flown to the upper wold, the rest were all 
Far to the mnland retired about the walls 
Of Pandimonium city ud proud seat 
Of Lucifer so by allusion call d 
Of that bn ht star to Satan paragon d 
There kept thir watch the legions while the grand 
In council sat saluitous what chince 
Might intercept their emperor sent, so he 
Departing gave .ommand, and they observ: : 
As when the Ta:tar from his Russian foe 
by Astracan over the snowy plains 
Retires, or Bactnian Sophy ! from the horns 
Of Turkish crescent? leaves all waste beyond 
The realm of Aladule* in his retreat 


The Persian monorch thus nimed cilled by the Turks (under whom the 


from Bactma one of the preatest pie reitest part of it 18) Aladule of its 

vinces of Persia wt King Aladules slain by Selyinus I 
* The ensign or emblem of Turkey iw his retreat to Liunis’ a great city 
3 Aladule the greater Armenia in the kingdom of Persia now called 
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To Tauiis or Casbeen so these the late 

Heav n banish d host left desert utmost hell 

Many a dark league reduced in careful watch 

Round their metropolis and now expecting 

ach hour then great advcentmer from the search 

Of foreign worlds he through the midst unmark d 

In show pk bein angel multint 

Of lowest order pass d, and from the door 

Of that Plutonian hall in visible 

Ascended his high throne which, unde1 state 

Of richest texture spread, at th upper end 

Was placed m 1c gal lustre Down awhile 

He sit and round about him siw unseen 

At last 13 from 2 cloud his tulgent hcad 

And shape stu bight appeard on biushter, clad 

With what pcrnnssive glory since his fall 

Was left hun or false glitter All amazed 

At that so sudden blize the Stygi in throng 

Bent then ispect ani whom they wish d beheld 

Their mighty chief rctarnd loud wis th acclaim 

Forth rush din hisce the great consulting pceis 

Raiscd fiom thar darl divin and with hhe joy, 

Congratulant tpproich d him who with hand 

Suence and with these words attention won 
Thrones dommations nrincedoms vntues, powels, 

For in possession such not only of nmght, 

I call ye and declare ye now, return’d 

Successtul beyond hope to lead ‘ye forth 

Triumphant ont of this infernal pit 

Abominable accurscd, the house of woe 

And dungeon of our tyrant now possess, 

As lords a spacious world to our native heaven 

Little inferior by my adventure hard 

With peril great achuved Long were to tell 

What I have done, what suffer d, with what pain 


Fubatana sometime in the hands of Persian monarchs made their residence 
the Trrks but in 1603 retaken by Abas after tue loss of Tauris from which 1t 
King of Persian or Casbeen one of is distant sixty five German miles to the 
tho gieatest cities of Persia where the south east —Hume 
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Vovaiged th’ unieal, vist, unbounded detp 
Of horrible confusion ova which 
By Sin and Diath 2 bread wy now 1s paved 
‘Lo expedite your Glorious mareh but 1 
Told out my uncouth passige forced to nue 
Th untiactible abyss plunged m the womb 
Of unonginal Night ad Chaos wild, 
That jealous of they secrets hercely opposed 
My journey strange with clamorous uj roar 
Protesting, fite supreme, thenee how I found 
The new crested would which fame m heavy n 
Long had foretold vu fibre wondertul 
Of absolute perfection thercan man 
Placed in apuadise by our cxile 
Mide hippy kim by trand T have seduecd 
From his Crcitor ad the mo to incicase 
Your wonder with an apple , We thereat 
Offended worth your laughter! hith giv n up 
Both His beloved min uid all His wold 
‘lo Sin and Deith a prey and so to us, 
Without our hazaid labour or alarm 
To range in ind to dwell and ove: man 
Lorule 1s over all He should hive ruled 
True is me ilso he hith yudecd or 1ather 
Me not but the brute serpent, in whose shape 
Man I decened that which to me belongs 
Is enmity winch he will put between 
Me and mankind I am to bruise his heel, 
His seed (when 1s not set )! shall bruise my head 
A world who would not purchase with a bruise, 
Or much more grievous painP Ye have th account 
Of my performance what remains ye guds, 
But up and enter now into full bliss ? 

So having said, awhile he stood expecting 
Their universal shout and high applause 
To fill his ear when contiary he hears 
On all sides from mnumerable tongues, 
A dismal universal hiss, the sound 


ae pr tena 








’ The time (when) is not declared 
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Of public scorn, he wonder d, but not long 
Had Itisure wond 11mg at himsclf now more 
His visage drawn he felt to sharp and spare, 
His arms clung to his ribs, his legs entwining 
Each other, til supplanted down he fell 

A monstrous serpent on his belly prone, 
Reluctant but in vin a greater power 

Now ruled him punish d in the shape he sinn d 
According to hig doom He would have spoke 
But hiss for hiss return d with forked tonguc 
Lo forked tongne for now were ill tianstorm d 
Alike, to serpents all is acccssories 

To Ins bold 110t dreadful was the din 

Of hissing through the hul thick swarming now 
With complicatcd monsters head and tul, 
Scorpion ind wp and amphisb: na! dire 
Cerastes? boin d, hydius ® and clop* drear 

And dipsas ,* not so thick swum d once the soil 
Bcdiopp d with blood of Gorgon? on the isle 
Ophiusa 7 but still greatest he the midst 

Now drigon grown luger than whom the sun 
Ingende: d in the Pythian vale on slime, 

Huge Python § and lis power no Icss he seem d 
Above the rest still toictun ‘They all 

Him follow d issuing forth to th open field, 
Where all yct left of thit icvolted rout 

Heav n tall nin station stood o1 just array, 
Sublime with expectation when to see 

In triumph issuing forth then glorious chef 
They saw, but other sight instead a crowd 

Of ugly srpents, horior on them {cll, 

And horiid sympathy, for what they saw 
They telt themselves now changing down then arms, 


1 A serpent sad to have a head at dropped from Medusas head produced 

both ends of its body serpents 
2 A horned snake 7 An island m the Mediterranean 
which was deserted cn account of its 


5 A water snake serpents fromm which it derived its 

4 A water serpent name —NEWTUN 

6 A snake the bite of which produces 8 A huge serpent sprung from the 
fe verish thirst slime left after the Deucahon deluge 


6 Lyba where the blood which It was slain by Apollo 
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Down fell both spear and shield, down they as fast, 
And the dire hiss renew d and the dire form 
Catch’d by contigion lke m punishment 
Asin theirrcrime Thus wis th’ applause they meant 
‘Luin d to explodmg hiss, triumph to shame, 

Cist on themselves from their own mouths There stood 
A grove hurd by sprung up with this their change, 
Fis will who reigns above, to aggravate 
Thou penance laden with fuir fruit hhe that 
Which prew in P iradise, the bait ot kve 

Uscd by the tempter on that prospect strange 
‘Thar ¢« unest eycs they fi. d imigiming 

For one forbidden tice a multitude 

Now 115 n to woth them further woe o1 shame 
Yet puch d with scudmg thust and hunger fierce 
‘Though to delude them sent could not ibstain, 
But on they roll din heaps and up the trecs 

( hmbing sat thicker than the snakv loc] s 

[hat curl d Megwra ' greedily they pluck d 

Che fruitage tair to sight hike that which grew 
Neir that bituminous lake where Sodom flamed, 
'Ihis more delusive not the touch but tiste 
Deceived, they, fondly thinking to allay 

Their appetite with gust instead of fruit 

Chew d bittcr ashes which th offended taste 

With spattering noise rejected oft they assay’d, 
Hungei and thirst constraining drugg d as oft, 
Wath hatefullest disrelish writhed their jaws 

With soot and cinders fill’d, so oft they fell 

Into the same illusion, not as man 

Whom they trummph d once lapsed Thus were they plagued 
And woin with famine long and ceaseless hise 

‘Lul thei lost shipe permitted they resumed, 

Ye ily enjoin d some siy, to undergo 

This annual humbling certain number’d days 

‘Lo dash their pride and jov for man seduced 
However, some tradition they dispersed 


1 One of the kuries the apples of Sodom sud to have a 
lake Asphal ites «1 Dead Sea lovely exterior but within to he full of 
Milton alludes to Joscphuss account of ashes It 18 not true 
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Among the heathen of their purchase got, 
And fabled how the serpent, whom they call d 
Ophion with Eurynome (the wide 
Encroaching Lve pcrhaps,) had first the rule 
Of Ingh Olympus thence by Siturn driv n 
And Ops ere yet Dictxan Jove wis boin 
Meanwhile im paradise the hellish pair 
Too soon anived Sin there in power befcie, 
Once actual, now in body, and to dwill 
Hibitual habitant behind her De ith 
Close following pie for pace not mounted yet 
On his pale horse =to whom Sin thus vegan 
Second of Sitan sprung all conquering Dcath 
Whit think st thou of our empne now though cin d 
With travail difficult not better fur 
Than stall at hell s dark thicshold to have sate watch 
Unnamed, undreidid and thyself halt starved P 
Whom thus the sin born monster unswer d soon 
To me who with eteinal famme pine 
Althe 1s hell or puadise or heaven 
There best where most with 1avine I may meet 
Which here, though plenteous all too little seems! 
To stuff this maw this vast unhide bound cops 
To whom th incestuous motha thus replied 
Thou therefore on these herbs, and truits and flows 
Feed first, on eich beast next and fish, and fowl 
No homely morscls , and whatever thing 
The scythe of [ime mows down devour unspared 
Till I in man residing through the 1.¢e, 
Ths thoughts his looks, woids, actions all infect, 
And season him thy last and sweetest prey 
This said, they both betook them eve1al ways, 
Both to destroy, or untmmortal make 
All kinds, and for destruction to mature 
Sooncr or later, which th’ Almighty secing 
From his transcendent seat the saints among, 
To those bnght orders utter d thus his vove 
See with what heat these dogs of hell advance 


Seanenteneacaamtneaenen 
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To waste and havoc yonder world which I 

So fair and good created, and had still 

Kept in that state, hid not the folly of man 

Let in these wastctul fume., who 1rmpute 

Folly to me’ so doth the pimcee of bell 

Anl his adherents thit with so much case 

I suffer them to entcr and possess 

A plice so heavcnly and conniving seem 

fo gratafy my scornful enemics 

That laugh asif transported with some fit 

Of passion, [ to them had quitted all, 

At 1andom yielded up to their misiule 

And know not thit T eall d ind dicw them thithe 

My hell hounds to lich up the druff and filth 

Which mans pollt ting sin with taint hith shed 

On what wis pure til crammd ind gorpged nigh burst 

With suck d and glutted offal, it one shug 

Ot thy victorious irm well ple wing Son 

Both Sin and Death wind yawning Grive, ut last 

Through Chaos hmld obstruct the mouth of hell 

For evci, and scal up lis riwcnous jiws? 

Then heiv n and ¢ uth rencw d shall be made pure 

Lo sanctity that shill receive no stun 

‘Lill then the curse pronounced on both precedes 
He endcd wnd the heav nly audience loud 

Sung Hallelujah as the sound of sc is, 

Through multitude that sung Just ue thy ways ? 

Righteous are thy decrees on all thy works 

Who can extenuite ther P Next to the son, 

Destined restorer of mankind by whom 

New heavy n and earth shall to the 1,3¢3 118¢, 

Or down from heav n descend Such wa heir song, 

While the Creator cillmg torth by name 

His mighty angels gave them several charge, 

As sorted best with present things The sun 

Had first his precept 50 to move so shine 

As might affect the earth with cold and heat 

Scarce tole:able and from the noith to call 


\ See Dantes Inferno cant xxii 2 Rev xv 3 xv 7 
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Decrepit winter, fiom the south to bring 
Solstitial summers heat To the blank moon' 
Her office they prescribed to th’ other five 
Ther planetary motions ind aspects 

In Scxtile Square and Irie and Opposite,” 
Of noxious efficacy, and when to jom 

In synod unbenign and tuught the fix’d 

Their influence malignant when to show r 
Which of them rnsmg with the sun or falling 


Should prove tempestuous 


To the winds they set 


Their concurs when with bluster to confound 
Sea air, and shoie the thunder when to roll 
With terror through the dark aereil hall 
Some say he bid his angels turn askance 

‘Lhe poles of eirth twice ten degrees and more 
From the suns 11c, they with labour push d 
Oblique the ecntru globe some say the sun 
Was kid turn rems trom th equimoctial road 
Like distant brio idth to Taurus with the sev n 
Atlintic 1 ters’ ind the Spartan twins 4 

Up to the Trop C1ib thence down amain 
By Leo ind the Virein, and the Scales, 

As deep as Capricorn to bung m change 

Of seasons to eich clime else had the spring 
Purpetuil smiucd on eirth with vernant flow’1s 
Hquil in days and mghts, except to those 


1 Somc editions printed blane moon 
ee while 

2 Terms inide use of by the as 
trologurs and si,uifyimg the positions 
or aspects of the five (then | nown) 
plancts Sextile mcansa planct situated 
at a distance of two signs (the sixth of 
twelve) from another planet Squire 
separatcd by four sigus ‘Irne separ 
rated by three signs 04,0 ite was 
considered a position of noxious effi 
cacy Tho period in which Milton hved 
explains the fict of his c untcnancing 
these supe) titions as they were univer 
Bally beheved After the gicat kire of 
london the House of Comnons c led 
the ast: hor Lilly before them to 
examine lim as to his foreknowledge 
of that calumity and gravely received 


his cxplination of how he obtained his 
foresi,ht from the art he prictisud He 
had furctuld the fire in a hieroglyphic 
resembling, those formerly published in 
Old Moore 3 Almainack which might be 
interpreted m any manner the reader 
pic ised Ind you foresee the year? 

wked one of the (Committee I did 
not rephed Tilly nor was desirous 

of that I made no scrutmy The as 
trologer then told them very wisely 
that the fire was not of man but of 
God It was belicved to have been 
caused by incendiaries 


3 The Plemdes daughters of Atlas 
This constellation 1s mn the neck of 
Taurus 


€ Castor and Pollux the Cemm 
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Beyond the polar circles, to them day 

Had unbenighted shone while the low sun 
fo recompense his distance in their sight 
Had rounded stall th’ horizon and not known 
Or east or west which had forbid the snow 
Krom cold Instotiand ' and south as far 


Beneath Migellin ? 


At that tisted fruit 


The sun is trom Thyestean banquct § tun d 


Tis course intended 


else how had the world 


Inhabited though sinless more than now 

Avoided pinching cold and scorching he at P 

[hese changes m the heivns though slow, produccd 
lale chinee on sea inddaind sideral blast 

Vipour ind must and cvhilition hot 


Counpt ad pestilent 


Now from the north 


Mt Norumbesi* id the Samoed shore 

Bursting then brazen dungeon unm d with ice, 
And snow and hail wand stormy gust and flaw 
Borers and Crciis and Argistes loud, 

And Thrascias icnd the woods and scas upturn , 
With adverse blast upturns them from the south 
Notus and Afer black with thund rous clouds 
From Seiraliona ‘ thwart of these as ferce 

Forth rush the Lev wt and the I onent winds, 
Enrus and Acphyr? with their lateral noise 


Sirocco and Libeechio 


Outrage from hfcless things 


‘Lhus began 


but Discord first, 


Diughte: of Sin among th miational 
Death introduced through fierce antipathy 
Beast now with beast gan war ind fowl with fow], 


tA tract f land north of Amcrici 
noir the Ar tie Ocean and Hud ons 
Bay —HumMsE 

2 } xtreme south of South America 

+ Atreus to ivenge an injury invited 
his brother Thyestcs to a banquet and 
crved up for his food the ficsh of ns 
murdered children This horiid revenge 
was visited on the family of Atreus for 
,Lenelations 

4 A province of the northern Armenia 
Samotda in the north cist of Muscovy 
upon the Prozeu Sea —H UME 


6 Names of the winds Borcas the 


north (secias north west Aipestes 
north cast Thrascias from ‘Thr ue 
Notus the south wind = Afer = fiom 


Africa —J20m RicHARDSUN 


6 The I1on Mountains suvuth west of 
Afriey famous for stornis 


7 TJevant and Ponent are It zliin names 
for the cast and west winds called by 
the ( reeks Burus and Zephy: Suo 0 
ind }ibeechio are the south cast and 
south west winds 
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And fish with fish, to graze the herb all leaving 

Icvour d each other, nor stood much 1n awe 

Of man but fled him, or with count nance grim 

Glued on lim passing These were from without 

The growing miscris which Adim saw 

Alreidy im part though hid m gloomnst shade, 

No sorrow ibandond but worse tcolt within, 

And in 1 troubled se 1 of prssion tost, 

Pnus to dsburden sought with s# 7 complaint 
QO muiscrible of happy ' 1s this the end 

Ot this new glorious world and me so lite 

The glory of thit glory who now become 

Accused of blessed ? Hide me fiom the face 

Of Gov whom to behold wis then my lishth 

Of happimess yet well af here would end 

The misery, I deserved it) and would beau 

My own diservings but this will not serve, 

All that Teit or drink o1 shall beget 

Ts propig ited curse O vowe once heard 

Dehghttally Inercase and multiply 

Now death to heir! for whit cin T enciease 

Or multiply but curses on my hed ? 

Who of all ves to succeed, but feeling 

The evil on him brought by mc will curse 

My head? fll fare ou1 ancestor impure 

For this we may thin] Adam _ but his thanks 

Shall be the eaccr ition so besides 

Maine own that bide upon me all from me 

Shall with a fierce reflua on me redound 

On me as on their natural centre hght 

Ifeavy though in thar place  O flectmeg joys 

Of paradise dear bought with lasting woes! 

Did [ request thee Maker, from ny clay, 

Jomorld me min?’ Did I sohcit thee 

Krom dukness to promote me or here plaice 

In this delicious garden? As my will 

Concurr d not to my being it were but nght 

And equal to reduce me to my dust, 

Desirous to resign, and render back 

All I received, unable to perform 
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Thy terms too hard by which I was to hold 

The good I sought not To the loss of thit 

Sufficient penalty, why hast thou added 

The sense of endless woesP  Ineaphcable 

Thy justice seems, yet, to say truth, too lite 

I thus contest then should hive been refused 

These teims whatever when they were proposed 

Thou didst accept them, wilt thou enjoy the good 

Then cavil the conditions r! and though Gop 

Made thee without thy le ive, whit if thy son 

Prove disobedient, and r1epreved retort 

Wherefore didst thou beget me P I sought it not 

W ouldst thou admit for his contempt of thee 

Thit proud excuse P yet Inin not thy election 

But natural necessity begot 

Gop madc thee of choice lus own and of his own 

To serve him thy row ird was of his @ ice 

Thy pumishment then justly is vt lis will 

Be it so for I submit his doom is fin 

That dust IT wm ind shall to dust itturn 

QO welcome hour whenever! why delrys 

This hand to execute what Ih decree 

}ix don this diy? why do I overhve® 

Why im I mocl d with deith ind kngthen d out 
Co deithless pain P how glidly would L incet 

Mortality my sentence and be earth 

Tnacnsible' how glid would ]ry me down 

Asin my mothers ‘ap? there I should rest 

And sleep secure, His dreidful voice no more 

Would thunder in my cirs, no fea of worse 

To me ind to my offspring would torment me 

With crucl expectition Yet one doubt 

Pursues me still, lest all I cannot dic, 

Lest that pure bicath of hfe the spit ot man 

Which God inspired cannot together posh 

With this coi pore il clod, then in the grave 

Or in some other dismal place, who knows 
But I shall die a hving death P O thought 








t Jobii 10 2 Gen ii 7 
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Hornd if true! yet why P 1t was but breath 

Of life that sinn’d, what dies but what had life 
And sinP the body properly hath neither 

All of me then shall die, let this appease 

The doubt smce human reach no fuither knows 
For though the Lord of wl be infinite, 

Is His wrath also? be it man 1s not 80, 

But mortal doom d How cin He exercise 
Wrath withont end on man whom dc ith must end ” 
Cin He make deathiess deith P thit were to mike 
Strange contradiction which to God Himself 
Impossible 1s held 15 argument 

Ot weal ness not of power Will He draw ont, 
Hor wees sake finite to infinite 

In punish d min to satisfy his 11go0ur 

Satificd never? that were to extend 

His scntence buyond dust and natme s law, 

By which all causes else, according still 

To the reception of their matter act 

Not to th extent of thur own sphere But say, 
Thit death be not one stroke as I supposed 

Bere wing sense but endless misery 

From this diy onwitrd which I feel begun 

Both 1n me and without me, ind so last 

To perpetuity —ay me! that fear 

Comes thund rmg back with dreadful revolution 
On my defencelcss heid both death and I 

Are found eternal, and incorporate both, 

Nor I on my part single, in me all 

Pasterity stinds cursed, fair pitrimony 

That I must leave yc, sons! O were I able 

To waste 1t 21] myself, and leave ye none! 

So disinheited how would ye bless 

Mt, now your curse! Ah! why should all mankind, 
kor one man’s fault thus guiltless be condemn’d, 
If guiltless P But from me what can proceed, 
But all corrupt, both mind and will depraved, 
Not to do only, but to will the same 

With me? how can they then acquitted stand 
In sight of God? Hin, after all disputes, 
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Forced I absolve all my evasions vain, 
And reasonings though through mazes lead me still 
But to my own conviction fist and lust 
On mc, me only as the source and spring 
Of all corruption, il the blame hghts due 
So might the writh! Fond wish! couldst thou support 
That burden heavier than the cath to be ir 
han all the world much heavier though divided 
With that bad woman? ‘Thus what thou desn st 
And what thou feu st alke destroys all hope 
Ot refuge, and concludes thee misciable 
Beyond all pist eximple and future 
‘Lo Satan only lie both c1imme and doom 
O Conscience into whit abyss of {cars 
And horrors hast thou drivn me out of which 
1 find no way fiom deep to deeper plunged! 

Thus Adam to himself lamented loud 
Through the still m ht, not now as cre man fel 
Wholesome and cool and mild but with black air 
Accompanied with dimps and dieadtul gloom, 
Which to his evil conscience repre sented 
All things with double terror. On the giound 
Outstretch d he lay on the cold ground ind oft 
Cursed his crcation dcath 1s oft accused 
Ot tardy execution, since dcnounccd 
The day of his offence Why comes not death 
Said he with one thrice acceptable stroke 
Toend meP Shall truth fail to kecp her word, 
Justice divine not hasten to be just P 
But death comes not at call, justice divine 
Mends not her slowest pace for prayers or c1les 
O woods, O fountains, hillocks, dales, and bow rs, 
With other echo late I taught your shades 
To answer, and resound fa: other song 
Whom thus afflicted when sad Eve beheld, 
Desolate wheie she sat approaching nigh, 
Soft words to his fierce passion she assay d 
But her with stern regaid he thus 1cpcll d 

Out of my sight, thou serpent! that name best 
Befits thee with him Jeagued, thyself as false 
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And hateful, nothing wants, but that thy shape, 
Talc his and colour serpentine may show 

‘Thy inwaid fraud to wain all creatures from thec 
Henceforth lest that too heav nly form, pretendcd 
‘lo hellish filsehood snare them But for thee 

T hid persisted hippy had not thy pride 

And wind ring vanity when least wis safe 
Rejcetcd my torewainins and disd un d 

Not to be tinstcd longing to be seen 

Though by the devil himsclf him overwec ning 

‘lo over reach, but with the serpent mec ting 
Foold wd beguiled by him thou I by thec 

To trust thee from my side imagined wise 
Constant mature proof against all assaults, 

And understood not ill wis but a show 

Ratha than solid vintuc all but a mb 

Croolcd by nature bent as now uppers, 

Moe to the part smuster from me diawn, 

Wellif thrown out i supernumerny 

‘Lo my just number found Oh! why did God 
Creitor wisc thit peovlcd highest heav n 

With spnits ma culine creite at last 

This novelty on carth this fair defect 

Ot nature ind not hil the world ut once 

With men is angels without feminine, 

Or find soine othcr way to gencurate 

Mvanlinde This mischicf had not then bet 11)’n, 
And more thit shall befall, mnumerable 
Disturbances on earth through female sn. es 

And strught conjunction with this sx fo cither 
He never shall find out fit mate, but such 

As some misfortune brings him, or n istake 

Or whom he wishes most shall seldom gain 
Through her perverseness but shall sce her gain’d 
By a tir worse, or if she love withheld 

By parents, or his hapmiest choice too late 

Shall meet, already link’d and wedlock bound 

To a fell adversary, his hate or shame, 

Which infinite calamity shall cause 

To human life, and household peace confound 
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He aueod not, and fom her turn’d but Fve 
Not so repulud with tcars that ceiscd not flowing, 
And tresses al} disorder d at his feet 
Fell humble and en bracing then: besought 
His peace and thus yrceceded in her pli ot 

Forsike me not thus, Adam witness hcav’n 
\y hat love sincere ind reverence in my heart 
I ocar thee and unwecting hive offended 
tT nhappily deccred thy supphant 
1 beg and clasp thy 12105 bereive me not 
Whercon T lie thy gentle lool s thy ud, 

Thy counsel in this uttermost disticss, 

My only sti neth andsty forlorn of thec, 
Whither shill L betibe me where subsist P 
While yet we line scarce onc short hom perhaps, 
Between us two ket there Ie perce both joining, 
Ax jon d in injures, one enmity 

Agunst a foe by doom ¢xpress issgn d us 

"That cruel serpent On me cxcreise not 

Thy hatred for this misery bef ill n 

On me alrcady lost me than thyself 

More miscrible both hive suind but thou 
Against God only I ag unst God und thee, 

And to the plice of yudgment will return 

There with my cries umportune heaven thit all 
The sentence from thy heid removed may light 
On me solc eruse to thee of all this woe, 

Me me only just object of his irc 

She ended weeping and her lowly phght 
Immoveahble tall peace obt und fiom fault 
Acknowledged and deplored, in Adam wrought 
Mc mmuseration soon his heart relented 
Towards her his hfe so late ind sole dehght, 
Now at his fcet submissive m distiess , 

Creature so fair his 1cconalcment seching 

His counsel whom she had displeased, Ins aid, 
As one disarm’d his anger all he lost 

And thus with peaceful words upraised her soon 

Unwaiy and too desirous as before 
So now of what thou know’st uot, who desir st 
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The punishment all on thyself, alas 
Bear thine own first il able to sustain 
His full wrath whose thou feel st as yet least part, 
And my displeasire ben st soiull If prayers 
Could alter high decrees I to thot place 
Would specd before thee and be loudcr heard, 
That on my heid 11] might be visited, 
Thy frulty and infirme: sex forgiv’n, 
To me committed and by me exposed 
But 11se Ict us no more contend nor blame 
Rich other blamed enough elsuwhere but strive 
In offices of love how we miy hghten 
Each other s burden in out share of woe 
Since this day s death denounced, tf aught I see, 
Will prove no sudden but a slow paced evil, 
A long diy 3 dymg, to .ugment our pan 
And to ow secd O hipless sced! derived 

To whom thus I vc ircovermg heat replied 
Adam by sid cxpeiment 1 | now 
How httle waight my words with thee can find, 
Found so erroncous thence by just event 
Found so unfortunate nevertheless 
Restored by thee vile is Iam to place 
Of new aceptince hopeful to reg un 
Thy love the sole contentment of my heart 
Living or dying fiom thec I will not hide 
What thoughts in my unquiet breast are ris’n, 
Tending to some rcluf of our extremes, 
Or end though sharp ind sid yet tolerable, 
As 10 our evils 1nd of easier choice 
If care of our descent perplex us most, 
Which must be born to ceitain woe, devour’d 
By Death 1t last ind miserable it 1s 
To be to others cause of misery, 
Our own begotten and of our loins to bring 
Into this cursed werld a wotul 1ace, 
That afte: wietched hfe must be at last 
Food for so foul a monster in thy power 
It hes, yet ere conception to prevent 
The race unblest, to being yet unbegot 
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Childless thou art, childless rerrum so Death 
Shall be deceaved his glut ind with us two 
Be forced to satisfy his ray nous min 
But if thou judge 16 hud and difhcult, 
Conversing looking loving to abstain 
From love 5 duc rites nuptial embraces sweet 
And with desire to languish without hepe 
}3« fore the picsent object langurshi 
With hike dcsne whisk would be nitsery, 
And torment less thin none of whit we dread 
Then both omselves ind sced at once to free 
bkiom whit we tear for beth kt us make short 
Let us sch Deith or be not found supply 
With ot. own hands his office on ourselves 
Why stand we lonect slovering under fe urs 
Th it show no ord but death und hive the power 
Of miny ways to die the shortcst choosing 
Destruction with destruction to destroy ” 
She cndcd here or vohement despan 
Broke off the rest so much of de ith her thoughts 
Had entertund as dyed her checks with pve 
But Adun with such counse] nothing sway d, 
Yo better hopes lis morc attcntive mind 
Labourins hid raised ind thus to Fve replied 
Eve thy contempt of hfe and plc iste seems 
To argue 1n thee something morc sublime 
And excelent than whit thy unnd contunus, 
But self destruction therefore sought refutes 
That excellence thought in thee and implhes, 
Not thy contempt but anguish ind regret 
For loss of life and pleasure oveiloved 
On: 1f thou covet derth as utmost end 
Of misery so thinking to evade 
The penalty pronounced doubt not but God 
Hath wiselier aim’d his vengeful ire thin so 
To be forestall d much mote I fear lest death 
So snitch d will not exempt us from the pain 
We are by doom to pay rather such acts 
Of contumacy will provoke the Highest 


To make death in us hve then let us seek 
Y 
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Some safer resolution, which methinks 

T have in view calling to mind with heed 

Part of our sentence, that thy seed shall bruise 
The serpents head piteous amends unless 

Be meant whom [I conjccture our grand foa 
Satin, who m the serpent hath contrived 
Against us this decat To crush his head 
Would be revenge indeed which will he lost 

By death bronght on ourselves or childless days 
Resolved, as thou proposest, so our foe 

Shall scipe his punishment ordiim d and we 
Instead shill double ours upon our heads 

No more be mention d then of violence 

Agaimst ourscly¢s, and wilful biurrenness 

Thit cuts us off from hope and savours only 
Riancour ind pridc imp iticnce und despite 
Roaluctance teiumst God and [fis yust yoke 
Liudon our necks Remembcr with whit mild 
And gracious temper He both heard and judged 
Without writh oricviling we expected 
Immediate dissolution which we thou zht 

Wis meint by death that diy when lo! to thee 
Pains only in child be wing were forctold 

And bringing forth, soon recompensed with joy, 
Frat of thy womb on me the curse aslope 
Glanced on the giound with labow: I m ist earn 
My bread, what harm? idlencss had bern woise, 
Mv labour will sustain me and lest cold 

Or heat should mjure us His timcly care 

ITath nnbcsought provided ind His hands 
Clothed us unworthy, pitying wlul He judged 
How much more, if we pray Him, will His ear 
Be open and His hcart to pity incline, 

And teach us further by what means to shun 
Th’ inclement seasons, rain ice, hail, and snow, 
Which now the sky with various face begins 

To show us in this mountain, while the winds 
Blow moist and heen, shattering the graceful locks 
Of these fair spreading trees, which bids us seek 
Some better shroud, some better warmth to cherish 
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Our hmbs benumb’d, ere this diurnal star 

Leave cold the mght, how we his gither d beims 

Reflected may with matter sere foment, 

Or by colhsion of two bodies grind 

The ur atirite} to fire as lite the clouds 

Justhng or push d with winds rude in then shock 

fine °the slant hehtning whose thwirt flame diiv n down 

Nar dies the eummy bar] of fir or pine, 

And ends a comfort vble heat from far 

Which night supply the sun Such fire to use, 

And what iniy elsc be remedy or cure 

To evils which our own misdecds have wrought, 

VTo will imstiuct us priying and of grace 

Besecching Him so is we need not fcr 

Toe piss commodiously this hie sustam d 

By Him with many ¢ omforts till we cod 

In dnst our final rest and nitiv home 

Whit better can we do thin to the pliee 

Reprning whae Ue yudged us prostrate fall 

Before Him iverent and there contess 

Humbly our fiults and] udon lc. with tears 

W aterme the ground and with our sighs the ur 

Frequenting scut from heuts contite im sign 

Of sorrow unferzn d wd humuaittion mech ? 

Tndoubtedly He will adent and turn 

From His displeasure in whose look serine 

When ingry most He s.em d and most severe 

Whit dse but favour grace and mercy shone P 
So spake our ‘ither penitent nor Eve 

Felt less remorse they forthwith to the plice 

Repunng where He judged them prostrate ill 

P< fore Him reverent ind both confess d 

Humbly thar faults and pardon begg d with tears 

Watering the ground, and with thar sighs the air 

Frequenting,’ sent fiom hearts contnte, m sign 

Of sorrow unfiign’d and humiliation meek 


} Worn by rubbing or friction 2 To kindle 3 Beating the air 
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BOOK XI 


Tae ARGUMENT 


The Son of God presents to his Tather the prayers <f our first parents now 
repenting and intercedcs for them Cod accepts them but declires thit they must 
no longer vbide m paridise sends Michael with a band of cherubim to dispossess 
them but first to revcal to Adium future thiigs Michaclscommg down ‘Adam 
shows tu Fve certain onnmous signs he discerns Michuls approich g cs cut to 
meet him the angel denounces their appr whing departme Lves lumcntition 
Adam pluids but submits the uyel Jerds him up to + high bill scts before him 
m viston what shall happen till the I lood 


Tirus they m lowhest plight repentant stood 
Praying for from the mercy seit above 
Prevenient grace desecnding had 1emoved 
The stuny from ther heints and mide new flesh 
Regenerate grow insterd that sighs now brcathcd 
Unutterable | which the spit of prayer 
Inspired id wing d for heiv n with speedier flight 
Than loudest oritory yet then port 
Not of mean suitors nor important less 
Scem d thur petition than when the anaent pur 
In tables old, loss ancieut yet than these 
Deucalion ind chaste Pyriha to restore 
The race of mankind drown’d, before the shime 
Of Themis stood devout? ‘lo heavy n their pi vyers 
Flew up nor miss d the way, by envious winds 
Blown vagabond or frustrate im they pass d 
Dimensionless through heav nly doors, then clad 
With incense,’ where the golden altar fumed, 
By their great Intercessor came in sight 
Beéore the F ithe: s throne them the glad Son 
Pregenting thus to intercede began 

See, Father, what first fruits on earth are sprung 
Fiom thy implanted grace in man, these sighs 


1 Romans vii 26 founded on a heathen tradition of Noahs 
2 Themis the goddess of justice The = flood is told by Ovid Met I fap 8 
fable of Deucalion and Pyrrha evidently 8 Esalm exli 2 
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And prayers, which m this golden censer mix’d 
With incense I thy priust before thee bring, 
Fiiits of more pleasing savour trom thy seed 
Sown with contition in his heut than those 
Which his own hind minunng 2] the trees 
Ot paradise could hasc produced ere fall n 
T om innocence Now therefore bend thme ea 
Lo uppheition heir hws ighs though mute, 
Unshailtal with what words to pray kt me 
Interpret for him me his idvocate! 
And propit ation all his works on me 
Good or not good ing: ft my ment those 
Shall perfect, and for these my death hall pay 
A cept me, aid in me fiom these receive 
the smell ot peace towird mankind, Ict hima live 
Betore thee 1cconcilcd = it let t his days 
N umber d though sid, tall de ith his doom (whi h I 
‘Lo mitigate thus ple id not to reverse ) 
"lo better hfe shall yuld him where with me 
All my redcem d miy dwell in yoy and piss, 
Made one with me 1s I w th thee ain ore ? 

Yo whom the Father without cloud, screne, 
All thy request for man acccy ted Son 
Obtain all thy request was my decree 
But longer m that Paradise to dwelt 
The law I give to niture him forbids 
Those pure immortal clements that hnow 
No gross no unharmonious mixture foul 
hycct him tamnt)d now and purge him off 
As a distemper gross, to air aS gross, 
And mortal food as may dispose him best 
“or dissolution wrought by sin, that first 
Di temper d all things and of incorrupt 
Corrupted I at first with two fair gifts 
Created him endow’d with happiness 
And immortahty that fondly lost, 
This other served but to eternize woe 
Till I provided death , so death becomes 


41 Johninu 1 2 - John xvn 21 22 
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His final remedy, and after life 

Tried in sharp tnbulation, and refinet 

By fuith and faithful works to second life, 

W iked im the renovation of the just 

Resigns him up with hcav’n and carth renew’d 

But let us call to synod all the biest 

Through heav’n s wide bounds, from them I will not hide 

My judgment, how with mankind I proceed, 

As how with peecant angels late they saw, 

And in thur st ite, though firm, stood more confirm’d 
He endcd and the Son give signal ligh 

To the bright minister that watch d he blew 

His trumpct heard in Orb smce perhaps 

Whcen God descended and perh ips once more 

To sound at general doom =‘‘The angelic blast 

Filld all the regions from then blissful bow’rs 

Of Amar inthine shadc fountain or spring, 

By the witers of life where e’er they sat 

In fellowships of joy the sons of light 

Hasted resorting to the summons high, 

And took their «ats till from His throne supreme 

The Almighty thus } ronounced His sov reign will 
O Sons hile one of us man 1s become 

Lo l now both good and evil, since his taste 

Of that defended! fruit but let him boast 

His knowledge of good lost and evil got, 

Happier, had 1t sufhced him to have known 

Good by itself and evil not at all, 

Ile sorrows now, repents, and prays contrite, 

My motions in him, longer than they move 

His heart I know how vanable and vain 

Self left Lest therefore his now bolder hand 

Reach iso of the Tree of Life, and eat, 

And live for ever, dream at Icast to hve 

For ever to remove him I decree, 

And send him from the garden forth to till 

‘The ground whence he was taken, fitter soul 

Michael, this my behest have thou in charge, 


oe eee 





1 Torbidden 
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Tal e to thee from among the Cherubim 

‘Lhy choice of flaming, warriors Icst the fiend, 
Or in behalf of man, ur to mvade 

Vacant possession some now trouble ruse 
Histe thee and from the Paradi c of Gon 
Without 1¢morse drive out the «sinful pur 

J rom hallow d ground the unholy and denounce 
To them and tu the progeny fiom thence 


Perpetual banishnicnt 


Yet lest they faint 


At the sad sentence meorously wiged 

For I behold them soften d ind with te irs 
Bewailing, their excess all terror hide 

It patiently thy bidding ty obey 


Dismiss them not disconsol ite 


reveal 


To Adam whit shall coine in future days, 


As I shall thee enlightcn 


mntermas 


My cov nant in the wom.ins secd ienew d, 

So send them forth though soniowmg yetan peace 
And on the east side of the garden plice, 

Where cnti ince up from Kden ersiust cumbs, 


Cherubic watch 


ind of u sword the flune 


Wide wiving all ipproich fu off to frght 

And guird all passi.e to the Lree ot Lite 

Lest pu aidise a receptacle prove 

Vo ypirits foul and ul my tices thar prey 

With whose stol n fiut man once morc to de’ide 
He cewed and the archingelic pow1 preparcd 

For swift descent with him the cohort bright 

Of watchful Uherubim, four faces each 

Had lke a double Janus,’ all then shape 

Spangled with eyes more numerous th in tuose 

Of Argus? and more wakeful than to drowse 

Charm d with Arcadian Pipe the pastoral reed 

Ot Hermes or his opiate rod Mcanwhile, 

To resalute the world with sacred light 

Leucothea? wiked, and with fresh dews imbalm d 


1 Evel x 12 14 

2 Argus the spy of Juno who had a 
hundred ey¢s8 was lulled to sleep and 
killed by Mercury \or Hermes) by the 
command of Jupiter The Caduceus of 
Mercury 1s called an opiate rod 








cause with 16 be cculd charm slcep on 
any eyelids he pleased 

8 ‘Tho white goddcss or Dawn The 
sune with Matuta or carly morning mm 
Latm She preceded Aurora - NEW10N 
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The earth, when Adam and first matron Eve 
Had endcd now their orisons and found 
Strength 1dded from above, new hope to spring 
Out of despair joy, but with fear yet link d, 
Which thus to Fve his welcome words renew’d 
Fve cisily may futh admit that all 
The good which we enjoy from hein descends , 
But that from us ausht should ascend to heav n 
So prevalent as to concern the mind 
Of Gop high bless d or to incline His will, 
Hard to boacft miy seem yet this will prayer 
Or one short sigh of hwam in breith, upborne 
Kvn to the seat of Gop For since I sought 
By priye: th offended Duty to appcase, 
Knecl d ind before Tim humbled all my heart, 
Mcthought I saw Flim plu vble and mild 
Bendimy His eit) = persnasion in me grew 
lhit Twas hcard with favour, peace return d 
Tome to iny bie wt ind to my memory 
Hhs promisc that thy sced shall bruise our foe, 
Which then not minded im dismay yet now 
Assmes me that the bitterness of death 
Ts pist md we shill live Whence hail to thee 
Fve} ughtly cull d mother of all mankind, 
Mother of all things living since by thee 
Man is to hve and 111 things hve for man 
To whom thus Eve wath sad demeanour mech 
Til woithy I such title should belong 
To mc transgressor who for thee ordain’d 
A. hulp, became thy snare to me reproach 
Rither belongs distrust and all dispraise 
dout infinite m pirdon was my Judge 
Lhit I who fiist brought death on all, am graced 
The source of hfe neat favourable thou 
Who highly thus to entitle me vouchsaf’st, 
Far other name deserving But the field 
T% labour calls us now with sweat imposed, 
Though after sleepless night , for see, the morn, 


1 Eve significs I ife 


PARADISE LOST 329 


All unconcern’d with our unrest, begins 
Her rosy provress smiling, let us forth, 
I never from thy sidc henceforth to stray, 
Wlerc cr our day 5 wark Les theuzh now enjoin’d 
Laborious tall diy droop while hcre we Cwell, 
What can be toilsome mn these pléasant walks ° 
flere kd us live thon hin falln stite content 
So spalc so wishd much humbkd Five but fate 
SubseriLcd not, nat ue first gave igns iunpress d 
On bird beast ur, air suddenly cclpsed 
After short blush of morn) mghin her sight 
The bud of Jove stoop d from Ins iery tow r, 
Iwo birds of ¢ uy+s? plume before him drove 
Down from a hill the beast that reigns in woods, 
lirst hunter then pursued u gentle brace 
Goodhest of all the forest hart and hind, 
Dinect to th «ustern ¢ ite wis bent thar fheht 
Adim observed ind with his cye the chase 
Pursuins not unmoved to I've thus spike 
O ve some further change aw uts us nigh, 
Which hcav n by these mute signs m nature shows 
Forerunners of his purpose or to warn 
Us; haply too secure of our discharge 
From penalty because fiom death released 
Some days, how long and what till then oun life, 
Who lhnows or more than this thit we arc dust, 
And thither must return ind be no more ® 
Why else this double object m our sight 
Of thght pursucd in the air and oer the ground, 
Once wry the selfsime hour? Why inthe :st 
D ukness exc diy s nud course and morning hght 
Nore onent m yon western cloud, that draws 
O er the blue firmament a radiant white, 
And slow descends with something hcav’nly fraught P 
He err’d not foi by this the heav nly bands 
Down from a sky of jasper hghted now 
In Paradise, and on a hill made halt, 
A glorious apparition, had not doubt 
And carnal fcar that day dimm’d Adam’s eye 
Not that more glorious, when the angels met 
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Jacob in Mahanaim,! where he saw 

lhe field pavihon’d with his guaidians bright, 
Nor that which on the flaming mount appear d 
In Dothan, cove: d with a camp of fre,* 

Against the Syrian king, who to surprise 

One min assissin he had Jevy d war, 

War unproclaun dd = The prumecly hicraich 

In thar bright stind there Ictt lis powers to scize 


Possession of the girden 


he alone, 


To find where Adain shelter d took his way, 

Not unperceivcd of Adium, who to kve 

Winle the grc at visitint ipproich d thus spake 
hve now expect great tidings which perhaps 

Of us will soon detcrmine or impose 

New luws to be observed, for I descry 

Fiom yondcr blazing cloud th it veils the Inll 

One of the heav nly host, and by lus gait 

None of the mcancst somc gicat potentate, 

Or of the thrones above such mayusty 

Invests him coming, yet not terrible, 

That 1 should fear nor souiibly mild 

As Riphrel, that I hould much conhde, 

But solunin and sublime whom not to offend 

With rcverenee L must mect tnd thou rete 
He ended, and th archangel soon drew nigh, 

Not m his shape eclestiil, but as min 

Clid to mect min over his lucid arms 

A military vest of purple flow d, 

Livelier than Melibooin * on the giain 

Of Sara worn by Jings and heroes old 

In time of truce, Ins* had dipp d the woof, 

Hs stairy helm unbuckled show d him prime 

In manhood where youth endcd, by his side 

As in a glistarmg zodiac hung the sword 


}Gen axxu 1 2 

2? Alluding to the hing of Synas 
attempt to tikhe the prophet Fhshi 
captive and to the vision the prophct 
vouchsafed to obtain tor his servant of 
the ange] guards which defended him 
2 hangs vi 1 


3 Mchbet a city of Thessaly was 
famous f r dycing the noblest purple 
Sarra the dye of Tyre—HumE Sai 
was the name of the fish from which 
the Ty rian purple dye was extracted 

4 The rainbow hues are meant 
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Satin’s dire dread, and in his hand the spear 
Adam bow d low he kingly trom his state 
Inehned not but his commg thus declared 
Adam heavw’n s high bchest nu preface needs 
Sufficzrent that thy privers are heard ind cd ith, 
Th n due by sentcnce when thon didst trunsgiess 
Defeated of his sciz ire miny dvys 
Gun thee of grace wherein thou m*y t repent, 
And one bad act with miuny deeds well done 
Miy st cover well may then thy Lord appeased 
Redeem thee qinte from death s rapacious claim, 
But longer m this Piridi « to dwell 
Permits not to rmove thee 1 am come 
And send thee from the girden forth to till 
The ground whence thon wi t talen fitter soil 
He added not for Adam it the news 
Treirt struck with chilling @1 po of sorrow stend, 
That all his senses bound, vc who unseen 
Yet all had heard with audible tament 
Discover d soon the place of her retire 
O uneapceted strole worse than of deith! 
Must I thus leive thee, paradise P thn Icive 
Thee native soil these happy wills und shades, 
Fit haunt of Gods? where L had hope to spend, 
Quict though sad, the 1cspite of that day 
hat must be mortal to us both O flow’rs, 
That never will in other chim ite grow, 
My erly visitation, and my last 
Atevn which I bred up with tender hand 
From the fist op ning bud, and gave ye na .:es, 
Who now shall 1¢11 ye to the sun, or rank 
Y oar tribes, and water trom th’ ambrosial fount P 
Thee lastly, nuptial bow’1!' by me adoind 
With what to sight or smell was sweet, f:0m thee 
How shall I part ond whither wander down 
Into a lower woild, to this obscure 
And wild P how shall we bieathe in other air 
Less pure, accustom’d to 1nmortal fruits ? 
Whom thus the angel interrupted mild 
Lament not, Eve, but patiently resign 
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What justly thou hast lost, nor set thy heart, 

Thus over fond on that which is not thine 

Thy going 1s not lonely with thee goes 

Thy husband, him to follow thou art bound, 

Whcore he abides, thinl thcre thy native soil 
Adam, by this from the cold sudden damp 

Recovermg and his scatte: d spirits return’d, 

'l'’o Michael thus his humble words addrese’d 
Celestial, whether: among the throncs, or named 

Of them the Inghest for such of shape mty sccm 

Prince above princes, gently hast thou told 

Thy mess1g¢ which mizht cls« im tellmg wound 

And in performing cnd us, whit besides 

Of soriow, and dejection ind despair, 

Our fr ulty ein sustam, thy tidings bring, 

Depirture from this hippy place, our sweet 

Reeess und only consolation left 

# ymuhar to our eycs 21} placcs else 

Inhospit ible appear and dcsol ate 

Nor hnowing us nor hnown andif by prayer 

Incessint I could hoy to change the will 

Of Him who i thmys can I would not cease 

To wenty hun with my assiduous cries 

But prayar igunst Elis absolute decree 

No moice iwuls than breith against the wind 

Blown stifling back on him that breathes it forth 

‘Lhercfore to His greit bidding I submit 

This most afflicts me that departing hence 

As fiom His fice 1 shall be hid, deprived 

His blessed count’nance hee I could tiequent, 

With worship place by place, where he vouchsafed 

Presence divme and to my sons relate, 

On this mount he appear d, under this tree 

Stood visible, among these pines ITis voice 

LT heard here with Him xt this fountain talk a 

So many grateful altirs I would rear 

Of grassy turf, and pile up every stone 

Of lustre from the broo] , in memory, 

Or monument to agey and thereon 

Offer sweet sm*lling gums, and fruits, and flow’rs 
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In yonder nether world where shall T seek 
Mis bught appearinces or footstep trae? 
For though I fled him angry jct recall d 
To hfe prolong d and promised race T now 
Gladly behold thou h but His utinost yh ts 
(4 glory and fi off Fs steps adore 

0 whom thus Michal with regard benign 
Adam thou hnow th ion His and all the earth, 
ot this rock only , H1: ommprescnce fills 
Land ,ea and ur and cvery hind thit lives! 
Fomentid |hy His virtuiul power md wirm d 
All the eirth He give thee wo possess and rule, 
No despicable gift surmise not then 
Hs presence to these narrow bounds confined 
Of Pauadise or ]dqn this had been 
Pourhaps thy capital seit: feom whence had sprcad 
All generations and hid Inthe: come 
Irom ill the ends of the earth to celebrate 
And reverence thee their grcirt progenitor 
But this pre eminence thou hi t lost Inonght down 
‘lo dwell on even ground now with thy sous 
Yct doubt not but invilley and in plun 
Goi 1s as here and will be found alike 
Present and of This presence many 1 sign 
Stil following thee still com) ising thee 10und 
With goodness 1nd paternal love His fice 
Express ind of His steps the tric] divine 
Which thit thou mav st beluve and be confirm d 
Ture thou from hence depart |Tnow Iam scent 
To show thee whit shall come m futurc drys 
‘lo thee and to thy offspring, good with bid 
Fxpect to hear supernil grace contending 
With sinfulness of men, thereby to learn 
True patience and to temper joy with fear 
And pious sorrow, equally mured 
By moderation either state to bear, 
Prosperous or adverse so shalt thou lead 

Safest thy life, and best prepared endure 





1 Jeremith xmxiill 4 
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Thy mortal passage when 1t comes Ascend 

This hill, let Hive, for I have drench’d her eyes, 

Herc sleep below, whule thou to foreright wak st, 

As once thou slept st while she to life was form’d 
To whom thus Adium gratefully rephed 

Asccnd I follow thee, safe gmde the pith 

‘Thou lead st me, and to the hand of heav’n submit, 

Howcver chast ning to the evil turn 

My obvious breast aiming to ovcicome 

By suffermg ind cain rest from labou1 won, 

If so Lmniy attain So both iscend 

In the visions of Gop = It wis a hill 

Ot Puridise the highest fiom whose top 

The hemisphere of earth 1n clearest hen 

Stretch d out to the umpl st reich of prospect ley 

Not higher thit hill nor wider looking round, 

Whcereon for different cise the tempter set 

Our second Adam! in the wilderness, 

To show him all eirth s kingdoms 1nd their glory 

Tits cye might there comm ind whore ver stood 

City of old or modcin fime the seat 

Ot mightiest empue, from the hstined walls 

Of C ambilu, seat of C atharin C in 

And Samirchind by Oxus Icmirs throne,? 

To Paquin of Sinaan J ings 4 and thence 

To Agra ind Juahor of grout Mogul 

Down to the golden Chersonese ® or where 

The Pcrsiin in Lebatin sit or since 

In HWispahan, or where the Russian Czar 

In Mosco or the Sultan in Bizance ® 

Turchestan boin, nor could his eye not ken 

‘Lhe empire of Negus? to his utmost port 

Ercoco, and the less maaitime hings 


11 Cor xv 45 Matt iv 8 5 Phe golden Chersonese 18 Malacca 


2 The principal city of Cathay 
3 The chicf city of Zagithian Tartirv 


It was the 


6 Byzintium or Constantinople The 


royal residonce of the great 2248 came from Turkestan im Tartury 


conquer or Tvmerline or Lemur ? Upper Fthiopia or Abyssinia whose 


# Laquin 
country of 


or Pekin in China the hing 18 still styled the Negus Ercaco 
the ancient Sinzee —NEWTON or Erquiéo on the Red Sea 
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Mombaza, and Quiloa, and Melind! 

And Sofala thought Ophir to the realm 

Of Congo, and Angola fiuthcst south, 

Or thence from Niger flood to Atlis mount 

The kingcoms of Alm tnsor? Fez and Sus, 

Marocco, and Almers, and Iremisen , 

Or Europe thence and whcre Rome wis to sway 

The world in spint perhips he also saw 

Rich Meawo the seat of Motezume, 

And Cusco in Peru, the richer scat 

Of Atabilips$ and yet unspoil d 

Guan whose greut city Geryon’s gons ! 

tall kl Dorado but to nobla sights 

Muhad fiom Adium s eyes the flin removed, 

Which that false fruit thit promiscd cle iret sight 

Hid bred then purged with cuphrisy® ind 1ue 

The visual nerve for he hid much to sec 

And from the well of life thice droy s mstill d 

So dcep the power of these ngrcdients picreed, 

Ev n io the inn ost seat of mental silht 

Thit Adam now enforced to close Is eyes, 

Sunk down and all his spits became intr wnced 

But him the gentle ingel by the hind 

Soon iaised and his attention thus recall d 
Adim now ope thine cyes, and fist behold 

Th cflects which thy oniginil came hith wrought 

In some to spring fiom thee who never touch’d 

The cacepted trec nur with the sual c conspued 

Nor sinn d thy sin, yct ftom that sim derive 

Corruption to bring forth more violent dceds 
His eyes he opend and bcheld x ficld, 

Part arable and talth whcreon were sheaves 

New reap d, the othe: part sheep walks and folds 


1 All on the eastern corst of Afncs revives the memory of os ple jibe 
2 Al and navigitors of Flizaleths dys 16 
ee ee whole mhibited worl 11s summed up in 


eee this swceping, ind glorious desc ription of 


3 Atahuallpa the last native Cmperor = the vision of our Jord on the Mount 
or Inci subdued by fiz irro 6 The herb cilled in Lnghsh eycbnight 
4 The Spamards so called from Geryon Both it and rue were thought to have 
an ancient King of Spam 4&1 Dorado — great medicinal power 
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I th’ midst an altar as the land mark stooa, 
Rustie of grassy sord,! thither anon 
A sweaty reaper from his tillage brought 
First fruits the gicen eir and the ycllow sheaf 
Unculld as came to hand, a shepherd next 
More meck came with the fusthing, of his tlock 
Choicest and best then sacuficing laid 
The mw ads ind then fit with mecnse strew d 
On the cleft wood wd all duc rites perform d 
Mis off.1in* soon propifious fire from heiv n 
Consumed sith nunble lance and cratcful ste um 
he others not for his wis not smeere 
Whercat he mly raged and 1s they tuk d, 
Smote himinto the midiiff with a stone 
That be at out Ife, he fal and deidly pale 
Gioin d out lis soul with guslim,, blood effused 
Much at thit so htwis Adiman his heart 
Dismay d and thus in haste to the mgcl crea 
O tere: some great nuschicf hath Detill na 
To thit mee] man who woll hid sicaifiecd 
Is pity thus ind pure acvotion p ud P 
‘Lo whom Michiel thus he ilso move d* rephed 
These two are bicthion Adium ind to come 
Out of thy Joms, the unjust the just hath slain 
For envy thit Ins brother s offcring found 
From hew nacecptince but the bloody fact 
Willbe iven.ed ind the others futh approved 
Lose no reward though here thon see lim dic 
Rolling in dust and gorc ‘To which our sire 
Alis both for the decd and for the cruse! 
But have I now seen deaithP 1s this the way 
I must return to native dust? O sight 
Of terror foul ind ugly to behold 
Hornd to thin] how horrible to fel! 
To whom thus Michacl Dcath thon hist seen 
In his first shape on man, but many snapes 
Of Death, and many are the ways that lead 


1 Sward See green sord for green sward he early editions of Shakespceaie 
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To his grim cave all dismal, yet to sense 

More terrible at the entrance than within 

Some as thou saw st by violent stroke shall die, 

By fine flood famine, by intemperance moro 

In me its and diinks which on the earth shall bring 

Diseases due of which a monstrous c1cw 

Before thee shall appear that thou may st know 

Whit misery th inabstincnce of ve 

Shall bring on men Immediately a place 

Before his eyes appeu d,sid noisome dark, 

A livar house it seem d wherein were laid 

Numbers of all diseased all m iladies 

Ot ,housth spism o11uhing torturc qualms 

Ot heutsickh agony all feverous hinds, 

Convulsions cpilepsies, herce catairhs, 

Intestine stone ind ulcer, colic pangs 

Dimoniac ficenzy moping melincholy, 

And moon struck madness pining atrophy, 

Marasmus and wide wasting pcostilence 

Diopsics and asthmis ind joint-riching rheums 

Dic was the tossing decp the gioans = despa 

Yended the sicl busiest from couch to couch, 

And over them triumphant Dcath his dirt 

Shool but dcliy d to strike, though oft invohcd 

With vows as their chicf good and final hope 

Sight so dcfoin what heut of rock could long 

Dry ey d behold ? Adam could not but wept, 

‘Lhough not of woman born, compassion qucll d 

His best of man, and gave lim up to ters 

A space till firmc: thoughts iestrain d excess, 

And seirce recovering words his plaint rencw d 

O miserable mankind to what tall 

Degiaced to what wictched state rcseived ! 

Better end here unborn Why 1s hte givn 

‘Lo be thus wrested fiom us? rather why 

Obtrudcd on us thus P who if we hnew 

What we receive, would either not accept 

Lite offer d, or soon beg to lay 1t down, 

Glad to be so dismiss d in peace Cuan thus 

The image of God in man, created once 
4 
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So goodly and erect, though faulty since, 
To such unsightly sufferings be debased 
Under nhumin pains? Why should not man, 
Retaining stall divine similitude 
In part, from such di formitics be frec, 
And for his Mikers image sake exempt ” 
Thar Makers image answer d Michael, then 
Foisook them when themsclves they villifed 
To serve ungovern d appetite and took 
His imige whom they served 2 brutash vice, 
Inductive mumnly to the sm of [nye 
Thercforc so abjycct 1s then punishment 
Disfiguring not Geops hheness but thcur own 
Orif Mis hkeness by themselves det iccd, 
Whik they pervert pure niture s healthtul 2ule 
To loathsome sickness worthily since they 
Gop s1mige did not revercnce in themsclves 
T yucld it yust sud Adium and submit 
But as there yet no other way besides 
These punful paissa.cos how we miy come 
To death and mix with our connatur il dust P 
‘There is sud Michul if thou well observe 
The rule of not too much by tempcrance t ught 
In what thou eit st ind diink st seeking from thence 
Due nourtshment not gluttonous dehght, 
Tull mwny years over thy heid return 
So my st thou hive till hke ripe fruit thou drop 
Into thy mother s lap, or be with ease 
Gather d not harshly pluck d for dcath mature 
This is old age, but then thou must outlive 
Thy youth, thy strength thy beauty, which will change 
To wither d, weak, and gray thy senses then 
Obtuse all taste of pleasure must forego 
To what thou hast and for the air of youth, 
Hopeful and cheerful m thy blood will reign 
A melancholy damp of cold and dry 
To weigh thy spirits down, and last consume 
The balm of hfe To whom our ancestor 
Henceforth I fly not death, nor would prolong 
Life much, bent rather how I may be quit 
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Fairest and easiest of this cumbrous charge, 
Which I must leep tall my .ppomted day 
Of rend ring up, and pitiently attend 
My dissolution  Michacl 1¢ phed 
Nor love thy life nor hate , but what thou hv st 
Live well how lon, or short permit to Heavy n 
And now prepare thee for unother sight 
Tle lool ds and siw a spicious plim, whercon 
Ware tents of v uious hue, by some were herds 
Of « ttl crazirg | othas whence the sound 
Of instruments thit mide melodious chime 
Wis heal of hurp indo, im und who moved 
Theu stops and chords was scen his volant touch 
Instinct throu bb ill proportions Jow and In h 
Lled ad pursucd tiamsver ¢ the re onint fugue ? 
In othit put stood one who it the torge } 
Labourng two missy clods of aren md diss 
Had melted whether found where cisual fue 
H 4 wisted woods on mountaim ci in vale, 
Down to the veans of curth thence ghding hot 
To some «ive $ mouth or whether wash d by stream 
Tiom undar,round, the hquid ore be dt und 
Into ht moulds prepired = from which he form d 
kiust his own tools then, what mz ht clse be wrought 
Fusil or gris nin metil After these, 
But on the lnther side a differeut sort 
Irom the igh nughbourmg hills which was their seat 
Down to the pliin dcseendcd = by thei guise 
Just men they seom d? and all thar study bent 
‘Lo worship God inght and know THis works 
Not hid, not those things list, which might pres-rve 
Freedom and peace to men they on the plain 
Long lad not wilk d when from the tents behold 
A bevy of fair women richly gay 
In gems and wanton dress, to the harp they sung 
Soft amorous ditties, and in dance came on 


1} Jabal See Cen iv 20 38 Tihal clin Gen iv 22 
2 Jubal Sce Gen iv 21 4 The descendants of Scth 
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The men, thouch grave, eyed them, and let their eyes 
Rove without rem, till in the amorous net 
Fast ciught they hked, and eich his hking chose 
And now of love they treat, till the ev ning star, 
Love s harbinger, appear d, then all in heat 
They hght the nuptiil torch and bid invohe 
Hymen then first to marriige 11tes invoked, 
With feist and music all the tents resound 
Such hippy mtervicw ind fai cvent 
Of love ind youth not lost songs girlinds flow’rs, 
And chuming symphonies attiuhd the heart 
Of Adium soon inclined to idmit dehyht 
The bent of niturc which he thus expicss d 

True opener of mine cyes prime angel bless d, 
Much better scems this vision and moe hope 
Of peacctul days portends than those two p ist 
Those were of hite ind death or pain much woise 
Here watare secms fulfil din all her ends 

‘lo whom thus Michuwl Jud le not what 1s best 
By ple wure though to niture secmug meet 
Creitcd is thou irt to nobler ends 
Holy and pmie confornuty divine 
Those tents thou siw st so plcasint, were the tents 
Of wickedness where shill dwell his race 
Who slew his brother studious they appcar 
Of uts that polish lite inventors rare, 
Unmuindtul of thar Maker though his Spint 
Taught them but they his gifts achnowledged none 
Yct they a bcauteous offspring shall beget 
For that fair female troup thou saw st that scem’d 
Ot Goddesses so blithe so smooth so gay, 
Yet empty of all good wherein consists 
Woman s domestic honour and chief praise , 
Bred only and completcd to the taste 
Of lustful appetcence to sing to dance, 
To dress and troll the tongue, and roll the eye 
To these that sober race of men whose lives 
Religious titled them the sons of Gop, 
Shall yield up all their virtue, all their fame 
Ignobly, to the trains and to the smiles 
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Of these fan atheists, and now swim in ,oy 
(Erelong to swim at large) aid laugh, for which 
ashe world erelong a world of tears must wecp 
To whom thus Adam of short joy bercit, 
O pity andshime thit they who to live well 
Enter 4 so fair, should turn iside to tie id 
Piths iadircet or in the midwiy fiint! 
But stall T see the tenor of mins woe 
Holds on the same, from wor in to begin 
From moins effe min ite sliekncss 1t be ins 
Said the angel, who should better hold his place 
By wisdom ind supcrior gifts received 
But now prepure thee for mothe scene 
He Jook d and siw wide territory spread 
Betors him towns ind rural worl s between, 
Citus of men with lofty gites md tow re 
Concourse m arms ficrce faces thre t ning war 
Criants of mughty bone ind bold empris 
Pi t wield then arms put curb the forming steed, 
Single or in arruy of bittle ringed 
Both horse and toot noi idly must ime stood 
Onc wiy a band select from fo1ige drives 
A herd of beeves fur oxen and fur hine 
From 2 fat meadow ground or flecey floc), 
Ewes and ther bleating lambs ovcr the plan 
Their booty  scirce with hte the shepherds fly 
But eall in ud which makes a bloody fray 
With crucl tourn iment the squidrons join , 
Where crttle pastured late now scattcr d hes 
With ¢ urcasses ind irms th ensinguined field, 
Desertcd Others to a city strong 
Lay s«ge encinpd by bittery scale and minc 
Assinlting , others from the wall defend 
With dart and javelin, stones and sulphurous fire 
On each hand slaughter and gigantic decds 
In other part the sceptred heralds call 
‘Lo council in the city gates anon 
Gray headed men 1nd grave, with warriors mix’d, 
Assemble and harangnes are heard, but soon 
In factious opposition, till at last 
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Of middle age one 11sing ! ernment 

In wise dcport spake much of nght and wiong 
Of justice, of religion truth ind peace, 

And judgment from above him old and young 
fxploded md hid scived with violent hands 

Had not a cloud descending sn itch’d him thence 
Unsecn amid the throng 50 violtnec 

Procecdcd and oppression imd sword law, 
Hhrough all the plain inl refuge none was found 
Adam was Ulin tears und to ngs zmide 
Imenting turn d full sid, O' whit are these 
Doiths mimsters not men who thus del death 
JInbuminly to mon and multiply 

Ton thousind fold the sm of lim who slow 

Lhs brother for of whom such miss icre 
Milethey but of their bicthien meu of men? 
But who wis that yust min whom had not heav n 
Rescucd hid im his nghteousness been lost ? 

‘Lo whom thus Muhiuel These arc the product 

Ot those il matcd marriages thou siw st, 

Where good with bid were mitch d, who of themsclves 
Abhor to yom, ind by imprudence nna d 
Pioduce prodigious buths of body or nund 

Such were these giints men of high 1cnown 

For in those days might only shall be admucd, 
And valour and heroi virtue call d 

To overcome in battle und subdue 

Nitions, ind brmg home spoils with mfinite 
Manslaiughit«r shill be held the highest pitch 

Of humin glory and for glory done 

Of triumph to be styled g1e1t conquerors 
Patrons of manlind Gods «and sons of Gods 
Destroyers nghthcr eall d und plagues of men 
Thus fame shill be achieved renown on earth, 
And whit most merits {ame in silence hid 
But he, the sevinth from thee whom thou beheld’st 
The only nghteous in a world perverse, 
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And therefore hated, therefore so beset 
With foes for daring singh to be just, 
And utter odious truth that God would come 
To judge them with his saints, him the most High 
Wript in i bilmy cloud with wimged st eds 
Did as thou saw’st recenve to walk with God 
Thigh im salvation and the climes of bliss 
Fxcempt from deith to show thce what rew ird 
Aw ults the good, the rst what punishment 
Which now diucct thine cyes and soon behold 

He look d and saw the tace of things quitc changed, 
The brazen throat of war had ccased to 1oar, 
All now wis tuind to oll ty and gime, 
To luxury and 1i0t feist and dance, 
Mirrying o: prostituting 18 befell 
Ripe or adultuy whee pissing fur 
Allured them, thence from cups to civil broils 
At Icngth a reverend sire! among thcin came, 
Anu of thar domes great dishl ¢ del ired, 
And testificd against their wiys, he oft 
Frequented their assemblus whereso met 
Tinumphs or festivals and to them preach d 
Conversion and 1¢pentance, as to sculs 
Tn prison unde: judgments immiment 
But allin vun~ which when he saw he ceased 
Contcnding md removed his tents far off 
Then from thc mountain hewimg timber tall, 
Begin to build a vessel of huge bulk, 
Measured by cubit ikngth and bicadth and Inghth, 
Smear d reund with pitch, and in the side a door 
Contrived, and of provisions laid in lirge 
For men and beast. when lo a wonder strange! 
Of every beast and bird, and insect small, 
Came sevens, and pais and entei’d in, as taught 
Their order last the sire and his three sons 
With their four wives, and God made fast the door 
Meanwhile the south wind rose, and, with black wings 
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Wide hovering all the clouds togethe: drove 

Fiom under heav’n, the hills to their supply 

Vapour, and exhalation dush and mont 

Sent up amain_ and now the thicken d sky 

Take a dark culing stood down rush d the rain 

Impetuous ind continued till the earth 

No more was seen, the floating vessel swum 

Uphfted ind secure with heakcd prow 

Rode tilting ocr the wives ll dwellings else 

Flood overwhelm d and them with all their pomp 

Tkep undcr writer roll d, sex cover d sea, 

Sea without shore ind in then palaces 

Where luxury late reign d sea monsters whelp d 

And stabled , of manl ind, so numerous lite 

All left in one small bottom swum embirk d 

How didst thou gneve then Adim to behold 

The end of all thy offspring end so sad, 

Depopniation ' thee another flood 

Of tcars und sorrow a flood thee also drown d 

And sunk thee as thy sons, till gently rear d 

By the angel on thy feet thou stood st at last 

Though comfortless 1s when a father mourns 

This children all in view destroy d at once, 

And scirce to the angel utter dst thus thy plant 
O visions ul foreseen! better had I 

Lived ignorant of future 30 had borne 

My part of evil only eich day s lot 

Enough to bear those now that were dispensed 

‘the burden of many ages, on me hght 

At once, by my foreknowledge gaming birth 

Abortive to torment me ere their being, 

With thought that they must be Let no man seek 

Henceforth to be foretold what shall befall 

Haim or his children, evil he may be sure, 

Which neither his forehnowing can prevent, 

And he the future evil shall no less 

In apprehension than in substance feel, 

Grievous to bear but that care now 1s past, 

Man 1s not whom to warn, those few escaped 

Famine and anguish will at last consume 
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W ind’nng that wat ry desert I had hope, 
When violence was ceased and war on earth 
All would have then gone well peice wonld hae crown d 
With length of happy days the 1 ve of min, 
But I was far dccuived for now I see 
Peace to conupt no less thin war to waste 
How comcs it thus? untold cclestiil guide, 
sind whether hcre the race of man will ¢nd 
To whom thus Michal YFhose whom la t thou si +t 
In triumph and luxurious wealth ue they 
First secn in acts of prowess eminent 
And greit exploits but of tine virtue void, 
Who having spill d much blood und done much we ti 
Subduing nations and whieved thereby 
Tame m the world lngh titles ind rich mey, 
Shall chinge their couse to pleasure eise and sloth 
Surfat and lust till wantonness and pride 
Raase out of friendstup hostile decds im perce 
Lh. conqua d also and enslaved by war 
Shall with then freedom lost all virtue lose 
And fear of God fiom whom their purty fugn d 
In sharp contest of bittle found no aid 
Against inviders there forc cool d im zeal 
Thenceforth shill practise how to live secure 
Worldly or dissolute on what their lords 
Shall lave then to enjoy for the earth shill bear 
More than enough that tcmperance may be tricd 
So all shall turn degenerat« all depraved, 
Justice and temperance truth and faith forgot, 
One man except, the only son of hght 
In a dark age against example good, 
Agan 3t allurement, custom and a world 
Offended , fearless of reproach and scorn, 
Or violence he of their wicked ways 
Shall them admonish, and before them set 
The paths of mghteousness how much more safe 
And full of peace, denouncing wrath to come 
On their impenitence, and shall return 
Of them derided, but of God observed 
The one just man ahve, by his command 
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Shall build s wondious ark, as thou beheld’st, 
‘To save himself and household from amidst 
A. world dcvote to universal wreck 
No sooner he with them of man and beast 
Sclect for life shall m the ark be lodged 
And shclter d 10und, but all the cat .racts 
Ot heav n set open on the earth shall pour 
Raum day and mght ul fountams of the dcep 
Broke up shill heave the oecan to usurp 
Beyond W] bounds till mundation rise 
Above thc nghest hills then shall this mount 
Of Paridise by might of waves be moved 
Out of his plice push d by the horned flood 
With il his verdure spoil d, and tiecs idrilt, 
Down the gicat river to the op ning gulf 
And there take root in islind salt and bire, 
The haunt of scils ind orcs und sea mews clang, 
‘Lo tewh thec thit God attributes to place 
No sanctity if none be thither brought 
By men who there ficquent or thercin dwell 
And now what futher shill ensue behold 

He look d and siuw the wl hull on the flood, 
Winch now ibited tor the clonds were fled 
Div n by a heen north wind, thit blowing dry 
Wrinkled the fice of deluge as decay’d, 
And the clear sun on his wide wat ry glass 
Gaved hot and of the fresh wive largely drew, 
Ag uttcr thirst, which made their flowing shrink 
From standing lal e to tripping ebb that st -le 
With sott foot tow irds the decp who now had sto] pd 
His sluices is the heav’n lis windows shut 
The ak no more now floats but seems on ground 
Fast on the top of some high mountain fia d 
And now the tops of hills as rocks appear, 
With clamoui thc nce the rapid currents drive 
Towards the retreating sea their furious tide 
Forthwith from out the ark a raven fies, 
And after him, the surer messenger 
A dove, sent forth once and again to spy 
Green tree or ground whereon his foot may heht, 
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The second time :eturning, in his bili 
An olive feaf he brings pucine sign 
Anon dry ground uppears, aud from his ark 
The anc it sire descends with all lis train, 
Then with uphttcd hands ind cyes devout, 
Gritefil to heav n, over tus he td beholds 
A. dev y cloud and im the cloud a bew 
( onspicuons with thiee lsted colours poy, 
Betok ming per e fiom Gon and cov nint new 
Whereat the he wt of Adium cst so 41d 
Greitly reyorced and thus his joy broke forth 

() thou who firture things ¢ inst represent 
As present, herv nly instructor J rcvive 
At this di tsi ht assured that min shail live 
With dl the cre tures ind their seed preserve 
Far less I now lament for one wl ole world 
Of wictcd sons destroy ad thin T rcjowe 
For one man found so perfect and so jyast 
Viiat Gop vouchsafes te raise anothar world 
From him and all his inger to forg:t 
But siy what mean those colour d streil sin how o 
Distendcd is the brow of Gop apper ed” 
Or serve they 15 a flow ry verge to lind 
The fluid slirts of that sime wrt ry cloud 
Lest it izun dissolve and show r the cirth P 

To whom the uchangel Dextiously thou aim t 
So willingly doth Gop 1¢mit His ic, 
Though lite repenting Him of min depraved 
Gmneved it Ths heart when lool mg down He siw 
The whole earth filld with violence and ill fies] 
Con upting exch then way, yet those removed 
Such -race shill one just man find in His sight, 
That He relents, not to blot out man] ind 
And makes a covenant never to destroy 
The earth again by flood, nor let the sea 
Surpass his bounds, nor ram to drown the world 
With man therein or beast, but when he brings 
Over the earth a cloud, will therein sct 
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His tnple colour d bow wheieon to look, 

And call to mind his cov nant day and night, 

Seed time and harvest heat and hoary frost, 

Shall hold their course, till fixe purge al things new, 
Both heav n and earth, whercin the just shall dwell 
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BOOK XIt 


Tut ARG MENT 


The angel Michiel continues from the flcod te relate whit shall suo ced) then in 
the mention«f oo has ines ty deqr cs te cxplun who thit sced of the worm in 
shill be whici vow grumscd Adim ani Kyo yn the fall hi mearnation death 
resurrection ind ascer ion the stite of the chur h till his second coming Adun 
greatly itisficd and recomfcrted ty the ¢ r litions and promise descends the hol 
with Michael w hong Eve whi dl this while had slept but with gentle dre ims 
cammposed to qui thess f mind mi submission Michacl im either hand Icidr them 
out of parvliy the nery swor waving, bummnd then and the Churubuitiku, their 
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As one who in his journey bites at noon 
Lhough bent on specd so here th arch inegc] piused 
Betwixt the world destroy d and world restored, 
Ii Adam aught pcrhaps night mterpose 
Lhen with ti wsttion sweet new speech resumes 
Thus thou hast seen onc world beg ind cnd 
And min is from a second stocl procecd 
Much thou hast yet to see but I perecive 
Thy meitul sjht to ful objects divine 
Must needs impan ind we uy hum in sense 
Hencetorth whit is to come 1 will iclate 
Thou therefore pive duc audience and attend 
1 his second source of men while yet but few, 
And while the dical of judgment past remaims 
kresh in thar minds fe uring the Deity 
With some regard to wh it 31s just and mght 
Shah lead their hves and multiply apace, 
Labouiing the soil, and rcapmg plenteous crop, 
Corn, wine and oil, and from the herd, or flock, 
Oft sacrificing bullock lamb or kad, 
With large wine offerings pour d and sacred feast, 
Shall spend thur days m joy unblamed, and dwell 
Long time in peace by fimihes and tribes 
Under paternal rule, till one shall rise 
Of proud ambitious heart, who not content 
With fair equality, fraternal state, 
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Will arrogate domimon undeserved 

Over his brethren, and quite dispossess 

Concord and law of nature from the earth , 
Hunting and men not be ists shall he his game, 
With wir and hostile sn ue such as refuse 
Subjection to his empiue tyrimnous 

A mighty hunter thence he shall be styled? 
Before the Lord asin despite of heavy nu 

Or from how n climmng second sov icignty , 
And trom rebclhon shill derive his name 
Thoush of reb lion others he aecuse 

IIc with a caew whom hle ambition joins 
With hun or undcr him to ty1 innize, 

Manching trom | den tow uds the west * sh ul find 
The plan whercin a blick bituminous guige 
Boils out from under ground the mouth ot hell 
Of brick and of that stuff they cast to builds 
A aty indtowr whose top ntay reich to heav n, 
And get themsclves a name, lest far disperst 

In toraagn linds then me nory be lost, 
Regudless whether good or evil tame 

But Gop, who oft desecnds to visit men 

Unseen and throngh then hibitations walks 

To muk ther doings them beholding soon, 
Comes down to scc then city ere the tower 
Obstract Heavy n tow rs id in derision sets 
Upon ther tongnes a various spirit to rase 
Quite out then native language and imptead 
‘Lo sow 7 yingling noise of words unknown 
Forthwith a hideous gibble 11ses8 loud 

Among the buildcrs cach to other calls 

Not understood, till hoaise and all in rage, 

As mock’d they storm great laughter was in heay a, 
And loohing down, to see the hubbub strange 
And hear the din, thus was the building left 


' Nimrod who 1s supposed to have 3 And it came to pass as they jour 
been the first who assumed kingly neyed from the east that they tound a 


power 
2 The name Nimrod 18 derived fram a 


See Cen a 9 a in the Jand of Shinar And they 


ad brick for stone and slime had they 


Hebrew word that sigmifies to rebel formorter Gen x 2, &c. 


PARADISE LOST 71 


Ridiculous, ind the work Ccr fusion! named 
Whereto thus Adim fitherly displeased 

O erccrable son! so to aspnic 

Above Ins bretnicn to himself assuming 

Authority usurp d from © op not giv n 

Te iv ous only over boist fish fowl 

Dor: cen vbsohite = thaticht we hold 

By His donation such tiie > Pmse lt 

Re cp ane humin lett froin human tree 

But this usurper hus encroich ucut proud 

ttivs not on min to Gon his towcr intcnds 

Sicie and defimnce Wretched main! whit food 

Will he convey up thithc: to sust un 

Tiimsclt and his tash army where thin ur 

Above the clonds will pme his cutruls gross 

And famish him of Ja ath it not of bread ? 
‘Lo whom thus Michacd  Justly thou ibhori st 

That son who on the quiet stite of men 

Such trouble biot ght attcctim,, to subdue 

Rition il hberty , yet hnow wittal, 

Sinec thy orizsimal Jupse trae liberty 

Is Jost which iulways with 1 ht rea on dwells 

Twinn d and from her hath no dividual being 

Reason m min obscured or not obey’d, 

Immediitc ly inordinate de ues 

And upstart passions catch the government 

From reason and to scrvitude 1cduc¢ 

Man til then free "hercfore since he permits 

Within himself unwoithy powers to reign 

Over free reason, Gov in judgment, just 

Subjects lum from without to violent lords 

Who ofu as undeservedly enthral 

His outwird freedom ‘Tyranny must be, 

Though to the tyrant thercby no excuse 

Yet sometimes nations will dechne so low 

From virtue which 1s reason, that no wrong, 

But justice and some fatal curse annex d, 

Deprives them of their outward liberty, 


Hempanee “Patni pinnae! “trate ante, 





eee 


1 Babel signifies coxfusion mm Hevrew 


352 PARADISE LOST 


Their inward lost witness the irreverent son 

Of him who built the ark, who for the shame 
Done to his fither heard this heavy curse, 

Sei vant of scrvunts on his vicious rice ! 

Thus will this lattc1 as the former world, 

Still tend from bad to worse till Gop at last, 
Wearied with thur miquities withdraw 

This presence from among them and avert 

Ths holy cycs resolving trom thencefoith 

‘Lo lcive them to their own polluted ways, 

And onc peculiir nition to select 

Fiom ul the icst of whom to be invol ed 

A nition from one futhful man? to spring 

Hin on this side buphrates yet residing 

Bicd up m idol worship * O that men 

(Canst thou belicve 2) should be so stupid grown, 
While yct the pitriarch lived who scaped the flood, 
As to forsike the living Gop and fall 

‘Lo worship their own work in wood and stone 
For Gods, yet hun Gop the most high vouchsates 
‘To call by vision from his tathcr s housc, 

His kindred und false Gods mto a land 

Which he will show him and f1om him will raise 
A nighty nation and upon him show’r 

Has benediction so that in his seed 

All nations shall be bliss dhe straight obeys, 
Not knowing to what lind yet firm believes 

T see lum but thou «inst not with what faith 
He le wes his Gods his friends and native soil, 
Ui of Chald va pissing now the ford 

To Hiran after him a cumbrous train 

Of herds and flocks and numerous servitude 
Not wand ing poor but trusting all his wealth 
With Gop wh» call d him im a land unknown 
Canaan he now attains I see his tents 

Pitch d about Sechem and the neighbouing plain 
Ot Moreh, there by promise he 1ecerves 


1 Gen 1x 22-2u represents the father :nd grandfather of 
2? Abrabam Abraham to have been carveis of idols 
3 Jerah Abraham s father wasan idol ‘lerah was born in Noahs lifetime 


ater Sec Josh xxiv 2 Jewish tradition 
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Gift to ns progeny ot all that Iond , 

From Hamath northward to the desert sonth 
Things by tharnamcs I call thongh yet nnamed 
From He:mon east to the gr at weetern ser 
Mount Hermon yonder sa each place beheld 
In pros ct ag Tyomt them oa the shore 
Mount ¢( rmel hee the double fonnted stream 
Jordin true luutt castwud tut hw sons 

Shall dwell to Semir that lone v1dge of hills 
This pond«r that i] nations of the earth 

Sha!l in his secd be blessed by that seed 

Is meant thy ercat Deliverar who hall brurse 
The serpents hoid whcreot to thee anon 
Plainher shill be reveald = This pitrairch bless d, 
Whom farthful Abiahim duce time shill call 

A son ind of Ins son 9 Wrindchaild te wes, 

Lake him in faith im wisdom and renown 

The granddlald with twelve sons increased departs 
Fron € mii to. lind hercatter cdl d 

Keypt divided by the mnver Nile 

See whcre it flows disgorging 1t seven mouths 
Into the sea ‘To sojourn in that land 

Ho comes invited by 1 younec son 

In time of dearth 1 son whose worthy deeds 
Raisc him to be the second in that a¢alm 

Of Pharaoh there he dies ind leives his race 
Growing into a nation ind now grown 
Suspected to a sequent hing who weks 

To stop their ovcrgiowth as inmite guests 

Too numerous whence of guests he makcs them sla es 
Inhosptitably, and kills their infant mics 

Till by tw > brethren (those two brethren call 
Moses and Aaron) sent from Gon to clam 

His people fiom enthralment they return 

With glory and spoil back to their promised land 
But first the lawless tyrant who denics 

To know their Gop or message to regard, 

Must be compell d by signs and judgments dire, 
To blood unshed the rivers must be turn’d 
Frogs, hee, and flies, must all his palace fill 
With leath’d imtrusion, and fill all the land, 
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Fis cattle must of rot and murrain die, 

Blotches and blims must all his flesh 1mboss, 
And all his peopl , thunder mix’d with hail, 
Hail mix’d with fire must rend the Egyptian sky, 
And whcel on the earth, devouring where it rolls, 
What it devours not herb or fruit, or giain, 

A darksome cloud of locusts swarming down 
Must cat, and on the ground leive nothing green 
Darkness must overshadow all] his bounds, 
Palpable durkness and blot out three days 

Last with one midnight stroke all the first: born 
Of Leypt must he dead = ‘Thus with ten wounds 
This nver dragon! tamed it length submits 

To let his sojourners dcput and oft 

Humbks his stubborn heart but still as ice 
More hirdcn d after thaw, till in his rage 
Puisumg whom he lite dismiss d_ the sea 
Swallows him with his host but them lcts pass 
As on dry land between two crystal walls, 

Awed by the 10d of Moscs so to stand 

Divided till his rescued gam their shore 

Such wondrous powcr God to his saint will lend, 
‘Though present in Tis angel, who shall go 
Betorc them in a cloud and p Ilar of fire, 

By day a cloud, by mght a pillar of fire 

To guide them m their journey and remove 
Behind them, while the obdurate king pursues 
All mght he will pursue, but his approach 
Diurkness defends between till morning watch , 
Then through the fiery pillar and the cloud 

Gop looking forth will trouble all his host, 

And craze their chariot wheels when by command 
Moscs once more Ins potent rod extends 

Over the sea, the sea his rod obeys, 

On thur mbattled ranks the waves return 

And overwhelm their war The race elect 

Safe towards Canaan from the shore advance 
Through the wild Desert, not the readiest way, 
Lest ent’ring on the Canaanite alarm’d 


1 An allusion to the crocodile the Pharoah the great dragon that lieth n 
Bgyptian animal Ezekiel also styles the midst of his rivers 
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War ternfy them im xpeit, and fear 

Return them back to Kgypt choosing rather 
Inglorious hfe with servitude for life 

To nobie and ignoble 1s more sweet 

Untrain’d m arms where ashness leads not on 
This al > shall they gun by their delay 

In the w de wilderness there they shill found 
Ther rovernment and th mn picat senite choose 
Thoin the twelve tribes to rule by liws ordaim d 
Crov from the mount of Sinu whose gray top 
Shall ticanble He descending will Himsclt 

In thunder hLhtuing ind loud trumpcts sound 
idain them liws part such as wppertain 

lo cad justie pirt religious rites 

Of sacrifice informing, them by types 

And shidows of thit destined scca to bruise 
The serpent by whit me ms Ice shill swcheve 
Mani ind s dchverince But the voice of Gon 
To mortal cu is dreadful they beseech 

Thit Moses might report to thera His will 

And terror coise He grints what they besought 
Instructed that to God 15 no access 

Without wediitor whose ligh office now 

Moses 1n figure be ars to mtroduce 

One gieatcr of whose day he shall forctel 

And ill the prophets im ther age the times 

Of great Messiah shall sing = ‘Thus liws and rites 
Pstablish d, such dchght hath God in men 
Obcdient to His will that He vouchsafes 

Among them toset up Lhs tabernacle 

The Hc'y One with mort:] men to dwell 

By His p esciipt a sanctuary 1s framed 

Of cedar, overlaid with gold therein 

An ark and in the ark His testimony 

The recoids of His cov nant, over these 

A mercy seat of gold between the wings 

Of two bright Cherubim before Him buin 
Seven lamps asin a zodiac representing 

The heavy nly fircs, over the tent a cloud 

Shall rest by day, a fiery gleam by night, 
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Save when they journey, and at length they come 

Conducted by His angel to the land 

Promised to Abraham and his seed The rest 

Were long to tell, how many battles fought 

How many kings dcstroy d and kingdoms won, 

Or how the snn shill in mid heavy n stand still 

A day entire and mghts due course adjourn, 

Man s~voice commanding —Sun in Gibeon stand, 

And thou moon 1n the vale of Aialon, 

Tull Israel overcome ,—so call the third 

From Abraham son of Is.ac, and from nim 

Mis whole descent who thus shill Canain win 
Here Adam interposed O sent from heav’n, 

Enhghtener of my dirkness gracious things 

Thon hast reveal d those chi fly which concern 

Just Abraham and his seed now first I find 

Mine eyes tiue op ning 1nd my heirt much eased 

Kurewhile perplex d with thoughts what would become 

Of me avd all mankind but now I see 

His day in whom ill nitions shall be bless d 

Favour unmeritid by me who songht 

Forbiddcn | nowledge by forlidden meins 

This yet I apprehcud not why to those 

Among whom Gop will deign to dwcll on earth 

So many and so virious liuws ae giv nu 

So many laws argue so miny sins 

Among them how cin Gop with such reside? 
‘Lo whom thus Michiel Doubt not but that sin 

Will reign among them, 18 of thee begot 

And therefore wis law given them to evince 

Their natural pravity by stirring up 

min agunst law to fight, that when they see 

Liw can discover sin but not remove, 

Save by those shadowy expiations weak, 

The blood of bulls and goits they may conclude 

Some blood more precious must be pud for man, 

Just for unjust, that in such 11ghteonsness 

To them by faith imputed they may find 

Justification towards GoD, and peace 

Of conscienct, which the law by ceremonies 
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Cannov appease, nor min the moral part 
Poform ani not perfurming cannot ive 

Sol w appears umperfect md bunt giv’n 

With purpose to resign them in full time 

Up to wv better covenint aisciphned 

Prors sf adowy types to truth fiom flesh to spirit, 
From imposition of stiwt laws to free 

Acee, tunce of large gruc trom servile fear 

To flal works of Jaw to works of faith 

And therefore shall not Moss though of Gop 
Highly beloved being but the menister 

Ot law his people into Canin kd, 

But Joshua whom the Gentiles Jesus cil 

His nime and office bearmg who shill quell 
The adversuy serpent ind bring back 

TLhroush the world s wildcrness long wander d man 
S.fe to eternal pwtradi ¢ of rest 

Mewmwhile they m their earthly Cinanin pliced 
Loug timc shall dwell and prosper but when sms 
Nation il interrupt their pubhe peace 

Provoking Gop to ruse them cnemies, 

From whom as oft He saves them penitent, 

By judges first, then under hings, of whom 
The second both tor prety rcnown’d 

And puissant dccds a promise shall receive 
Trrevociubk thit Ins regil throne 

For evcr shall endm+ the hke shall sing 

All prophesy that of the 10yal stock 

Of David so I name this king shall nse 

A son the woman s seed to thee foretold 
Foretola to Abraham as in whom shall trust 
All nations and to kings foretold, of kings 

The last for of his reign shall be no end 

But first a long succession must ensue, 

And his next son for wealth and wisdom famed, 
The clouded ark of Gop, till then in tents 
Wand ring, shall m a glorious temple enshrine 
Such follow him, as shall be register’d 

Part good, part bad, of bad the leuger scroll, 
Whose foul idolatmes, and other faults 
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Heap’d to the popular sum will so incense 

Gop as to leave them, and expose then land 

Their city His temple, and His Holy ark 

With all His sacred thmygs, a scorn and prey 

To that moud city, whose ngh walls thou saw st 
Left m confusion, Babylon thence call’d 

There in captivity He kts them dwell 

The spice of seventy yeirs then brings them bach 
Remcmb 1ing mercy and His cov nint sworn 

To David stabhsh d is the days of heavy n 

Return d from Bibylon by lave of kings 

Their lords, whom Gop disposed the house of Gop 
They first re edify ind for 1 while 

In mean estate lie mor rite till grown 

In wealth and multitude fictions they giow 

But first among the pricsts disscysion springs,! 
Men who attend the iltar and should most 
Endeavour peace then stiife pollution brings 


Upon the temple itself 


vt last they seize 
The secptre and iegaid not Davids sons 


2 


Then lose it to 2 stringer * thit the trac 
Anomtod lung Messiih might be born 

Barrd of his nght, yet at lus birth a stir 
Unseen bctore in hcav n proc] ums him come, 
And guides the erstern siges who inqune 

Mis place to offer mcenuse myrrh and gold 
His place of birth a solemn ingel tells 

To sumple shepherds keeping watch hy mght, 
They gladly thither haste, and by a choir 

Of squadron d angels hear his carol sung 

A virgim 1s hig mother, but his sire 

The powcr of the Most High, he shall ascend 


! Ths murder of Jesus or J shui in 
the Temple by his brother John the 
high pricst 18 perhaps alluded to here 
Bagoas the generil of Arttxerxess 
irmy had promised to procure Jesus 
the high pnesthood In cgnfideme of 
the Peizian s support Jeaus meulted his 
brother in the Temple and so provoked 
him that the litter slow him us the 
Temple was polluted by fratricide com 
mitted by the high priest himself The 
old commentators suppose however 


that the passage alludos to the guarrcls 
between Jason and Menelaug for the 
high priesthovud which led to the pro 
fanation of the Temple by Antiochus 
Epiphancs 


+ Aristobulus a Maccabee a Asmo 
nean erected the theocratic r public of 
the Jews into a kingdom 451 ycars after 
the return from the Babylonian cap 
tivity 


8 Herod an Idumean or Edomite 
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The throne hereditary and bound his reign 

With earth s wide bounds his glory with the heav’ns! 
He ceased discerning Adam with such joy 

Surcharged as had lake priet becn dew d im teas 

Without the vent of words which these he bieathed 
O prophet of ¢lid tidings finisher 

Of utmost hope! now c}e ir T understand 

What off my stc rdiest thoughts have search d in vam 

Why our great expectation snould be cull d 

The seed of wom Virgin Mother hul 

High im the love of heiv n yet from my loms 

Thou shilt preeecd and fiom thy womb the Son 

Of Got most high so Gop with man unites 

Needs must the serpent now his espital bruise 

Expect with moiiil pam 42) where and when 

‘Lhew fight whit stiole shill bruise the victors heel 
Pa whom thus Michicl Diein not of than fight 

As ot 1 duel or the Joc il woands 

Of head or heel not there fore yoms the Son 

Manhood to Godhcad with more sticngth to foil 

Thy encmy, nor so is ovcrcome 

Satan whose ful from hein a deadhcr biuisce, 

Disabled not to give thee thy de ith’s wound 

Which He, who comes thy Saviour shall recure 

Not by destroyimy Satan but his worl s 

In thee and im thy seed noi can this be 

But by fulhllmg that which thou didst want 

Obedience to the law cf Gop imposed 

On penalty of deith and suftcrmg death, 

The penalty to thy transgression due 

And duc to theirs which out of thine will grow 

So only can high justice rest appaid 

The law of Gov exact He shall fulfl, 

Both by obedience and by love, though love 

Alone tulfil the law, thy punishment 

He shall endure by comimg 1m the flesh 

To a reproachful hfe and curséd death 

Proclaiming life to all who shall belicve 


eee le cneN tie tT STC - aspen rere: 


Psalm it 8 Ismahix 7 Zech tx 9 
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In His redemption, and that His obedience 
Imputcd becomes theirs by faith His ments 

To save them not their own (though legal) works 
For thus He shall live hatcd be blasphemed, 
Suzed on by force, yudgcd ind to death condemn d 
A shimcful and iccursed nail d to the cross 7 
By Has own nation slam for bringing life 

But to the cross He nails thy enemies 

The liw thitas against thee ind the sins 

Of all manlind with Flim there crucified 

Never to hut them more who nghtly trust 

In this His sitisfaction so He dies 

But soon rcvives death over Wim no power 
Shillong usurp, ere the third diwning hght 
Riturn the sturs of morn shall see Him rise 

Out of His grave fresh w the dawning hght 

Thy ransom paid which mim from de ith redeems, 
duis dcath for min is miny as offcr d hfe 

Neglect not ind the benefit embrace 

By faith not void of wo1ls This godhke act 
Annuls thy doom the dcath thou shouldst have died, 
In sin for ever lost from hfe this xct 

Shall bruise the heid of Sitan crush lis strength, 
Dete itins sm and dceith Ins two main arms 

And fix far deeper m his head their stings, 

Thin temporil death shall bruisc the victor s heel, 
Or thars whom Ie redecms a death hke sleep 

A gentle wafting to 1 nmortil hfe 

Nor ufte: resurrection shall He stay 

JLLongcr on euth than certamn times to appear 

To Has disciples men who m Ilis hfe 

Still follow d Him, to them shall leave m charge 
To te ich all nations what of Him they learn’d 
And His salv ition, them who shall beheve 
Baptizimmg m the profluent stream the sign 

Of washing them from guilt of sim to hfe 

Pure and in mind prepared if so befall, 

For death Lhe that which the redeemer died 

All nations they shall teach for from that day 
Not only to the sons of Abraham’s loins 
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Salvation shall be preach’d, but to the song 
Of Abraham sg taith whercver through the world 
Soin his seed all uations shill be bless d 
Then to the heaiv n of heav ns He shall ascend 
With victory tuumphing through the air 
Over His toes and thine there shill surprise 
The serpent prince of au and drag, m chains 
[hrough il hisiacalm and there confounded lewe, 
Then cnter mto glory and resume 
Has seat it Gonos meht hand exalted ngh 
Above ul nunc im heivnu, and thence skal] come, 
*Vhen this worlds dissolution shall be ripe 
With glory and power to judge both quick and dead, 
To jodze th unfithful dead but to reward 
Tins futhtul and receive thom into bliss 
Whethes im heay un or eiurth = for then the carth 
Shall all be prradise far happier place 
Than this of Eden id tur hippicr days 
So spake the Arching«l Michacl then paused, 
As ut the worlds great period and our sire 
Re} te with yoy and wonder thus 1 plied 
O goodness infinite goodness immense! 
That all this good of evil shall produce 
And evil turn to wood more wondcrful 
Lh n that winch by cre ition first brought forth 
Taght out of dirl ness! full of doubt I stand, 
Whether [ should 1epent me now of sin 
By me done wid occ wsion d on 1¢Jo1ce 
Mnch more thit much mor good tt eicof shall spring 
To Gop more glory morc good will to mcn 
Crom Gon wid over writh grace shill vbound 
But say, if our Dclivercr up to heav’n 
Must reascend what will betide the few 
Hs fait iful, left »smong th 1. ntuithful herd, 
The enemies of truth P who then shall guidc 
His people, who dcfend P will they not deal 
Worse with His followers than with Him thcy dealt P 
Be sure they will, said the anzel, but from heav’n 
He to His own a Comforter will send 
The promise of the Fathe1, who shall dwell 
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His spint within them, and the law of faith 
Working through love upon their hearts shall wnte 
To guidc them in al truth and also arm 

With spirituil armour, able to resist 

Sitan’s assaults, and quench Ins fiery darts, 
What mon can do ig unst them not afraid, 
Though to the deith 1 unst snch crnelties 

With iw uid consol ations rocompensed, 

And oft supportcd so as shall um ize 

Their proudest persecutors for the Spirit 

Pour d fnst on his apostlos whom he scnds 

10 evangelize the nations then on all 

Baptized shill thei with wondrous gifts mdue, 
To spevh il tongues and do all mir icles, 

As did then Lord before thom = ‘Lhus they win 
Gieat numbers of ewh nition to 1¢ceive 

With joy the tidings Inought tom heav’n at length 
Then ministry perform d, ind 1ace well run 

Their doctrme and thar story written left, 

They die, but in their room as they forcwarn 
Wolves shall succecd fo1 tcachers grievous wolves, 
Who ill the suercd mysteries of heav n 

To than own vile wdvantices shall turn 

Of lucre and unbition and the truth 

With superstitions wd traditions taint, 

Left only in those written records pure, 

TLhough not but by the Spirit understood 

Then shall they sech to ivail the msclvcs of namcs 
Places and titles, and with these to join 

Secular power though feigning still to act 

By sputtu il, to themselves app) opriating 

The Spint of Gop, promised ahke and giv’n 

To all behevers, and from that pretence 

Spiritual laws by carnal powers sh ul force 

On every conscience, laws which none shill find 
Left them imroll’d, or what the Spint within 

Shall on the heart engrave What will they then 
But force the Spimt of Grace rtself and bind 

Fis consort LInaberty P what, but unbuild 

His hving temples, built by faith to stand, 
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Their own faith not another’s?P for on earth 
Who against faith and conscience can be heard 
Infallible? yet many will presume 
Whence heavy persecution shall arise 
On all who im the worship persevere 
Of spirit and truth the rest for gicater part 
Will deem in outward rites wid specious forms 
Religion sitasficd, truth shall retne 
Bestuck with slandcrons duts ind works of faith 
Rarely be found so shill the world go on 
To good mah nant to had men benign 
Under her own weight groaning ull the day 
Appewr of respuivtion to the yust 
And vengeance to the wiched ataetuin 
Of Him so lately promised to thy ud 
The woman $ seed obscurcly then foretold 
Now ampher known thy Saviour ind thy Lod 
Last m the clouds from hei n to be revel d 
In glory of the Father, to dissolve 
Satin ith his perverted world then rise 
Fiom the conflagrant miss purged and 1cfined, 
New heav ns, new eirth ages of endless date 
Founded in 11, hteousness ind peace and love, 
To bring forth fruits joy and cternal blis 

He ended, and thus Adam list repli d 
How soon hith thy prediction, Scer bless d 
Measured this transient world the rice of time, 
Till tame stand fix d! beyond 1s all abyss, 
Hternity whose end no eve can reich 
Greatly instructcd I shill hence depart 
Greatly in peace of thought, and hive my fill 
Of knowledge, what this vessel can contain , 
Beyond which was my folly to aspire 
Henceforth I learn that to obey 18 best, 
And love with fear the only Gon, to walk 
As in His presence ever to observe 
His providence and on Him sole depend, 
Merciful over all His works with good 
Stall overcoming evil, and by small 
Accomplisning great things, by things deem’d weak 


364 


PARADISE LOST 


Subverting worldly stiong and worldly wise 
By simply meek, that suffering for truth’s sake 
Is fortitude to highest victory, 
And to the futhful death the gate of hfe, 
Taught this by His example whom I now 
Acknowledge my Redeemer ever bless d 

‘Lo whom thus also th angel last replied 
This hivmg learnd thou hist 1ttain d the sum 
Of wisdom hope no Insher though all the stars 
‘Thou ] new st by nume and all th ethereal powers, 
All secrets of the decp all nature s works 
Or works of Gop in heav n, air carth or sea, 
And ill the riches of this world enjoy dst, 
And all the 1nle, one cmpnue, only add 
Decds to thy knowledge answerable 1idd faith, 
Add virtuc, patience tempcrince idd love 
By vame to come call d churity, the soul 
Of all the rest then wilt thou not be loth 
To leave this piradise but shalt possess 
A paridise within thee happier far 
Jict us descend now therefore from this top 
Of speculation, for the hour precise 
Tuxaicts our parting hence, and sce the guards, 
By me encainp d on yonder hill, expect 
Their motion at whose front a flaming sword 
In signal of remove waves fiercely round, 
We may no longer stvy go wiken Eve, 
Her also 1 with gentle drcams have calm d 
Portcnding good ind all her spnits composed 
To neck submission thou at season fit 
Let her with thee partake what thuu hast heard 
Chi fly what may concern her faith to know, 
The great deliverance by her seed to come, 
for by the woman s seed, on all mankind 
That ye may live, which will be many days, 
Both m one faith unanimous, though sad 
With cause for evils past, yet much more cheen’d 
With meditation on the happy end 

He ended, and they both descend the hill 
Descended, Adam to the bower where Eve 
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Lay sleeping, 1an before, but found her waked , 
And thus with words not sad she him reccived 

Wheuce thou return st and whither went’st, I know, 
Fo. Gop is also in sleep and dreams advise 
Which He hath sent propitions some great good 
Picsiging smce with sorrow and heart s distress 
Weaned I fell asleep unt now le id on 
In meisnodiliy with thec to eo 
T tostiy here without thee heic to stay 
Is to go hence unwillme thou to ne 
Artal!’ things muder how n, all places thon, 
Who for my wilful cquine ut banish d hence 
This further consoliti n vet secure 
J carry hence thou,b ali by me is lose 
Such favour Tunwaithy mm vouchs ited 
By me the Pronuscd Sced shall all restore 

So spike our mother Tve ind Adim heard 
Well pleased but answer d not for now too nigh 
Th Arc} angel stood and from the other Ini 
To their f xd st ition all in bright arinay 
The Cherubim descended on the ground 
Gilding mctco1rons as «ev ning mist 
Ris n from a river oe: the muh! , lides, 
And gathers ground fast ut the labourer s heel 
Homeward returning Ugh in front idv wuced 
The brindish d sword of Gop hefoic them blazed 
Fierce as a comet, which vith toriid heat, 
And vapour 1s the Liby in air idust 
Began to pirch that temperate dime = wherert 
In either hand the hist ning mgel ¢inght 
Our ling ring parents wnd to the cistern gate 
Led them direct and down the chff as fist 
To the sul} ted plam, then disappear d 
They loohing back all the eastcrn side beheld 
Of Paradise, so late their happy se it 
Waved over by that flaming biind the gate 
With dreadful faces throng d ana fiery arms 


1 An old word for marsh 
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Some natural tears they dropp’d, but wiped them soon, 
The world was all before them, where to choose 

Thur place of rest, and Providence their guide 

They hand in hand with wand’ring steps and slow, 
‘ough Kden took their solitary way 





They hand in hand with wand ring steps and slow 
Throu,h Eden took their solitary wav "—p 366 


Paradise Regained. 
BOOK 1 


T, wue erewhile the happy garden sung, 
By one mans disobedience lost now sing 
Recover d Paradise to ill mankind 
By one mans firm obedience fully tricd 
Through ul temptation md the tumpter foil d 
In all his wiles deteated and repulsed 
And iden raised in the w iste wilderness 
Th u Spimt who led st this glorious Lremite 
Into the desert His victorions field, 
Against the spirituil foe ind brought’st Him thence 
By proof the undoubted Son of Gop inspire, 
As thou art wont my prompted song else mute 
And be u through Jighth or depth of naturc’s bounds 
With prosperous wing full summ/’d! to tell of deeds 
Above heroic thourh im secret done, 
And umccorded lft through many an age 
Worthy t have not remain d so long unsung 

Now had the gicat Proclumer ? with a voice 
More awful than the sound of trumpet cried 
Repentance and heavin s kingdom nigh at hand 
‘lo a'l baptized to his great baptism flock d 
With we the regions round and with them came 
From Nazareth the Son ot Joseph deem d 
T'o the flood Jordan, came, as then obscure, 
Unmark d unknown, but Him the Baptist soon 
Descned divinely warn’d and witness bore 
As to his worthier, and would have resign’d 


' Full feathered a term used im falconry ? John the Baptist 
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To him his heavenly office, nor was long 
His witness unconfirm d on Him baptized 
Heav n opend ind in hkcness of 21 dove 
The Spit desccnded while the Father s voice 
Fiom heavy n pronounced Him is beloved Son 
That heard the idversary, who roving still 
About the world at that assembly timed 
Would not be last and with the voice divine 
Nigh thunder stiuch th cxaltecd Min to whom 
Such high utest wis givn 1a while survey d 
With wonder then with envy fraught and 12g¢ 
Flics to his place, nor ests but in mid ur 
To council summons ijl his nnghty peers 
Within thick clouds wd dark ten fold mvolved 
A. gloomy consistory ind them amidst 
With lools aghast ind sad he thus bespake 

O ancrent Powcis of ur! and this wide world, 
For much more willingly I mention wr 
This our old conquest thin 1cmember Hell, 
Our hited halntition well we 1 now 
How miny azes as the years of men, 
This universe we hive possest and ruled 
In minncr at om will th affurs of carth, 
Since Adim and his fiucile consort Lve 
Lost Paradise decerved by me though since 
Wath dread aticnding when thit fatal wound 
Shall be inthcted by the seed of Eve 
Upon my he id, long the decrees of heav n 
Delry for longest time to [dim 1s short 
And now too soon tor us the circling hours 
This dieadcd time have compast whcrein we 
Must bide the stroke of that long threaten d wound, 
At least 1f so we can ind by the head 
Broken be not intended ul our power 
Lo be infiinged our frredom and our being, 
In this fair empire won of earth and air 
For this 11] news I biing, the woman 5 seed, 
Destined to this, is late of woman born, 





» See Ephes 1i 2 vi 12 
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His birth to our just fear gave no small cause, 
But his growth now to youth s full flow r, displaying 
(Jl virtue grace and wisdom to achieve 

‘Ln igs highest greatest multiphos my fear 
Before lim a great prophet to proclaim 

His coming is sent harbin er who all 

Tnvit« id in the consecrated strvam 
Pretunds to wish off sin und fit them so 
Panficd to rcecaave Him pure or rither 

Te de Vim honour as then king ill come 
And He llims: lt among thcm was baptized, 

N t thence to be more pure but to receive 

‘The testimony of he wn that who He 1s 
Lhenecforth the nitions mry not doubt 7 siw 
‘Lhe prophet do him revaacnce on Him, nsing 
Out of the witer hei u above the clouds 

L nfold her crystal doors thence on His head 

A perfect dove descend whate er 1t meant 

Av 1 out of heav n the sovereign voice I hear, 

—{hisis my Soa beloved, m Him am pleased 
WNis mother then 1s mortal but His ere 

He who obtains the monichy of heav n, 

And whit will He not do to sdvance His Son P 

His first begot we ]now ind sore havc felt 

When His ticace thunder drove us to the deep 

Who this 1s we must leirn,' for man He seems 

In all Has line uncnts though in his face 

The ghimpscs of His bathers glory shme 

Ye see our danger « 1 the utmost edge 

Of hazud which admits no long deb rte, 

But must with somcthing sudden be opposed, 
Not force but wcll couch d fraud well woven snaies, 
kre m the head of nations He appear 

‘Lhe hing their leader and supreme on earth 
T when no other durst sole undertook 

The dismal expedition to find out 


1 Miltons idea that Satan did not who believed that the devil did mt 
know that the wondrous Man baptized  recogmze in mcertal form the Bon cf 
was the Messiah ongmated probably God —Frum NEWTON 
by the opinions of Ignatius Bezu &c 
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And ruin Adam, and the exploit perform’d 
Successfully , a calmer voyage now 
Will waft me, and the way found prosp rous once 
Induces best to hope of hke success 
He ended and his words impression left 
Of much amazemcut to th infernal crew, 
Distiacted and surprised with dcep dismay 
At these sad tidings, but no time was then 
For long indulgence to their fcars or gnef 
Unanimous they ul commit the care 
And management of this mun enterprisa 
To him their great dutator whose attumpt 
At fist ugunst mankind so well hid thiuved 
In Aduns ovcarthiow and led then maich 
From hcll s dcep vaulted den to dwell in hght, 
Regents and potentiates ind lungs yca gods 
Of many 1 pleisant 1¢ lm ind piovince wide 
So to the cowt of Jordan he directs 
His casy steps guded with sniky wiles,' 
Whore he might hl clicst find this new declared 
This min of incn attested Son of Gon, 
Temptation and all guile on Him to try, 
So to subvert whom he suspected 1 used 
To end his reign on eurth so long enjoy d 
But contrary unwecting he fulfill d 
Lhe purposed counsel pre ord un d and fixt 
Of the most High who im full frequence bright 
Of angels, thus to Gabricl smiling spake 
Gabriel, this diy by proof thou sh ut behold, 
Thou and all angels convers int on earth 
With min or men’s iffaus, how I begin 
To verity that solemn message late, 
On which I sent thee to the virgin pure 
In Gillee that she should bear a son 
Great in renown, and call d the Son of Gop, 
Thou told’st her, doubting how these things could be 





1 Alluding to the habits of pretended # The rabbis say that Gabriel was { 
sorcerers who wore a girdle of snakes angel of mercy Michael of j istice 
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To her a virgin, that on he1 should come 
The Holy Ghost anu the power of the Highest 
Cershadow her this man borr and now up grown, 
‘lo show him worthy of hus birth dis ine 
Aud hich predi tion hencetorth 1 expose 
‘lo Satan, let him tempt und now assay 
His utioost subtlety becinse be bots 
And sy vints of his great cuoning to the throng 
Of his apostasy he might h ve le unt 
Less cverweening since he t ul dm Job, 
Whose constint perseverance overcame 
White cr his crucl milice could invent 
He now shill know Iein , roduce 1. man 
Of femulc seed tar aibler to resist 
All lis sohcuitations and at Icngth 
All his vast force and diive him back to hell 
Winning by conquest whit the fist man lost 
By fillacy surprised But first L mcan 
Lo xercise him in the wilderness , 
There he shall frst liy down the 1udiments 
Of his great wirfire erc I] sen] him forth 
‘Lo conquer sin and de ith, the two grand foes 
By humiliation und strong suffer uncee 
His weakness shall oercome sitanic strength 
And all the world and mass of sinful flesh, 
That all the angels ind ethercal powers, 
They now and inen hererfter miry discern 
From wh it consummate virtue 1 hive chose 
This perfect man, by merit cill d my son, 
To earn salvation for the sons of min 
So spake th cternal Fathei, and all heavw’n 
Adm ring stood a space then mto hymns 
Burst torth and in celesti1l measures moved, 
Circling the throne and singing while the hand 
Sung with the voice, and this the argument 
Victory and triumph to the Son of Gop, 
Now ent’ring his great duel, not of arms, 
But to vanquish by wisdom hcllish wiles 
The Father knows the Son, therefore secure 
Ventures His filal virtue, though untried, 
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Against whate’er may tempt, whate’er seduce, 
Allure or ternfy, or undermine 
Be frustrate all ye stratagems of hell, 
And devilish machinations come to nought 

So they in heav n their odes and vigils tuned 
Meanwhile the Son of Gop who yet some days 
Lodg d in Bithabira where John baptized, 
Musing and much revolving in his breast 
How best the mighty work he mght begm 
Of Saviow: to mankind and which way fist 
Publish his god lil e office now m iture 
One day forth wall d vlone the Spint leading, 
And his deep thoughts thc bitte: to converse 
With solitude till tar from track of men, 
Thought following thought and step by step led on, 
He enter d now thc bordeiing desert wild? 
And with dark shides ind rocks environ’d round, 
His holy medit itions thus pursued 

O what a multitude of thoughts at once 
Awaken d in me swirm while I cousider 
What from within I fcel my self, and hear 
What from without comes often to my ears, 
Til sorting with my present state compared 
When I was yet a child no childish play 
To me was pleasing il my mind was set 
Serious to learn and know and thence to do 
What might be public good, myself I thought 
Born to that end born to promote all truth 
All righteous things therefore above my years, 
The law of Gop I read, and found 1t sweet, 
Madc 1t my whole delight, and m 1t grew 
To such pertection, that ere yet my age 
Had measuied twice six years, at our great feast 
I went into the temple, there to hear 
The teachers of our law, and to propose 
What might improve my knowledge or their own, 
And was admired by all, yet this not all 


’ The Wilderness of Judea or Ziph It extended from the Jordan along tt 
woutern side of the Dead Sea 
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To which my spirit aspired victorious deeus 
Flamed in my heart, herme acts, one while 

To rescue Israel from the Roman yoke 

Then to subdue and quell oe: all the earth 

Brute violence and prond tyr iume powr 

Tull truth were freed und e juity icstored 

Yet held it more humane more jcav nly first 

By winning words to conquer willing hearts 

And moke persuasion do the work of fear, 

At least to try, and teach thi «ring soul, 

Not wilfully misdoing but anware 

Mislea the stubborn only to subdue 

These growing thoughts my Mother soon perceiving 
By words at times cist forth inly rejoiced 

And said to me ipirt High ire thy thoughts 

Q son but nounsh them and let them soar 

To what lughth saciid vuntuc and tiuc worth 

Can raise them thou above ex imple high 

By i ttchless deeds express thy mutchicss Sire 
kor ] now thou art no son of mortal min 
Though men esteem thee low of parentage 

Thy father 1s the cternal King who rules 

All heav n and eirth ingels and sons of men 

A messenger from Gop foictold thy birth 
Conceived in me 1 virgm | he foretold 

Thou should st be gic it and sit on J) wid s thione 
And of thy kingdom there should be no end 

At thy nativity a glorious quire 

Of angels mm the ficlds of Bcthlchem sung 

To shepherds witching at ther folds by mght? 
And told them the Messiah now was boin 

Where chcy might sce him and to thee they came 
Directed to the manger wheie thou lay st 

For in the inn was left no better room 

A star, not seen befoie in heav n appearing 
Guided the wise men thither from the east ° 

To honour thee with incense, myrrh and gold 

By whose bright course led on they found the place 


1 Lukei 30-35 2 Luke ii 8 and following vs 3 Matt it 
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Affirming 11 thy star new grav’n m heav’n, 

By which they knew the king of Israel born 
Just Simeon and prophetic Anna warn d 

By vision found thee mm the temple and spake, 
Betorc the alt ir and the vested Pnest, 

Take things otf thee to all that present stood 
This having heard straight I again revolved 
The law and prophets scarching what was wnt 
Concerning thé Messiah, to our scribes 

Known putly and soon found of whom they spake 
lum this chufly that my way must he 
‘Through many a hird assay even to the death, 
Tic IT the promised kmgdom can attun, 

©: work redemption for mankind whose sins 
lull waght must be ti insfear d upon my head 
‘et neither thus disheartcn d or dism ty d, 

‘Lhe time prefixt I waited when brchold ! 

‘The Baptist’ of whose birth I oft had heard, 
Not knew by sight! now come who was to come 
Before Messiah and his wy prep we 

I, as all others to his baptism came 

Which f believed was from vbove but he 
Straight hnew me and with loudest voice proclaim d 
Me Tim (for 1t was shown him so from heav’n) 
Mc tm whose harbingu he was, and first 
Refused on me his baptism to confer, 

As much his gredter and was hardly won 

But 1s I rose ont of the laying stieam, 

Heven open d her eternal doors from whence 
The Spint descended on me hke a dove, 

And last the sum of all, my Father s voice, 
Audibly heard fiom heav n pronounced me His, 
Me His beloved Son im whom alone 

He was well pleased, by which I knew the time 
Now full that I no more should live obscure, 
But openly begin, as best becomes 

The authority which I derived from heav’n 


1 St John was brought ipinadifferent saw his divime cousin at his baptism 
part of the country from Jesus, and first Johni 81 32 1 knew him not 
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And now by some strong motion I am led 
Into this wilderness to what mtent 
T learn not yet perhaps I necd not know 
Tor what eoucerns my knowl dye Gop reve ils 
So spake our Mormng Star, then in lus rise, 
And Jookiig round on every side vcheld 
A pithl. s desert dus} with horrid shades, 
‘Lhe way he came not havin, mir] d return 
Was difficult by human steps untiod, 
And he still on was kd but with such thoughts 
Accompanied of thins } ast and to come 
Lodged in his bre ist) as well might recommend 
Such solitude } ¢fore choicest society 
Lull forty diys he prss d whether on lnll 
Somctimes anon in shady vile each m zht 
TU ndcr the covert of sume uncionut oth 
Or cedir to dctend him fiom the dew 
Or harhour d im one cave is not icveil d 
Nor tasted human food nor hunger felt 
Jill those duys ended hunger d then it lt 
Among wild beasts they at lis sight grew mild 
Nor sleeping him nor w itking hirmd, his walk 
The ficry serpent ficd ind noxious worm, 
The hon and fierce tiger glared aloof 
But now an r1¢cd man in ruril weeds 
Following 28 seemd the quest of some stiay ewe, 
Or withe: d stichs to gather which might serve 
Af ainst a winter s day when winds blow keen, 
To wirm him wet return d from field at eve 
He saw approach who first with curious eye 
Perused him then with words thus utter d spake 
Sir what ill chance hath brought thee to this place 
So far from path or road of men who pass 
Tn troop or caravan, for single none 
Durst ever, who return d and dropt not here 
His carcass, pined with hunger and with drought 
LT ask the rathcr and the more admire, 
For that to me thou seem st the man, whom late 
Our new baptizing prophet at the ford 
Of Jordin honour d go, and call’d tree Son 


376 


PARADISE REGAINED 


Of Gon, I saw und heard, for we sometimes 
Who dwell this wild constram d by want, come forth 
To town or village mgh, (mghest 1s far,) 
Where aught we hear and curious are to hear 
What happens new, fame also finds us out 
’o whom the Son of Gop Who brought me hituer 
Will bring me hence, no other guide I seek 
By miracle he may, rephed thc swain, 
What other way I sce not for we hcre 
Live on tough 100ts 1nd stubs to thirst inured 
More than the camel and to drink go far, 
Men to much misery ind hardship born 
But if thou be the Son of Gon commind 
That ont of these hird stones be made thee bread 
So shilt thou sive thysclf and us 1eheve 
With food whereof we wietchcd seldom taste 
He ended and the Son of Gop rephed 
Think st thou such force in briad P 18 1t not written 
(For I discern thce other than thou seem st ) 
Man lives not by bread only, but exch word 
Proceeding from the mouth of Gop who fed 
Our fathers here with Minna P in the mount 
Moses was forty diys, nor eat nor diank, 
And forty duys Elyah without food 
Wandcr d this barren waste the same I now 
Why dost thou then suggest to me distrust 
Knowing who I am, as I know who thou artP 
Whom thus answei d the arch fiend now undisguised 
°Tis true Iam that spnit unfortunate 
Who le agued with milhons move m rash 1evolt, 
Kept not my happy station but was dnv n 
With them from bliss to the bottomless deep, 
Yet to that hideous place not so confined 
By ngour unconniving but that oft, 
Leaving my dolorous prison, I enjoy 
Large hberty to round this globe of earth, 
Or 1.ange in the air nor from the heav n of heav’ns 
Hath he excluded my resort sometimes 
I came among the sons of Gop, when he 
Gave up into my hands Uzzean Job 
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‘Lo prove hm and illustrate ms high worth, 
And when to all his angels he propasd 

To draw the proud hing Ahib into frand 
That he might fall in Rimoth they deniarring 
T undertool that ¢ fice and the tengucs 

OF all us flattering prophets yibb a with hes! 
To hi destruction as 1 had in chirge, 

kor what He lids Tdo Though I have lost 
Mach tastre of my native big htness, lost 
To be beloved of Gop I hive not lost 

To love at least contemplite vid admire 
Whit [ see excellent in good or fur 

Or vntuous TI should so hive lost ul sensi 
What cin be then Jess in me thin desire 

To see thee and approich thee whom T know 
Declaed the Son of Gop to heu ittent 

Thy wisdom and behold thy godhle deeds ? 
Mer genarilly think me much 2 foe 

‘Lo all mankind why shoula L? they to me 
Never did wrong or violence by them 

T lost not whit T lost rithea by them 

IT gund what J have gaind ind with them dwill, 
Copartn 1 1n these regions ot the world 

If not disposer lend them oft my iid 

Oft my advice by presizes and signs 

And answers oricles poitents and dicames 
Whereby they muy direct thur future Uife ? 
Envy they say excites me thus to gain 
Companions of my misery and woe 

At first it may be but long since with woe 
Nearer acquainted now I fecl by proof 

That fellowship in pain divides not smart 
Nor hghtens aught each mans peculiar load 


xxu 19 and following vs cinationibus multa omuns multa por 


2 The following passige of Cicero re tentis gintus cogmtis multe sepe 
flects so much hght on these lin s as) ms hominum sententia atque utilit ite 
would incline one to think that Milton parte of 16 Jambinus reads = 0A 
had it in his mind Multa cernunt anim: ser tenti: atque utilitate partre ) 


multa augures pro ident multi etiam pericula lepulsa sunt 
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Small consolition then were min adyjoin’d 
This wounds me most what can it less P_ that man, 
M in fill n shall be restored I never more 

To whom our Saviour sternly thus replied 
Deservedly thou gnev’st composed of hes 
From the beginning and in hes wilt end 
Who boust release from hell and leave to come 
Into the Hcav n of Heav ns ‘hou com st indee] 
As it poor miscrible captive thr ull 
(‘omes to the place where hi before hid sat 
Among the prime in splendow now deposed 
hyected empticd gized unpitied shunn d, 
A specticle of ruin or of scorn 
‘Lo all the host of htavn The happy place 
Tinports to thee no happiness no joy 
Rither inflames thy torment representing 
Lust bliss to thee no mo1e communicable 
So never more in hell than when in heav n 
But thou art scrviccerble to he wns King 
Wilt thou impute t obedience what thy fear 
Extorts, or plersnie to do 11] excites P 
What but thy maliwe moved thce to misdeem 
Of nebtcons Job then cruelly to afflict him 
With all influ tions r but his pitience won 
‘The othcr scryvice was thy chosen task, 
ko be a har in four hundred months 
For lying is thy sustenance thy food 
Yet thou pretend st to truth, all oracles 
By thce aie giv un, and what confest morc true 
Among the nations P that hath been thy ciatt, 
By mixing somewh it true to vent more hes 
But what have been thy answersP what but dark, 
Ambiguous and with donbk sense dcluding, 
Which tl ey who isk d have seldom understood, 
And not well undirstood as gvod not known P 
Who ever by consulting at thy shrine 
Return d the wiser or the more instruct 
To fly or follow what concein d him most, 
And run not sooner to his fital snare P 
For Gop hath justly given the nations up 
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1» thy delusions justly, sinee they fell 
Tuolatrons But when Hi purpose is 
Among them to declire His providence 
To thec not known whenec hast thou then thy t ath 
but from Him or His ang: ly president 
Inivr ,rovincer who themsclycs disdaining 
T approach thy temples give thee in comman t 
What tc the smatcst titth thoa shalt szy 
Tothy idners thou w th trembling fear, 
Oi hhe a fiwning pirasite obey st 
Then to thyscdlf «scrib st the truth foretold 
Lut this thy glory shill be soon retrcnch d, 
No more shalt thou by orwling abuse 
The Gentiles, henceforth oracles ae ecised ! 
And thou no morc with pomp ud 5 sciifice 
Shilt be inquned at Delphos or cise where 
At toast in vain for they shall find thee mutc ? 
Go hith now sent Ins livin on icle 
Into the world to teach his fimal will, 
And sends his Spirit of Truth henecforth to dwell 
In pious heut ind nwaird oracle 
To all truth requisite for mon to hnow 

So spule our Saviour but the subtle fiend, 
Though imly stung with anger and disdain 
Disseinbled and this uswer smooth 1cturn d 

Sharply thou hist msisted on rebuke 
And wecd me hud with doings which not wl 
But miscry hath wicsted from mc whe 
F asily canst thou fird one miserable 
And not enforced ofttimcs to part from truti, 
If it uw y stand him more ir sterd to he 
Say and unsay fagn flatter or abjure P 
But thou art pliced above me thou at Lod, 
From thee I can, and must, submiss endure 
Check or reproof, ind glad to escape so quit 


Tamemmommnemt neccaceenetenn testament emaentmaeenmceteaebemmatnenetameumecn-enamnmaenermemenae em nencennemrmeemeeerranecne aerate Tere rrr ema an tenement ieee 


UCerised Jer Sat VE 5u4 Conticuit pressitque Deum seu spiritus 
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he wishes to consult the oracle wt Uelphi verautn 
and finds if duinb Duxit iter 


Muto larnassus Mat 2 Licaw quoted by DONSIER 


380 


PARADISE REGAINED 


Hard are the ways of tauth and 10ugh to walk, 
Smooth on the tongue discoursed, pleasing to th ear, 
And tuneable as sylvan pipe or song , 
What wonder then 1f T delight to hear 
Her dictates from thy mouth ? most men admire 
Virtue who follow not her lore permit me 
T'o hear thee when I come since no man comes 
And talk at least thongh J despur to attain 
Thy Lather whois holy, wise and pme, 
Suffers the hypocrite or iutheons priest 
To tread his sacred courts ind minister 
About his altar handling holy things 
Praying or vowing 1nd vouchsifcd his voice 
To Balaam reprobite i prophet yet 
Inspired disdiin not such iecess to me 
To whom our Saviour with unalter: d brow 
Thy coming hither though I know thy scope 
J bid not or forbid = do 1s thou find st 
Permission from above thou canst not more 
He added not and Satan bowimg low 
ths gray dissimulation disipperir d 
Into thin ur diffused ' for now began 
Night with her sullen wings to double shade 
The desert fowls im thea clay nests were conch d 
An@ now wild be ists came forth the woods to roam 


4 These our actors 
As I foretcid you were all smuits od 
Are n eitca into alr into thin ar 
SSAKSFFARE Tewp t Act IV Sc 
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BOOK IT 


Meraswins the new baptized who yet remain ( 
At Jet din with the Baptist and had seen 

Him whom they heard so }ite expressly call’d 
Jesus Messiah Son of Gop declared 

And on thit Ingn authority hid beheved 

And with him tuk d and with him Jodged,' I mean 
Andiey ind Simon famous after known 

With others though in holy writ not named, 

Now missing him their joy so litety found, 

So lately found and so abruptly gone 

Beran to doubt and doubted miny days, 

Aud as the days increascd increased ther doubt 
Sometimes thcy thought hc might be only shown, 
And for a time caught up to Gop as ouce 

Moses was in the Mount ind missing long 

And the great Ihisbite, who on tiery wheels 
Rode up to heiv n yet once agam to come 
Therctore 1s those young prophcts then with cate 
Sought lost Fliih’so mm exch plice these 

Nigh to Bcthibary im Jcricho 

The city of pilms* Aunon and Salem old 
Macharus* and each town or city wall d 

On this side the broad lal e Genczarct, 

Orin Peraa but return d in vain 

Then «n the bark of Jordan by a creek, 

Where winds with reeds and osiers whisp’ring play, 
Plain fishermen no greatc: men them call, 

Close in a cottage low together got, 

Their unexpected los« and plaints outbreathed 
Alas, from what high hope to what relapse 





1 See John i 35-40 4 Jericho 18 called a City of palm 
2 Elijah trecs 1n Deut xxxiv 8 

5 A stronghold fortified by Herod 
3 2 Kings i. 17 Antipas 
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Unlooh’d for are we fall’n' our eyes beheld 
Messiah certainly now come, so long 
Expected of our fithers, we have heard 
His words, his wisdom full of grace and truth 
Now now for sure deliverance 1s at hand, 
The kingdom shal! to Israel be 1 estored 
Thus we rejoiced, but soon our joy 1s turn d 
Into perplexity and new amaze 
Fo. whither 13 he gone what accident 
Hath wrapt him from us? will he now retire 
After appearance and again prolong 
Our cxpectation P God of Is1ael, 
Send thy Messiah foith the time is come, 
Behold the kings of the euth how they oppress 
Thy chosen to what highth their power unjust 
They have exalted, and behind them cast 
All foir of thee Arise 1na vindicate 
Thy glory, free thy people from their 5 oke 
But let us wait, thus far He hath perform d, 
Sent His Anointed and to us ievcal d him 
By His great prophct pointed at ind shown 
In public, and with him we have conversed, 
Let us be glad of this, and ill our feas 
Lay on His providence, He will not fail, 
Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recall , 
Mock us with his blest sight then snatch him hence, 
Soon we sh ul see our hope, our joy 1eturn 
Thus they out of then plaints new hope resume 
To find whom at the first they found unsought 
But to his mother Mary, when she saw 
Others return d from baptism, not her Son, 
Nor left at Joidan, tidings of him none, 
Within her breast though calm her breast though pure, 
Motherly cares and feais got head, and raised 
Some troubled thoughts, which sho in mgbs thus clad 
O what avails me now that honour high 
To have conceived of Gop, or that salute, 
Hail, highly favour’d, among women blest! 
While I to sorrows am no less advanced, 
And fears as eminent, above the lot 
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Of other women by the birth I bore, 

In such a season born, when . urce a shed 

Cold be obtain d to shelter him or me 

Liom the bleak an! a stabie wis our warmth, 

A. manger his yet soon cntorrid to fly 

Thence into Fgynt, til! the murd rons hing 

Wee detd who sought his Jie ond missing fill d 

With mitt vlood the sticets of Bethlehem 

Tiom Feypt home ictund in N warcth 

Hath 6 cr our dwelling miny years, ms hfe 

Private unictive calm coptemy lative 

Tattle suspicious to tny king but now 

bull ciewn to min acknowlcdged as I hear, 

By John the Baptist andar pubhe shown 

Son own trom heav n by his Father 5 voice 

IT look d for some gieat chinge to honour? no, 

But trouble as oid Simeon plim foretold, 

Thit to the fall ind rnsing he should be 

Of many in Tsiicl and to 2 uagn 

Spoken igamst thit through my very soul 

A sword shall pierce This is my favour d lot, 

My exaltation to afflictions high, 

Afflicted I may be it seems und blest, 

J will aot argue thit nor will r.epine 

But where delays he now? some great 11tcent 

Conceals him When twelve yeus he scarce had seen 

1 lost hnn, but so found as well I saw 

He could not lose himselt, but went ibout 

His father s business What he meant I mused 

Since understand Much more his absence now 

Thus long to some great purpose he obscures 

But I to wait with patience am inured, 

My hearn hath been a store house long of things 

And sayings laid up wortending strange events 
Thus Mary pond ring oft, and oft to mind 

Recathng what remarkably nad pass d 

Since first her salutation heard with thoughts 

Meekly composed awauted the fulfilling 

The while her Son, tiacing the desert wild, 

Sole but with hohest meditations fed, 
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Into himself descended, and at once 
All his gieat work to come before him set, 
How to begin how to accomplish best 
His end of being on earth, and mission high 
For Satan with sly preface to return, 
Had left him vacant, and with speed was gone 
Up to the middle region of thick air, 
Where all his potentates in council sat, 
There without sign of boast, or sign of joy 
Sohcitous and blink he thus began 

Pnnces heav ns ancient sons ethereal thiones 
Demonian spirits now from the element 
Each of his reign ilotted righther call’d 
Pow rs of fire air, witcr and earth beneath, 
So may we hold our plice and these mild seats 
Without new trouble, such an enemy 
1s risen to invade us who no less 
Threatens than our expulsion down to hell, 
T as I undertook, and with the vote 
Consenting in full frequence was impower’d, 
Have found him view d hin, tasted him,! but find 
Fai other labour to be undergone 
Than when I dealt with Adam first of men, 
‘Lhongh Adam by his wife s allurement fell, 
Howe ver to this man inferior far, 
If he be man by mother’s side at least, 
With more than human gifts from heav’n adorn d, 
Perfections absolute, graces divine 
And amplitude of mind to greatest deeds 
Therefore I am return’d lest confidence 
Of my success with Eve in paradise 
Deceive ye to persuasion oversure 
Of hike succeeding here I summori all 
Rather to be im readiness, with hand 
Or counsel to assist lest I, who erst 
Thought none my equal now be overmatch’d 

So spake the old Serpent doubting, and from all 
With clamour was assured their ntmost aid 





1A Grecism See alsv Psalm xxx1v 8 O taste and see how gracious the 


Lord 13! 
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At his command, when from amidst them rose 
Behial, the dissolutest spirit that fell, 
The sensualest and after Asmodai' 
The fleshlic st Incubus and thus advised 
Set womcn in his eye, and mm his walk, 
Among daughters of men the furest found, 
Many arr in cach region passing fair 
As the noon sky more hke to goddesses 
Than mortal creatures, graccful and discreet 
Expert in amorous arts enchanting tongues 
Persuasive vugin mycsty with mild 
And sweet ulay d yet termble to approach, 
Shall d to retire and im retiring draw 
Hearts aftcr them tangled in amorous nets 
Such object hath the power to soften and tame 
Severest temper smooth the rugged st brow, 
Iunerve, and with voluptuous hope dissolve, 
Draw out with credulous desire, and lead 
At wi’ the manhest 1csolutest breast, 
As the magnetic? h urdest 1ron draws 
Women, when nothing else, begmiled the heart 
Of wiscst Solomon and made him build, 
And made him bow to the gods of his wives 
To whom quick answer Satan thus return’d 
Bchal, in much uneven scale thou weigh’st 
All others by thyself, because of old 
Thou thysclt doat dst on woman kind adminng 
Their shape, their colour and attractive grace, 
None are thou think st, but taken with such toys 
Before the flood thou with thy lusty crew, 
False titled sons of god, roaming the earth 
Cast want n eyes on the daughters of men, 
And coupled with them, and begot a race 
Have we not seen, or by relation heard, 
In courts and regal chambers how thou lurk’st, 
In wood or grove by mossy fountain side, 
In valley or green meadow, to way lay 








ana etlinpinni, Any 


1 Or Asmodeus the angel who ecuted Sara the daughter of  Rague and slew 
her husbands. See Tobit~ or # The loadstone oe magnet 
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Some beauty rare, Calisto, Clymene, 

Daphne, or Semele, Antiopa,' 

Or Amymone, Syrinx, many more 

Too long, then lay’st thy scapes on names adored, 
Apollo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan, 

Satyr, or fawn, or sylvan’ but these haunts 
Delight not all, among the sons of men, 

How many have with a smile made small account 
Of beauty and her lures, easily scorn’d 

All her assaults, on worthier things intent P 
Remember that Pellean conqueror,’ 

A youth, how all the beauties of the east 

He shghtly view d, and slightly overpass’d, 
How he surnamed of Africa® dismiss’d 

In his prime youth the fair Ibenan maid 

For Solomon, he hved at ease, and full 

Of honour, wealth, high fare, aim’d not beyond 
Higher design thin to enjoy his stite, 

Thence to the but of women lay exposed 

But He whom we attempt 1s wiser far 

Than Solomon, of more exilted mind, 

Made and set wholly on the accomplishment 
Of greatest things, what woman will you find, 
Though of this age the wonder and the fame, 
On whom his Icisure will vouchsafe an eye 

Of fond desire? or should she confident, 

As sitting queen adored on beauty’s throne, 
Descend with all her winning charms begirt 
To enamour, as the zone of Venus once 
Wrought that effect on Jove, so fables tell, 
How would one look from his majestic brow, 
Seated as on the top of virtue’s hill, 
Discount’nance her despised and put to rout 
All her array , her female pride deject, 

Or turn to reverent-aweP for beauty stands 


1 Women beloved by the heathen 8 Alexander the Great He was bora 
deities Ovid relates these fanles at Pella m Macedonia 
Calisto Semele and Antiopa were the 3 Scipio Africanus His generous 
loves of Jupiter Clymene and Duphne, treatment of his Spanish captive is 
of Apollo , x of Pan well knuwn 
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In the admiration only of weak minds 
Led captive Cease to admire, and all her plumes 
Fall flat and shrink into a trivial toy, 
At every sudden shghting quite abash d 
Therefore with manler objects we must try 
His constan: y, with such as have more show 
Of worth, of honour, glory, and popular praise , 
Rocks whcereon greatest men have oftest wieck’d , 
Or that wh ch only scems to sati fy 
Lawful desires of nature, not beyund, 
And now I know he hungers where no food 
1s to be tound, in the wide wilderness, 
The rest commit to nx, [I shall Iet pass 
No advantaze and his strength as oft assay 
He ceased and heard their grant in loud acclaim 
Then forthwith to him takes a choscn band 
Of spirits likest to himself m guile, 
To be at hand, and at his beck appeir 
If caus. were to unfold some active scene 
Of various pcrsons each to know his part, 
Then to the desert takes with these his flight, 
Where still from shade to shide the Son of Gop 
After forty days’ tastmng had remain d, 
Now hung nng first and to himself thus said 
Where will this end P four times ten days I’ve pass’d 
Wand ring this woody maze and human food 
Nor tasted nor had appetite that fast 
To virtue I impute not, or count part 
Of what I suffer here I1f niture nerd not, 
Or Gop support nature without repast 
Though needing, what praise is 1t to endure P 
But now I “sel I hunger, which declares 
Nature hath need of what she asks, yet Gop 
Can satisfy that need some other way, 
Though hunger still remain so 1t remain 
Without this body’s wasting, I content me, 
And from the sting of famine fear no harm, 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts, that feed 
Me hung’ring more to do my father’s will 
it was the hour of nght, when thus the Son 
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Communed 1n silent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hospitable covert mgh 

Of trees thick interwoven, there he slept, 

And dream d, as appetite 1s wont to dream 

Of meats and drinks natures refieshmcnt swect 
Him thought he by the brook of Cheiith stood, 
And saw the ravens with ther horny be vks' 

Food to hy ih bringing even and morn, 

Though ravenous tanght to abstam from what they 
He saw the prophet also how he fled (brought 
Into the descrt and how there he slept 

Under a yuniper then how awaked 

He found his supper on the coals prepared, 

And by the ingel was bid rise ind eat, 

Aud cat the sccond time after re pose, 

The strength whercof sufhced him forty days, 
Sometimes that with Lhyah he partook 

Or as & guest with Daimel at his pulse ? 

Thus woie out night, and now the herald lark 
Left his ground nest, high tow rmg to descry 

The morn s approach, and greet her with his song 
As hghtly from his grassy couch up rose 

Our Swiour, and found all was but a dream, 
Fasting he went to sleep and fasting waked 

Up to a hill anon his stups he rear d 

From whose lugh top to ken the prospect round, 
If cottuge were in view, sheep cote, or herd, 

But cottage, herd, or sheep cotu none he saw, 
Only in a bottom saw a pleasant grove, 

With chaiunt of tuneful birds resounding loud , 
Tinther he bent his way, dete: mined there 

To rest at noon, and enter d soon the shade 

High soof’d, and walks beneath and allcys brown, 
That open d in the midst a woody scene, 

Nature’s own work 1t seem’d, naturé taught art, 
And to a superstatious eye the haunt 

Of wood gods and wood nymphs, he view’d 1t round, 
When suddenly a man before him stood, 


' 1 Kings avi: 5 6 2 Daniel i 12 
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Not rustic as before, but seemlier clad, 

As one in city, or court, or palace bred, 

And with fair speech these words to him addrese’d 
With granted leave officious I return, 

But much more wonder'that the Son of Gop 

In this wild sohtude so long should Inde 

Of all things destitute, and well I know 

Not without hunger Others of some note 

As story tells, have trod this wilderness , 

The fugitive bond woman with her son 

Out cast Nebaioth, yet found here relief 

By a providing angel ! all the race 

Of Israel here had famish’d, had not God 

Rain d from heav n manna, and that prophet bol 

Native of Thebcz* wand nng here was fed 

I wice by 2 voice inviting him to cat ! 

Of thee these forty days none hath regard 

lorty wd more deseited here mdeed 
To whom thus Jesus What conclud’st thou hence: 

They all had need I as thou seest have none 
How hast thou hunger then? Satan replied 

Tell me if food were now before thee sct 

Would’st thou not eat? Thereafter as I like 

The giver answerd Jesus Why should that 

Cause thy refusal P said the subtle fiend 

Hast thou not nght to all crcated things P 

Owe not all creatures by just nght to thee 

Duty and service, nor to stay till bid 

But tender all their power? nor mention I 

Meats by the law unclean, or offer d first 

To idols, those young Daniel could refuse , 

Nor proffer d by an enemy though who 

Would scruple that, with want opprest ? behold 

Nature ashamed, or, better to express 


1 Hagar and Ishmael See Gen xxi not suffer hunger on tho identical spot 


14-21 


Nebaioth was Ishmaels eldest whers our Lord fasted but Milton takes 


son who gave their name to the nation in the whole desert at one view not caring 
descended from him the Nebatheans to distinguish different spots in one wide 
2 Thiabe was the birthplace of Elijah tract ~ From NEWTON 
3 Hagar, the Israelites and Elijah did 
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Troubled that thou should’st hunger, hath purvey’d 
From all the elements her choicest store 
To treat thee as beseems, and as her Lord 
With honour, only dcign to sit and eat 

He spake no dream for as his words had end, 
Our Saviour lifting up his eyes buheld 
In ample space undcr the broadest shade 
A table nchly spread, in regal mode 
With dishes piled and meats of noblest sort 
And savour hcasts of chase or fowl of game, 
In pastry built! or from the spit or boil d 
Gris amber? steam d, all fish from sea or shore, 
Freshet } or purling brook, of shell or fin, 
And exquisitcst name for which was drain’d 
Pontus, and Lucrine bay 4 and Afric coast 
Alas how simpk, to these cates compared, 
W 1s that crude apple that diverted > hve! 
And at a stately side board by the wine 
Thit fragrant smcll diffused m order stood 
Tall striplng youths nch clad of faire: hue 
Than Ganymcd o: Hylas * distant more 
Under the trees now tupp d, now solemn stood 
Nymphs of Diana sg train, and Naiades 
With traits and flowers from Amalthea’s horn, 
And ladies of the Hesperides,‘ that seem d 
Fancr than feign’d of old, or fabled since 
Of fairy damsels met in forest wide 
By knights of Logres,® or of Lyones,?® 


§ Milton alludes to the culinary feats 
called = subtilfies, or sotilties — 
wonderful pistry built in the shape of 
embattled towers &c toa great height. 

2 Ambergris which was used mm Mil 
ton s day in cookery 

3 A stream of fresh water 

4 Pontus is the Black Sea _ the Lucrine 
bay in Italy 

Diverted hore means turned aside, 
from the Latin diverto to turn aside 

6 Ganymede was the cupbearer of 
Jupiter Hylas drew water for Hercules 

7 The ladies of the Hesperides” were 
famed for their lovely singing ‘The 
nymphs of the chase and of the water 


(the Naxsades) appropriately attend such 
a feast. 

8 Logres or Logris is the same as 
Loegiiza_ an ancient name for England 
fee Holinsbeds History of England 
B II 4 5 Syeuser uses this name in 
his Faerie Queene — 


And C ig did possess the western 
qu 

Which Severn now from Logris doth 
depart 


From Dunster 8 Note 

8 Tyones or Lionease was an ancient 

name for part of Cornwalli—the extreme 
west, towards the Lands End 
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Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore,} 
And all the while harmonious airs were heard 
Of chiming strings or chaimmg pipes, and winds 
Of gentlest gale Arabian odours fann’d 
From their soft wings, and Flora s earhest smells 
Such was the splendour, ind the tempter now 
His invitation earncstly renew d 
What doubts the Son of Gop to sit and eat ? 
These are not fruits forbidden no interdict 
Defcnds the touching of these viinds pure, 
Their tiste no hnowledge works at least of evil, 
But life preserves, destroys lifes enemy, 
Hunger with sweet restorative dehght 
All these arc spints of air, and woods, and springs, 
‘hy gentle mimsters who come to pay 
‘Thee hom ige and acknowledge thee their lord 
What doubt st thou Son of Gop? sit down and cat 
‘Lo whom thus Jesus temperately rephed 
Said st thou not that to all things T had nght ? 
And who withholds my pow’r that nght to use? 
Shall I receive by gift what of my own, 
When and where hkes me best I can command P 
T can at will, doubt not as soon as thou, 
Command a table in this wilderness, 
And call swift fhghts of angels ministrant, 
Array’d in glory, on my cup to attend 
Why should st thou then obtrude this diligence, 
In vain, where no acceptance 1t can find P 
And with my hunger what hast thou to do P 
Thy pompous delicacies I contemn, 
And coi it thy specious gifts no gifts, but guiles 
To whom thus answer d Satan malecontent 
That I have also power to give thou seest 
If of that power I bring thee voluntary 
What 1 might have bestow’d on whom I pleased, 
And 1ather opportunely in this place 
Chose to impart to thy apparent need, 


1 Lancelot s name has agin becomea = sary tosay thathe Pelleas and Pellenore 
household word through Tennysons were threc of Arthur's knights 
exquisite Idylls It is scarcely neces- 
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Why should’st thou not accept 1tP but I see 

What I can do or offer 18 suspect, 

Of these things others quickly will dispose, 

Whose pains have earn d the fa: fut! spol With that 
Both table and provision vanish’d quite 

With sound of Harpies’ wings and talons heard, 

Only the importune tempter still remain’d, 

And with these words his temptation pursued 
By hunger that eich other creature tames, 
Thou art not to be harm d therefore not moved, 

Thy temperance invincible besides, 
For no allurement yields to appetite 
And all thy heart 1s set on igh designs, 
High actions, but wherewith to be achieved P 
Great acts require greit meins of enterprise, 
Thou ait unknown, unfriended low of birth, 
A carpenter thy father known thyself 
Bred up in poverty and straits at home, 
Lost mm a descrt here and hungei bit 
Which way, or from what hope dost thou aspire 
To grextness P whence authonity deriv’st P 
What followers what retinue can st thou gain P 
Or at thy heels the dizzy multitude, 
Longer than thou can’st fred them on thy cost? 
Money brings honour, friends, conquest, and realms 
What raised Antipater the Edomite, 
And his son Herod placed on Judah’s throne,* 
Thy throne but gold that got hm puissant fnends P 
Therefore if at great things thou would’st arrive, 
Get nches first, get wealth and treqsure heap, 
Not difficult, 1f thou hearken to me 
Riches are mine, fortune 1s in my hand, 
They whom I favour thnve in wealth amam, 
While virtue, valour, wisdom, sit in want 

To whom thus Jesus patiently replied 
Yet wealth without these thiee is impotent 
To gain dominion, or to keep 1t gaain’d 


1 Far fetched ‘ Far fet’ is used by 2 See Josephus B IV 26 
Chaucer and Spenser 
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Witness those ancient empires of the earth, 

In highth of all their fowing wealth dissolved 
But men endued with these have oft attain d 
In lowest poverty to highest deeds , 

Gideon! and Je phtha,? and the shepherd lad, 
Whose offspring on the throne of Judah sat 
So many ages and shall yet regain 

That seat, and reign in [srael without end 
Among the heathen, for throughout the world 
To me 1s not unknown what hath been done 
Worthy of memorial, canst thou not re member 
Quintius,? Fabricius,* Curius,” Regulus ?® 

For I esteem those names of men so pool, 
Who could do mghty things, and could contemn 
Riches though offer d from the hand of hings 
And what in me seems wanting but that L 
May also in this poverty as soon 

Accomphlsh what they did, perhaps and more P 
Eixtol not riches then, the toil of fools 

The wisc mins cumbrance, if not suaie more apt 
To slacken virtue and abate her edge 

Than prompt her to do aught may merit praise 
What, if with lke aversion I reject 

Riches and realms ° yet not, for that a crown, 
Golden im show, 18 but 4 wreath of thorns 
Brings dangers troubles cares and slecpless nigh+s 
To him who wears the regal diadem 

Whcen on his shoulders each man » burden hes, 
For thcrem stands the office of a king, 

His honour, virtue, merit, and chief praise, 
That fo. the public all this weight he berrs 


Yet he who reigns within himself, and rules 


poe nn ne 


1 Judges vi 15 

> udges xi 1 

8 Quintius Cineimnatus twice taken 
frora the plough to be Consul and 
Dictator of Rome After subduing the 
enemies of his country he refuscd tho 
wealth the people would have lavished 
on him and returned to his cottage and 
humble life 

4 Fabricius refused to be bribed by all 
the wealth of Pyrrhus of Epirus to Beso 
tiate a peace for that King with the Ro 


Araceae ae ne 


mans and died so poor that he was obliged 
to he buried at the public expense 

6 Curius Dentutus when offered a 
large sum of money by the Samnites 
as he sat by the fire roasting turnips 
with his own hands refused it saying 
that 1t was not his ambition to be rich 
but to command those who were 80 

6 The story of how Regulus kept hiv 
word to the Carthagimans and returned 
to die in torture rather than brevk his 
pledged promise is well known 
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Passions, desires, and fears,“1s more a king, 
Which ev’ry wise and virtuous man attains 
And who attains not 111 agpires to rule 

Cities of men, or head strong multitudes, 
Subject himself to anarchy within, 

Or lawless passions in him, which he serves 
But to guide nations in the way of truth 

By saving doctrme and from error lead 

lo know and knowing worship Gop anght, 
Is yet more hingly this attracts the soul), 
Govcrns the imner man, the nobler part 

That other o er the body only reigns 

And oft by force, which to a gen rous mind, 
So reigning can be no sincere dchght 
Besides, to gave a kingdom hath been thought 
Greater and nobler done and to lay down 
Far more magninimous than 10 assume 
Riches are needless then, both for themselves, 
And for thy reason why they should be sought, 
To gain a sceptre, oftest better miss d 
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So spake the Son of Gon, and Satan stood 

Awhile as mute confounded what to say, 

What to reply confu cd, and convinced 

Of Ins weak arguing and fallacious dnft , 

At length collecting all his serpent wiles 

With soothing words renew’d, Him thus accosts 
IT sce thou hnow’st whit 1s of us: to know, 

What best to say canst say to do canst do 

'Lhy actions to thy woids veeord thy words 

To thy laige heart give uttarance duc, thy heart 

Contains of good wise just the perfect shape 

Should kings 1nd nitions from thy mouth consult, 

Thy counsel would be 18 the oracle 

Unm and Fhumnum those oriculous gems : 

On Aarons breast, or tongue of seers old 

Infalhble or weit thou sought to dccds 

That mght requne th array of war thy skill 

Of conduct would be such that all the world 

Could not sustain thy prowess, or subsist 

In battle, though agamst thy few in arms 

These god hke virtues wherefore dost thou hide, 

Affecting private life, or more obscure 

In savage wilderness P wherefore deprive 

All earth her wonder at thy acts, thysclf 

The iame and glory, glory the reward 

That s¢le excites to high attempts, the flame 

Of most erected spints, most temper’d pure 

Mtherial, who all pleasures else despise, 

All treasures and all gam esteem as dross 

And dignities and powers, all but the highest P 

Thy years are mpe,' and over mpe, the son 


' Our Saviour was then about thirty years of age Luke ii: 23 
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Of Macedonian Philip' had ere these 
Won Asia, and the throne of Cyrus held 
At his dispose, young Scipio’ had brought down 
‘he Carthagmian pride, young Pompey quell d 
The Pontic hmg and in triumph had role * 
Yet years and to 11pe ycars judgment mature 
Quench not the thirst ot glory, but augment 
Great Julius, whom now all the world idmires 
he more he grew in ycars the more inflamed 
With glory wept that he had livcd ro long 
Inglotious 4 but thou yet ait not too late 

To whom ou Saviour calmly thus rephed 
Thou neither dost persuade me to seek wealth 
For empue ¢ sake nor empire to affect 
For glory s sake by all thy argument 
For what 1s glory but the blaze of fame 
The people s pruse if always praise unmint P 
And what the pcople but a hcrd confused, 
A miscellaneous rabble who extol 
Things vulgar, and well weigh’d scarce worth the praise P 
They pi nse and they admire they know not what, 
And know not whom but us one leads the other 
And what dehght to be by such extolld 
To hve upon their tongucs and be their talh 
Of whom to be dispraised were no small piaise, 
His lot who dares be singularly good 
‘Th’ mnteligent among them and the wise 
Are few and glory scarce of few 1s raised 
This 1s true glory and renown when Gop, 
Looking on the earth with approbation marks 
‘The just min and divulges him through heaven 
To all His angels who with true applause 


Recount his praises 


Thus He did to Job 


When, to extend his fame through heav n and earth, 





Newastenen tetas 


1 Alexander the Great 
2 8cipio was only twenty nine years 
jd when he conquered the Cartha 


rinians 

3 Pom y distinguished bimself in his 
outh bu when he conquered Mithri 
latea he was forty 3 cars old 

4 Julius Cesar whilst meditating over 





a lJafe of Alexander was seen to weep 
by bis friends On being asked the 
reason of bis tears he replied Do you 
not think I have just cause to weep 
when [ consider that Alexander at mv 
age had conquered so many nations and 
I m all these years have done not 
memorable? —PLUTARCH 
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As thou to thy reproach may’st well remember, 
He ask d thee IList thou seen my servant Job P 
Famous he was m hew’n, on earth less known, 
Where glory 18 false glory, attnbuted 

To things not glorious men not worthy of fame 
They err who count 11 glorious to sanbdue 

By conquest far and wide to overrun 

Large countries and in teld great battles win, 
Great cities by assanit what do these worthies, 
But rob and spoil burn, slinghter and enslave 
Peaceable nitions, ncighbouring or remote, 
Made captive yet dese1ving frredom more 
Thin those then c mquerors, who le we behind 
Nothing but ruin wheicsoe er they rove, 

And all the flounshing works of peace destroy, 
Thon swell with pride and must be titled gods, 
Gsrcat bencfactors of mankind deliverers 
Worshipp d with temple priest, and sa rifice, 
One s the son of Jove of Mars the other, 

Till « mqueror dc ith discover them scarce men, 
Rolling m brutish vices und deform d, 

Violent or shameful death their due 1eward 

But if there be m glory aught of good, 

It may by meins fur different be attan d 
Without ambition, war o1 violence, 

By deeds of peace, by wisdom eminent, 

By patiencc, temperance 1 mention still 

Him whom thy wrongs with saintly patience boine 
Made famons in a land and times obscure, 
Who names not now with honour patient Job P 
Poor Socrates who next more memorable P 

By what he taught and suffer’d for so doing, 
For truth’s sake suffering death unjust, hves now 
Equal in fame to proudest conquerors 

Yet 1f for fame and glory aught be done, 
Aught suffer’d , 1f young African’ for fame 

His wasted country freed from Punic rage, 

The deed becomes unpraised, the man at least, 


! Scimo Africanus 
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And loses, though but verbal, his reward 

Shall I seek glory then, as vain men seek, 

Oft not deserved P I seck not mine, but His 

Who sent me, and thcrcby witness whence I am 
To whom the tempter murmuring thus rephed 

Think not so shght of glory, therein least 

Resembling thy great Father He seeks glory, 

And for His glory 211 things made, all things 

Orders and governs, nor content in heav’n 

By all His angels glorificd, 1equires 

Glory from men from all men good or bad 

Wise or unwise no diffirencc no exemption , 

Above 11 sacrifice or hallow d gift 

Glory He requires, ind glory He receives 

Promiscuous from all nations, Jew, or Greek, 

Or birbarous, noi exception hith declared 

From us, His focs pronounced glory He exacts 
To whom our Saviour fervently rephed 

And reason, since His word all things produced, 

Though chietly not for glory as prime end, 

But to show forth His goodness and impart 

His good communicable to every soul 

Freocly , of whom what could EH*+ less expect 

Than glory and bencdiction, thit 1s, thanks, 

The slightest, casiest readicst, recompense 

Fiom them who could return him nothing else, 

And not returning that would lhehest render 

Contempt msteid, dishonour, obloquy P 

Hard recompense unsuitable return 

For so much good, so much beneficence 

But why should man seek glory, who of his own 

Hath nothing, and to whom nothing belongs 

But condemnation ignominy, and shame P 

Who for so many benefits recerved 

Turn’d 1ecrear+ to Gon, ingrate and false, 

And so of all true good himself despoul d, 

Yet, sacrilegious, to himself would take 

That which to Gop alone of nght belongs 

Yet so much bounty 1s m Gop, such grace, 

That who advance His glory, not thar own, 
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Them He Himself to glory will advance 
So spake the Son of Gop, and here again 
Satan had not to answer, but stood struck 
With guilt of his own sin, for he himself 
Tnsatiable of glory had lost all, 
Yet of another plea bethought him soon 
Of glory as thou wilt sari he so decm, 

~ Worth or not worth the seching, let 1t pass 
But to a kingdom thou art burn, orduin d 
To sit upon thy futhe: David’s throne, 
By mother » side thy father, though thy nght 
Be now m powerful hands, that will not part 
Easily from possession won with aims 
Judea now and all the promised laud 
Reduced a province under Roman yoke, 
Obeys Tiberius nor 1s always 1uled 
With temperate sway oft have they violated 
The temple,' oft the law with foul affrunts, 
Abominations rather ag did once 
Antivchus * and think st thou to regam 
Thy nght by sitting still or thus retiring ? 
So did not Maccabens 3 he indeed 
Retired unto the desert but with arms, 
And oer a mighty king so oft prevail’d, 
That by strong hand his tamily obtain d, 
Though priests, the crown, and David s throne usurp’d, 
With Modin and he: suburbs once content 
If kingdom move thee not, let move thee zeal 
And duty, zeal and duty are not slow, 
But on occasion s forelock* watchful wait 
They themselves rather are occasion best, 
Zeal of thy fathe.’s house, duty to free 
Thy country from her heathen servitude , 
So shalt thou best fulhl, best verify 
The prophets old, who sung thy endless reign, 





1 Pompey with several of his officers 3 Judas Maccabeus Modin was the 
entered the Holy of Holies where none inheritance of the Maccabees 
were allowed to step oxcept the high 4 Te Greek and Tatin a repre 
priest once a year on the great day of sented Time (or Opportunity) with o 
expiation single lock of hiir in front The ex 


reasion of seizing Time by the forelock 
22 Maccab v proverbial 
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The happter reign the sooner 1t begins ,* 
Reign then, what canst thou better do the while? 
To whom our Saviour answer thus 1eturn’d 
All things are best fulfill d in their due time, 
And time there 1s for all things Truth had said ' 
If of my reign prophetic writ hath told 
Tht it shall never end so when begin 
The Father im his purpose hath decreed, 
He in whose hands 11] times and seasons roll 
What if He hath decreed that I shall first 
Be tried in humble state and things adverse, 
By tnbulations injuries insults, 
Contempts, and scorns and snares, and violence, 
Suffering, rbstaiming qui tly expecting 
Without distrust or douht that he may know 
What I can suffer how obey? Who best 
Con suffer best can do, best reign, who fist 
Well hath obey ad * just trial, ere I ment 
My exaltation without change or «nd 
But whit concerns 1¢ thce whcn I begin 
My everlastmme kingdom? why art thou 
Solicitous P what moves thy mquisition P 
Know st thou not that my rising 1s thy fall, 
And my promotion will be thy destruction P 
To whom the tem) ter, mly rack’d rephed 
Let that come when it comes, all hope 18 lost 
Of my reception into grace what worse P 
For where no hope 1s left 1s left no fear 
If there be worse the expectation more 
Of worse torments me than the feeling can 
I would be at the worst, worst 1s my port, 
My harbour, and my ultimate repose , 
The end I would attain, my final good 
My error wis my error, and my crime 
My crime, whatever for itself condemn’d, 
And will alike be punish d whether thou 
Reign or reign not, though to that gentle brow 


_ 





' Eccles iii 1 do necesse est et qui modeste paret 
a Acts i 7 Mark xii 32 videtur qui aliquands imperet dig 
* ‘ Qui bencimperat paruerit aliquan nus esse —CICERO quoted by NEWTON 
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Willingly I could fly, and hope thy reign, 
From that placid aspect and mcek regard 
Rather than aggravate my evil state, 
Would stand between me and thy father’s ire, 
Whose ire I dread more than the fire of In ll,) 
A shelter, and a kind of shading coul 
Interposition as a summer s cloud 
If I then to the worst that cin be haste 
Why move thy fect 56 slow to what 1s best, 
Happiest both to thyself and ail the world, 
That thou who worthiest art shculd’st be their hing P 
Perhaps thou lngu st in decp thoughts detain d 
Of the entcrprize sv hazardous and high 
No wonder tor, thou,h in thce be umted 
What of pertection can mm man be found 
Or human niture cin rcecive, consider 
Thy hfe hath yet becn priv ite most part spent 
At home, searce view d the Galilean towns, 
And «nce a yeu Jerusalem ! tew diys 
Short sojourn, and what thence «ouldst thou observe ? 
The world thou hist not seen, much Icss her glory, 
Empues, and monarchs, and them radiant courts 
Best school of best expcrience, quickest insight 
In all things that to greatest actions lead 
The wiscst, unexperienced, will be ever 
Timorous and loth, with novice modesty 
As he who seeking asses found a kingdom ? 
Trresolute, unhardy, unadvent rous 
But I will bring thee where thou soon shalt quit 
Those r1udimcnts, and see before thine eyes 
The monarchies of the earth, their pomp and state, 
Sufficient introduction to inform 
Thee of .hyselt so apt in regal arts 
And regal mysteries that thou may st know 
How best their opposition to withstand 
With that, (such power was given him then,) he took 
The Son of Gop up to a mountain high ? 


1 At the Passover $8 Milton is supposed to mean Mount 


3 Saul 


See 1 Sam ix 20 21 Niphates m the Taurus which rises 
DD 
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It was a mountam at whose verdant feet 

A spacious plain outstretch’d in circuit wide 

Lay pleasant, from his side two rivers flow’d} 

The one winding, the other straight, and left between 

Fair champaign with less rivers intervein’d, 

Then meeting join’d their tribute to the sea 

Fertile of corn the glebe, of oil and wine, 

With herds the pistures throng d, with flocks the Inlls, 

Huge cities and high tower d, that well might seem 

The seats of mightiest monarchs and so large 

The prospect w2s, that here and there was room 

For barren desert, fountiuniuss ind dry 

To this high mountain top the tempter brought 

Our Saviour, 1nd new train of words began 
Well hive we speeded, and o’er ‘nll and dale 

Forest and field and flood, temples, and towers, 

Cut shorter many a league, here thou behold st 

Assyria and hcr empnes ancient bounds, 

Araxes, and the Caspian lake, thence on 

As far as Indur cust Huphrites west, 

And oft beyond, to south the Persian bay, 

And maccessible the A1.biin drought * 

Here Nineveh, of length within her wall 

Several days journey, built by Ninus old, 

Of that first golden monaichy the seat, 

And seat of Salmanassar,' whose success 

Israel in long captivity still mourns, 

There Babylon, the wonder of all tongues, 

As ancient, but rebuilt hy Lim‘ wko twice 

Judah and all thy father David's house 

Led captive, and Jerusalem laid waste, 

Till Cyrus sct them free, Persepolis 

His citv there thou seest, and Bactra there, 

Ecbatana her stiucturc vast there shows, 


immediately above Assyria and from 
whence he had made Satan survey Lden 
inthe Paradise Lost — See DUNSTER 

1 The AE Hasagers vagus Euphrates 
—and the Tigns the course of which 
was very straight — Topp 


2 A figure of speech for the desert 

3 Shalmansar in the reign of Heze 
kiah Kmg of Judah, carried away 
captive to Assyria the ten tmbes of 
Tsrvel 

4 Nebuchadnezzar 
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And Hecatompylos' her hundred gates, 

There Susa by Choaspes ambei stream, 

The drink of none but hings ,? of late: fame 
Built by Emathian,® or by Paithiin hands, 
The great Selcucia Nisibis,* and there 
Artaxata, Tiredon, Ctcsiphon, 

Turning with easy eye thou mny st behold 

All these the Parthian, now some ages past, 

By great Arsaces Icd, who founsled fitst 

That empni under his dominion holds, 

rom th: luxnrious kings of Antioch won 

And just in time thou com’st to have a view 

Of his gre it power, for now the Parthian hing 
In Ctesiphon hith eg ithe: d ull his hosté 
Agaunst the Scy thin, whose incuisions wild 
Have waisted Sugdiana, to her aid 

He miuches now in haste, sec, though from far, 
His thousinds m what martiil cqup ige 

They issuc torth stcel bows ind shifts their arms, 
Of equi droid in flight ® uo: im pursuit, 

All horsemen, in which fight they most excel 
See how im wathke muster they appear, 

In rhombs and wedges and half moons, and wings 
He look d and saw what numbers numberless 
The city giles outpow’d hght armed troops 

In coats of mail and military pride, 

In mil their horses clad yet fleet and strong, 
Pranaing thur riders bore the flower and choice 
Of many provinces from bound to bound, 
From Arnchosia, from Candaor cast, 

And Margiana to the Hyrcaman cliffs 


1 Capital of Parthia so called from its 
hundred gates 

2 Modern research confirms this fict 
in a singular manner It is a fact 
worthy of remak says Buckinghum 

that at tina moment while all the 
inhabitants of Kermanshah drink of the 
stream of Aub Dedoong and of the 
spring called Auhi1 Hassan hhan the 
Rage son alone has the water for him 
self and his harem brought from the 
stream of the Kara Soo (the Choaspes) 
We drank of it ourselves as we passed 


and from its superiority to all the 
waters of which we had tasted since 
lewing the banke of the Tigris the 
enue was delicious enough to be 
weet even to the palsied taste of royalty 
itself —Quoted rn Aldine Bditeon 

3 Macedonian 

4 Also numed Antiochus 

& Ctesiphon was the place at which 
the Partinan kings always assembled 
their forces 

6 They discharged thelr arrows aa 
they fled 
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Of Caucasus, and dark Iberian dales,' 

From Atropatia and the neighbouring plains 

Of Adiabene, Media, and the south 

Of Susiana, to Balsara’s? haven 

He saw them in their foims of battle ranged, 

How quick they wheel d, and flymg behind them shot 

Sharp sleet of arrowy showers against the face 

Of their pursuers and overcame by flight 

The field all iron cast a gleammg brown 

Nor wanted clouds of foot, nor on each horn 

Cuirassiers all in steel for standing fight, 

Chanots or elephants endorsed with towers 

Of archers, nor of labouring pioncers 

A multitude with spides and axes arm d 

To lay hills plain fell woods, or valleys fill, 

Or where plain was raise hill, 01 overlay 

With bridges rivers proud, as with a yoke, 

Mules after these, camels, and dromedanies, 

And waggons fraught with utensils of war 

Such forces met not nor so wide a camp, 

When Agrican? with all hisenorthern powers 

Besieged Albr icca, as romances tell, 

The city of Gilliphrone from thence to win 

The fairest of her sex Angelica 

His daughter, sought by many prowest‘ knights 

Both Paynim, and the peers of Charlemain 

Such and so numerous was their chivalry , 

At sight whereof the fiend yct more piesumed, 

And to our Saviour thus his words renew d 
That thou may’st know I seeh not to engage 

Thy virtue, and not every way secure 





1 Sad to be dark from their thick 


forests 
2The Persian Gulf so called from 


‘Bussora or Balsera the port situated on 
i 


3 Agricano one of the heroes of 
Bolardos Orlaudo Inamorato An 
elica, his daughter was fabled to be 
ff most beautiful woman of the age 
and, jike Helen of Troy a fair mischief 
who. 
re 


ve rise to contynual strife She 
in Ariosto 8 ‘ Orlando Furioso 
wh 








Orlando goes mad for love of her We 
must remember wheu we marvel some 
what at this blending of truth and 
fiction that the poems of Anosto and 
Boiardo had ay ably been the delight of 
Milton s youth and that he is alluding 
to the greatest poets of his own age not 
merely to romances 

4 Prowest is the superlative of prow 
from the old French preux valiant — 
DUNSTER 
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On no shght grounds thy safety, hear and mark 
To what end I have brought thee hither and shown 
All this fair sight, thy kingdom though foretold 
By prophet or by angel, unless thou 

Endeavour as thy father David did, 

Thou never shalt obtain, prechction stall 

In all thiac s, and all men supposes means, 
Without nivuns used, what it predicts revokes 
But say thou wert possess d of David’s throne 
By free consent of all, none opposite, 

Samaritan o1 Jew, how could st thou hope 
Long to enjoy 1t quiet and secure, 

Between two such enclosing enemies, 

Roman and Parthian? therefore one of these 
Thou must mike sure thy own, the Parthian first 
By my advice, as nearcr, and of late 

Found able by invasion to annoy 

Thy country, and captive lead away her hings, 
Antigonus, and old Hyrcanus! bound, 

Maugre the Roman 1 shall be my task 

To render thee the Parthian at dispose, 
Choose which thou wilt, by conquest or by league 
By him thou shalt regain, without him not, 
That which alone can truly remstall thee 

In David s royal seat his tiue successor 
Deliverance of thy brethren, those ten tribes 
Whose offspring in hs territory yet serve 

In Habor and among the Medes dispersed , 
Ten sons of Jacob two of Joseph lost 

Thus long from Israel, serving, as of old 

Their fathers in the land of Egypt served, 

This offer sets before thee to deliver 

These if frum servitude thou shalt restore 

To their inheritance, then, nor tall then, 

Thou on the throne of David 1n full glory, 
From Egypt to Euphrates and beyond, 

Shalt reign, and Rome or Cesar not need fear 


1 The Parthians led Hyrcanus away ciptive to Seleucia when he was seventy 
years old —See JOSEPHUs 
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To whom our Saviour answer’d thus unmoved. 
Much ostentation vain of fleshly arm, 
And fragile arms, much instrument of war 
Long in preparing, soon to nothing brought, 
Before mine eyes thou hast set, and in my ear 
Vented much puliy and projects deep 
Of enemies, of aids, bittles, and leagues, 
Plausible to the wold to me worth nought 
Means I must use, thou say st prediction else 
Will unpredict ind fail me of the throne 
My tame, I told thee, (and that time for thee 
Were bettcr farthest off ) 15 not yet come, 
When that comes, think not thou to find me slack 
On my part aught ondc ivouiing or to need 
Thy politic maxims, or that cumbersome 
Luggage of war there shown me argument 
Of human weakness rathcr than of strength 
My brethren, as thou call st them, those ten tribes 
I must deliver, if I mci to rugn 
David s true heir, and his fall sceptre sway 
To just extent over all Israels sous 
But whence to thee this zeal, whcre was it then 
For Israel, or for David, o1 his throne, 
When thou stood st up Ins tempter to the pride 
Of numb'ring Israel which cost the lives 
Of threescore and ten thousand Israelites 
By three days’ pestilence P! such was thy zeal 
T'o Israel then, the same that now to me 
As for those captive tribes, themselves were they 
Who wrought their own captivity fell off 
From God to worship calves, the deities 
Egypt, Baal next and Ashtaroth, 
And all th’ idolatries of heathen round, 
Besides their other worse than hcathenish crimes, 
Nor in the land of their captivity, 
Humbled themselves, or penitent besonght 
The Gop of their forefuthers, but so died 
Impenitent, and left a race behind 


11 Chron xxi 1 
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Like to themselves, distinguishable scarce 
From Gentiles, but by cucumcision vain, 
And Gop with idols in their woiship jom’d. 
Should I of these the liberty regard, 
Who freed as to their ancient pataimony, 
Unhumbled unrepentant uni torm d, 
Headlong would follow, and tu their gods perhaps 
Of Bethel and of Danr no Iet them serve 
Their encmics who serve idols with Gop 
Yet he at length time to lumselt best hnown, 
RemembD’ring Abraham, by some wondrous call 
Miy bing them bick rcpent int and sincere, 
And at their passing clave the Assyrian flood, 
While to thar native lind with joy they haste, 
As the Red Sea and Jordin once he cleft, 
When to the promiscd land their fathers pass’d , 
To his due time and providence | leave them 
So spake Israel s true hing and to the hend 
Made answer meet, that mude void all his wiles 
So fares it when with truth falsehood contends 
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BOOK IV 


Prrriix’p and troubled at his bad success 

The tempter stvod, nor had what to reply, 
Discover d in his fraud thrown from his hope 

So oft, and the persuasive rhetoric 

(hat sleek d his tongue, and won so much on Eve, 
So httle here nay lost but Eve was Eve, 

This far his over match, who self deceived 

And rash, before hand had no bettcr weigh d 

The strength hc was to cope with or his own 

But as a man Who had been matchless held 

In cunning over reach’d where least he thought, 
To salve his credit, and for very spitc, 

Still will be tempting him who foils him still, 
And nevcr cease, though to his shame the more, 
Or as a swirm of flies in vintage time, 

About the wine press where swect must is pour d, 
Beat off returns as oft with humming sound, 

Or surging waves against a solid rock, 

Though all to shivers dash’d, the assault renew, 
Vain batt ry, and in froth or bubbles end, 

So Satan, whom repulse upon repulse 

Met ever, and to shametul silence brought, 

Yet gives not oer, though desperate of success, 
And his vain importunity pursues 

He brought our Saviour to the western side 

Of that high mountain, whence he might behold 
Another plain,' long, but in breadth not wide, 
Wash’d by the southern sea, and on the north 
To equal length back’d with a ridge of Inlls,? 
That screen’d the fruits of the earth and seats of men 





} Italy, washed by the Mediterranean + The Apennines 
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Fiom cold Septentrion blasts, thence in the midst 
Divided by a nver, of whose banks 
On each side an imperial city stood, 
With towers and temples pi oudlv elevate 
On seven small hills with palaces adorn’d, 
Porches and theatres, baths aqueducts 
Statues and trophies, and trrumphal ares, 
Gaidens and groves presented to his eyes 
Above the highth of mountains mterposed 
By what strange parallax or optic skill 
Of vision, multiphed though air, o1 glass 
Of telescope, were curious to enqune 
And now the tumptcr thus his silence broke 

‘Lhe city which thou seest no othe: deem 
‘Lhan great and glonous Rome, queen of the earth 
So tu renown d, and with the spoils entich d 
Of nations, there the Capitol thuu seest 
Above the rest hfting lis stately head 
On the Tarpeian rock her citadel 
Impregnible, and there mount Palatine, 
Th imperial palace, compass huge and high 
The structure skill of noblest architects, 
With gilded battlements conspicuous far, 
Turrets, and terraces, and glittering spires 
Many a fair edifice besides, more like 
Houses of gods so well I have disposed 
My aeiy microscope, thou mayst behold 
Outside and inside both, pillars and roofs, 
Carved work, the hand of famed artificers 
ln cedar, marble, ivory, or gold 
Thence to the gates cast round thine eye and see 
What conflux issuing forth, or ent ring 1n, 
Preetors proconsuls to their provinces 
Hasting or on return, in robes of state, 
Lictors and rods the ensigns of their power, 
Legions and cohorts, turms! of horse and wings, 
Or embassies from regions far remote 
In vatious habits on the Appian road, 


—s 








sem: Sead 


3 Tioups of horse a word coined from the Latin turma Equitun: turme — 
Vise 4a V 300 - Niuwron 
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Or on th’ Emihan,' some from farthest south 
Syene, and where the shadow both way falls, 
Meroe, Nilotic isle and more to west, 

The realm of Bocchus’ to the Black moar sea, 
Fiom the Asian kings and Parthian, among these, 
J] rom India and the golden Che:sonese, 

And utmost Indiin iwle T iprobane, 

Dusk faces with white silken turbans wreith’d 
Fiom Gaha Gades * and the Buitish west 
Germans ind Scythiins, and Sarm :tians north 
Beyond Danubius to the Tiuric pool ® 

All nations now to Rome obedience pay 

‘Lo Rome s great emperor whose wide domain 

In imple teritory, wealth and power, 

Civility of minners, uts and arms 

And long renown thou justly muy st prefer 
Bcfore the Parthiin thesc two thrones except, 
The rest ue birbiuous ad sc uce worth the sight, 
Shared among pctty kings too far removed 

These having shown thee I have shown thee all 
The kingdoms ot the world, and all their glory 
This emperor ® hith no son, and now 1s old, 

Old and lascivious, ind from Rome retired 

To Capret an island small but strong 

On the Campaniin shore, with purpose there 

His horiid lusts in private to enjoy, 

Committing to a wicked favourite? 

All public cares, and yet of him suspicious, 
Hatcd of all and hating with what ease, 

Indued with 1c gal virtucs as thou art, 

Appearing ind beginning noble deeds, 

Might st thou eapel this monster from his throne, 
Now mide a sty, and im his place ascending, 

A victor people free from servile yoke P 

And with my help thou may’st, to me the power 


eae nemneneemenen tem mananann ee nanepninaaae anes ren EOE 
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1The Appian icad led towards the 4 Cadiz in Spain the extreme west of 
south of Italy and the Emihan towards the Roman Empire 
the north 5 Palus Mwotis or Black Sea, 
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Is given, and by that nght I give 16 thee 
Aim therefore at no less than all the world, 
Aim at the highest: without the Inghest attain’d 
Will be for thee no sitting, or nc long, 
On David’s throne be prophesxd what wall 

To whom the Son of Gup unmoved rc plied. 
Nor doth this grandent and majestic show 
Of luxury, though call’d maguific ence, 
More than of arms before, allure mine eye, 
Much less my mind, though thou should st add to tell 
Then sumptuous gluttomies ind gorgeous feasts 
On eitron tables! or Atlantic stone, 
For 1 have also hi ird perhiups have reid 
Their wines of Sctia Calcs ind Falcrne ? 
Chios and Cicte * and how they quifl m gold, 
Cryst ul and my1zhine cups emboss d with gems 
And studs of pearl, to mc should st tell who thirst 
And hunger still ‘Then embassies thou show st 
Fiom nations far and ngh Whit honour that, 
But tedious waste of time to sit and hear 
So many hollow comphments and hes, 
Outlandish flatterics P then proceed’st to talk 
Of the empero: how easily subdued, 
How gloriously, I shall, thon say st, expel 
A brutish monster whatif I withal 
Expel a devil who first made him such P 
Let hig tormenter conscience find him out, 
For him I was not sent, nor yet to free 
That people, victor once, now vile ind base, 
Deservedly made vassal, who, once just 
Fiuyal, and mild, and temperate, conquer’d well, 
But gi vern ill the nations under yoke, 
Peehng their provinces, exhausted all 
But lust and rapine, first ambitious grown 
Of triumph, that insulting vanity, 
Then cruel, by their sports to blood mured 


1 Tables of citron wood were very the woods of Atlas were explored for 
highly valued by the Romans It grew citron wood 


on 


ount Atlas Atlantic stone was 2 These were famous Campanian wines 
bably marble from Numidia Pliny Falerian was the best wine they posses: ed. 
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fo his Hist Not lib v c i, says that 3 Greek winos 


412 


PARADISE REGAINED 


Of fighting beasts, and men to beasts exposed, 
Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier still, 
And from the daily scene effeminate 
What wise and valiant man would seek to free 
These thus degenerate, by themselves enslaved, 
Or could of ward slaves make outward free P 
Know therefore, when my season comes to sit 
On David s throne, 1t shall be hke a tree 
Spreading and overshadowing all the earth, 
Or as a stone that shall to pieces dash 
All monarchies besides throughout the world, 
And of my kingdom there shill be no end 
Means there shall be to this, but what the mcaus, 
Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell 

To whom the tempte: impudent rephed 
I see all offers made by me how slight 
Thou valu’st, because offer d, and rejcct’st , 
Nothing will please the difficult and nice, 
Or nothing more than still to contradict 
On the othcr side know also thou that I 
On what I offcr s«t as high estcem 
Nor what [ part with mcan to give for nought, 
All these which in a moment thou behold’st, 
The kingdoms of the world to thec I give, 
For, giv’n to me, I give to whom I please, 
No trifle, yet with this reserve, not else, 
On this condition, if thou wilt fall down, 
And worship me as thy superior lord, 
Easily done, and hold them all of me 
For what can less so great a gift deserve P 

Whom thus our Saviour answer’d with disdain 
I never hked thy talk, thy offers less, 
Now both abhor, since thou hast dared to utter 
The abominable terms, impious condition, 
But I endure the time, tall which expired, 
hou hast permission on me It 1s wmtten 
The first of all commandments, Thou shalt worshtp 
The Lord thy Gop, and only him shalt serve, 
And dar’st thou to the Son of Gop propound 
To worship thee accurst, now more accurst 


PARADISE REGAINED 413 


For this attempt, bolder than that on Eve, 
And more blasphemous ? which expect to rne 
The kingdoms of the wonld to thee were giv’n, 
Permitted rather, and by thee ugurp d, 
Other donation none thou canst produce 
If givn by whom but by the King of kings, 
Gon over all Supreme P if given to thee, 
By thee how faily 1s the giver now 
Repaid P but gratitude in thee 18 lost 
Long since Wert thou so void of fea: or shame, 
As offer them to me the Son of Gon, 
To me my own, on such abhorred pact, 
That I fall down and worship thee as GopP 
Get thec behind me, plam thou now appear bt 
That evil one, Satan for ever damn d 

To whom the hend with frar abash’d rephed 
Be not so sore offindcd Son of Gon, 
Though sons of Gop both angels are and men 
If 1 to try whether m higher soit 
Than these thou bear st thit title have proposed 
What both from men and angcls I receive, 
Tetrarchs of tne air, flood, and on the earth 
Nations besides from all the quarter d winds, 
Gop of this wo1ld invoked and world bencath 
Who then thou art whose coming 1s forctola 
To me so fatal me it most concerns 
The trial hath indamaged thee no way, 
Rather more honour left and more esteem, 
Me nought advantaged, missing what I aim d 
Therefore let pass as they are transitory, 
The kingdoms of this world, I shill no more 
Advise thee, gun them as thou canst, or not 
And thou thyself seem st otherwise inclined 
Than to a woildly crown, addicted more 
To contemplation and profound dispute, 
As by that early action may be judged, 
When, slipping from thy mother’s eye, thou went’st 
Alone into the temple, there wast found 
Amongst the gravest rabbies disputant 
On pomis and questions fittmg Moses’ chair, 
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Teaching, not taught The childhood shows the man, 
As morning shows the day Be famous then 

By wisdom, as thy empire must extend, 

So let extend thy mind o’er all the world 

In knowledge, all things in 1t comprehend 

All knowledge 1s not couch d in Moses’ law, 

The Pentateuch, or what the prophets wrote, 
The Gentiles also hnow and write, and teach 

To admu ition, led by nature’s hght, 

And with the Gentiles much thou must converse, 
Ruling them by persuasion as thou mean’st, 
Without their learning how wilt thou with them, 
Or they with thee, hold conversation meet P 

How wilt thou reason with them P how refute 
Thar idolisms, traditions ptradoxes P 

Errot by his own arms 1s best evinced 

Jog] once more, ere we leave this specular mount, 
Westward, much nearer by south west, behold 
Where on the Adgean shore a city stands 

Built nobly, pure the air and hght the soul, 
Athens the eye of Grecce' mother of arts 

And eloquence native to furous wits, 

QO: hospitable in her sweet recess, 

City or suburban, studious walks and shades, 
See there the olive grove of Academe,’ 

Plato 8 1etnement, where the Atte bird 4 

Trills her thick warbled notes the summer long, 
There flow’ry hill Hymettus with the sound 

Of bees’ industrious muimur oft mvites 

To studious musing, there Ilissus 1olls 

Tis whispering stream , within the walls then view 
The schools of ancient sages, his‘ who bred 
Great Alexander to sudue the world, 
, Lyceum there and pamted Stoa next 

There thou shalt hear and learn the seciet power 





an the suburbs of Athens surrounded by 4 Aristotle The Lyceum was tbe 
woods It took its name from Academus school of Anstotle Stoa was the school 
one of the heroes In this Academe or of Zeno whose disciples were hence 
Academy Plato taught called Stoics This Stoa or portico, was 


3 The nightingale +¢,Philomeja, the adorned with a variety of p 
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Of harmony, 1 tones and numbers Int 

By voice or hand and various measured verse, 

Avohan charms! and Dorian Jy ne odcs, 

And his whu gave them breath buc higher sung, 

Blind Melesigenes ? thence Homer call d, 

Whose poem Phasbus challenged for ns own 

Thence what the lofty grave tragedians taught 

In Chorus o1 Iambick, teachers best 

Of moral prudence with delight 1¢ccaved, 

Tn bricf sententious precepts while they treat 

Of fate and chance and change in human hie, 

High actions and Jugh passions best discribing 

Thence to the fimous o1 ators repair, 

Those ancient whose sesistliss eloquence 

Wielded at will that fie:ec democratic, 

Shook the arsen.i] ind fulmnn’d ove: Grecce, 

To Macedon ind Ait isct\e’ throne 

To sige philosophy ncxt Icnd thine ear, 

From heiv n descended to the low rooft house 

Of Socrates, see thcrc his tenement, 

Whom well inspired the oracle pronounced 

Wisest of men, from whose mouth issued forth 

Melbfluous streams that water d ull the schools 

Of Academics ‘ old ind new with those 

Surnamed Perpatetics,* and the sect 

Epicurean, and the Stoic severe, 

These here revolve or 1s thou hk st, at home, 

‘Lull tme mature thee to a kingdom s weight, 

These rules will render thee 1 king complete 

Within thyself, much moie with empire join’d 
To whom ow Saviour thus sagely replied 

Think nc+ but that I know these things, or think 

I know them not, not theretore am I short 

Of knowing what I ought he who receives 

Light from above, from the fountain of hght, 








'fohancharms The poems of Alcceus 8 The old Academic pape were 
and Sappho the Dorian Iyric odes were those who followed Plato the new those 
those of Pindar —Nrewton who followed Carneades —See DUNSTER 


2 Homer was so called by his mother 
because he was born near the River ey wage ava mecauee 
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No other doctrine needs, though granted true 
But these are false, or httle else but dreams, 
Conjectures, fancies, built on nothing firm 

The first and wisest of them all! professed 

To know this only, that he nothing knew, 

The next to fabling fell and smooth conceits, ” 

A third sort doubted all things,’ though plain sense; 
Others in virtue placed felicity, 

But virtue jom d with riches and long hfe, 

In corporal pleasure he and carcless ease , 

The Stoic last m philosophic pride 

By him call d virtue, and his virtuous man, 
Wise perfect in himself and all possessing 
Equal to Gop, oft shames not to prefer, 

As fearmg Gop nor man, contemning alt 

Wealth, pleasure, pain or torment, death and Hfe, 
Which when he lists he leaves, or boasts he can, 
For all his tedious talk is but vai boast 

Or subtle shitts conviction to evade 

Alas! what can they teach and not mislead, 
Ignorant of themselves, of Gop much more 

And how the world began, and how man fell 
Degraded by himself on grace depending P 

Much of the soul they talk, but all awry 

And in themselves seek virtue, and to themselves 
All glory arrogate, to Gop give none, 

Rather accuse him under usual names 

Fortune and fate, 1s one regardless quite 

Of mortal things Who therefore seeks in these 
True wisdom, finds her not or by delusion 

Far wouse, her false resemblance only meets, 
Anempty cloud* However, many books 

Wise men have said are wearisome, * who reads 
Incessantly, and to his reading brings not 

A spirit and judgment equal or superior, 

(And what he brings what need he elsewhere seek ?) 


1 Socrates 4 An allusion to the fable of Ixion 


? Plato 


who embraced a cloud which had the 


2The Pyrrhomans or disciples of formvf Juno Newton 
Pyrrho who were sceptics — NEwron § Eecles xii 12 
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Uncertain and unsetiled stall remains, 
De: p versed in books and shallow in himself, 
Crude or intoxicate, collecting toys 
And trifies for choiwe matters, worth a sponge, 
A children gath’:1ing pebbles on the shore 
Or if I would dehght mv private hours 
With music or with poem whic so soon 
Asin our native language cau I find 
That solace ? all our law and story strew d 
With hymns our psalms with a-tful terms insciibed 
Ou Hebrew songs and hirps in Babylon 
That pleased so well our victor’s er declare 
That rather Greece from us these arts derived, 
iil imitated, while they loudest sing 
The vices of their deities and their own 
In fable, hymn or song, so person iting 
Their gods ndiculous, and themselves past shame 
Rem .ve their swelling epithets, thick laid 
As varnish on a harlot s cheek, the rest 
Thin sown with aught of profit or dehght, 
Will far be found unworthy to compare 
With Sion s songs, to all true tastes exci ling 
Where Gop 1s praised aright, and godlikc men 
The Holest of Holies, and his saints 
Such are from Gop inspired not such from thee, 
Unless where moral virtue 1s express d 
By light of nature not in all quite lost 
Their orators thou then extol’st as those 
The top of eloquence statists indeed, 
And lovers of their country, as m+y seem, 
But herem to our prophets far beneath, 
As men divinely tanght, and better teaching 
The sold rules of civil government 
In their majestic unaffected style, 
Than all the oratory of Greece and Rome 
In them 1s plainest taught, and easiest learnt 
What makes a nation happy, and keeps 1t so 
What :uins kingdoms, ang lays cities flat , 
These only with our law best form a hing 

So spake the Son of Gop, but Satan, now, 

Ee 
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Quite at a loss, for all his darts were spent, 
Thus to our Saviour with stern brow rephed 

Since neither wealth, nor honour, arms, nor arts, 
Kingdom, nor empire pleases thee, nor aught 
By me proposed in hte contemplative 
O1 active, tended on by glory or fame, 
What dost thou 1n this world ? the wilderness 
For thee 1s fittest place, I found thee there, 
And thither wall return thee, yet remember 
What I foretell thee svon thou shalt have cause 
To wish thou never hadst rejected thus 
Nicely or cautiously my offer d aid, 
Which would have set thee in short time with ease 
On David gs throne, or throne of all the world, 
Now at full age, fulness of time, thy season, 
When prophecies of thee are best fulfill d 
Now contrary if I read aught in heav n, 
Or heav’n write aught of fate, by what the stars, 
Voluminous, or single characters, 
In their conjunction met give me to spell, 
Sorrows, and labours, opposition, hate, 
Attends thee, scorns, reprouches myunies, 
Violence, and stripes, and lastly cruel death 
A kingdom they portend thee, but what kingdom, 
Real or allegoric, I discern not, 
Nor when, eternal sure, as without end, 
Without beginning, for no date prefixt 
Directs me in the starry rubric set 

So saying he took, for still he knew his pow’r 
Not yet expired, and to the wilderness 
Brought back the Son of Gop, and left him there, 
Feigning to disappear Darkness now rose, 
As daylight sunk, and brought in low’ring Night, 
Her shadowy offspring, unsubstantial both, 
Privation mere of hght and absent day 
Our Saviour meek and with untroubled mind 
After his aery jaunt though hurned sore, 
Hungry and cold betogk him to his rest, 
Wherever, under some concourse of shades, 
Whose branching arms thick intertwined might shield 
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From dews and damps of night his shelter’d head, 
But shelter’d slept 1n vain tor at Ins head 

The tempter watch d and soon with ugly dreams 
Disturb d his sleep and either tiopx now 

Gan thande:, and both cnds of hci n the clouds 
Fiom many a horrid rift abortive pour d 

Tice ram with hyht ning mix d witer with fire 
Inium reconuled not slept the winds 

Within then stony caves but rush d abroid 
fiom the four hinges! ot the wuild, and fell 

On the veat wilderncs whose tallest pines 
‘Lhough 1voted decp as high, and sturdiest oaks 
Bow d then stiff necls, loiden with stormy blasts, 
Or: torn up sheer ul wast thou shroudcd then, 

O partient Son of Gon, yet only stood st 
Unshiken, nor yet stud the terror there 

Infernal ghosts and hellish furies round 
Envnou’d thee some howl d some yelld some shnek’d, 
Some bent at thee their fiery darts while thou 
Sat st unappall d in calm and sinless peace 

Thus pass d the night so foul till moining fair 
Came forth with pilgrim steps m amice gray, 
Who with her radiant finger still d the roar 

Of thunder, chased the clouds, and laid the winds, 
And grisly specties which the fiend had raised 
To tempt the Son of Gop with terrors due 

And now the sun with more effectual beams 

Had cheer d the face of eirth, and dned the wet 
Fiom drooping plant or drooping tree, the birds, 
Who all things now behold move fresh and green, 
Atter a night of storm so ruinous, 

Clear’d up tieir choicest notes in bush and spray, 
To gratulate the sweet return of morn 

Nor yet amidst this joy and bnghtest morn 

Was absent after all his mischief done, 

The prince of darkness, glad would also seem 

Of this fair change, and to our Saviour came, 


1 The cardial points—north south the word cardinal 1s derived signifies a 
ast and west Curdo from whence Ange. 
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Yet with no new device, they all were spent, 
Rather by this his last affront resolved, 
Desperite of better course, to vent his rage, 
And md despite to be so oft repell’d 
Fim walking on 2 sunny bill he found, 
Bicl d on the north and west by a thick wood 
Out of the wood he starts in wonted shape 
And in a careless mood thus to him said 

Fair morning yet betides thee Son of Gop, 
After a dismal mght TI heird the rach 
As eirth and sky would mingle, but myself 
Was distant, ind these flaws ' though mortals fear them 
As dangerous to the pillar’d fiame of heav n, 
Or to the caith s dark basis underneath, 
Ae to the main 1s inconsiderable 
And hiimless, 1f not wholesome as a sneeze 
To min g less universe, and soon are gone, 
Yet as being ofttimes noaious where they light 
On man, berst, plant wasteful and turbulcnt, 
Take turbulencies 1n the affurs ot men, 
Over whose heads they roar and seem to point, 
They oft fore agmify and threaten 111 
This tempcst at this desert most was bent 
Of men it thee for only thou here dwell st 
Did I not tell thee 1f thou did st reject 
The perfect season offer d with my 1d 
To win thy destined seat but wilt prolong 
All to the push of fate, pursue thy way 
Of gaining David’s throne no man knows when, 
Tor both the when and how 1s no where told, 
Thou shalt be what thou art ordain d no doubt, 
For angels hive proclaim d it, but concealing 
The time and means, each act 1s nghthest done 
Not when it must, but when it may be best 
If thou observe not this, be sure to find, 
What F foretold thee, many a hard assiy 
Of dangers, and adversities, and pains, 
Ere thou of Israel’s sceptre get fast hold, 


| A sea term fpr a sudden gust of wind 
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Whereof this ominous night that closed thee round, 
So may terrors, voices prodigies, 
May warn thee, as a sure fore guing sgn 

So talk d he while the Son of Gop wt nt on 
And staid not butin brief lom answer d thus 

Me worse thin wet thou find st not, othe: harm 
Those terzc15 which thou speak st of did me nonce, 
I never tear d they conld thoueh nosing loud 
And threu mung mgh what they cain do as signs 
Betok’ning o1 il boding I conte: mn 
As false portents not seut from Gop but thee 
Who knowing [ shill rcign past thy preventing, 
Obtrud st thy offer d aid, tht T accepting 
At leist miht seem to hold all yow r of thee, 
Ambitious spint! and would st be thought my Gop, 
And stoim st refused thin] ing to trriify 
Me to thy will Dest t thou art disccind 
And toil stinvaun nor me m vain molcst 

‘Lo wuom the fend now swoll n with rage 1ephed 
Then hear O Son of Divid vugin boru, 
For Son of Gop to me 18 yet in doubt 
Of the Messtah I had heard forctold 
By all the prophets, of thy birth at length 
Announced by Gabricl with the first I] new, 
And of the ingeli song in Bethichem field, 
On thy buthmght thit sung thee Saviour born 
From that time seldom have 1 ceased to cye 
Thy infancy, thy childhood, and thy youth, 
Thy manhood list, though yct in private bred, 
Till at the tord of Jordin whither all 
Flock’d to the Baptist, 1 among the rest, 
Though no. to be biptized by voice from heav n 
Heard thee pronounced the Son of Gop beloved 
Thenceforth I thought thee woith my nearcr view 
And narrower scrutiny that I might learn 
In what degiee or meaning thou art call’d 
The Son of Gop, which bears no single sense, 
The Son of Gop I also am, or was, 
And if I was Iam, relation stands, 
All men are sons of Gop, yet thee I thonght 
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In some respect far higher so declared 
Therefore I watch’d thy footsteps from that hour, 
And tollow’d thee still on to this waste wild, 
Where by all best conjectures I collect 
Thou art to be my fatal enemy 
Good reason then, if I beforehand seek 
To understand my adversary, who, 
And what he is, his wisdom power, mtent, 
By parl, or composition, truce or league, 
T'o win him, or win from him what I can 
And opportunity I here have had 
To try thee, sift thee, and confess hive found thee 
Proof against all temptation as a 1ock 
Of adamant ond as a centie firm, 
To the utmost of mere man both wise and good, 
Not more for honours riches kingdoms glory, 
Have been before contemn d, and may again 
Therefore to know what more thou art than man, 
Worth naming Son of Gop by voice from heav’n, 
Another method I must now begin 

So s1ying he caught him up and without wing 
Of lnppogiif! bore through the ur sublime 
Over the wildeincess and o’er the plain, 
Till underneith them fur Jerusalem, 
The holy city, lifted high he: towers, 
And higher yet the glorious tumple rear’d 
Ha pile far off appearing hhe a mount 
Of alabaster topp d with golden spnes 
There on the highest pinnacle he sct 
The Son of Gon, ind added thus im scorn 

There stand, 1f thou wilt stand, to stand upright 
Will ash thee skill, 1 to thy father s house 
Have brought thee, and highest placed, highest 1s best, 
Now show thy progeny if not to stand, 
Cast thyself down, safely, 1f Son of Gop, 
For 1t 1s written He will give command 
Concerning thee to his angels, 1n their hands 
They shall uphft thee, lest at any time 


1A fabulous creature on which Anostos heroes were borne through the air 
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Thou chance to dash thy foot agamst a stone 
To whom thus Jesus Also it 18 wrtten, 

Tempt not the Lord thy Gop he 2nd and stood 

But Satan smitten with amazement fell 

As when earth’s son Antwuy ' to compare 

Small thiigs with greatest, n Tiassa strove 

With Jove s Aleides, and oft foil d stall rose, 

Receiving from lis mother carth new strength, 

Fresh from his fall, and fierce: giapple join’d, 

Thiottled at length in th air, caspired and fell, 

So afte: many a foil the tempter proud, 

Revewing fiesh assiults amidst his pride 

Fell whence he stood to see his victor fall 

And as that Theban monster ? that proposed 

Her niddic, and him who solvcd 1t not, devour d 

Thit once found out and solved, for grict and spite 

Cast herself herdlong from th’ Ismenian stecp , 

So stro kh with dicad and anguish fell the fiend, 

And to his crew thii sit cousulting brought 

Joyless tuumphals of lis hoped st ccess, 

Ruin, and desperation wd dismay 

Who durst s0 proudly tempt the Son of Gop 

So Satan fell and straight + fiery globe 

Of angels on full sail of wing flew mgh 

Who on their plumy vans received Thm soft 

From Ths uneasy station ind upbore 

As on a floating couch through the blithe arr, 

Then in 1 flow ry valley set Him down 

On a green bank, and set before Him spread 

A. table of celestial food, divine, 

Ambrosi1 fruits, fetch d from the Tree of Life, 

And from the Fount of Life ambrosial drink 

That soon refresh’d Him wearied, and repair d 

What hunger, 1f aught hunger had umpair d 

Or thirst, and, as He fed angclic quires 

Sung heav’nly anthems of his victory 





LA giant of Libya son of Terra (the him. up mto the ur ind squeczed him 
earth) and Neptune (the sea) Alcides to death in his arms lrassa was a city 
eta attacked him and as every in Iirbya 

ime the giant touched the earth he 3 The Sprinx 
received new strength Hercules lifted 
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Over temptation and the tempter proud 

True Image of the father, whether throned 
In the bosom of bliss, and hght of hght 
Conceiving, or remote from heav’n, enshrined 
In fleshly tabernicle and human form, 
Wand ring the wilderness, whatever place, 
H wbit, or state, or motion, still expressing 
The Son of Gon, with god lke force indued 
Agunst th attempter of thy Fathe: s throne, 
And tluef of piradise, him long of old 
Thou didst dcbel } and down from heav n cast 
With ill his army, now thou has avengcd 
Supplinted Adam and by vanquishing 
Temptation hast rezain d lost Paradise , 
And fiustiated the conquest fraudulent 
He never more henceforth will dare sct foot 
In Pu idise to tempt, his sn ues are broke 
Yor though that sc it of euthly bliss be fail d, 
A tanner paradise is foundcd now 
Jor. Adam and his chosen sons whom thou 
A Saviour wt come down to re install 
Where they shall dwell secure when tame shall be, 
Of tempter 1nd temptation without feu 
But thou, infernal serpcnt, shalt not long 
Rule in the clouds, hke an autumnal star 
O1 hght ning thou shalt fall fiom heay’n trod down 
Under Ihs feet for proof ere this thou feel st 
‘Lhy wound, yet not thy last and deadhest wound, 
By this repulse received and hold st in hell 
No triumph In all her gites Abaddon? rues 
Thy bold attempt, hereafter learn with awe 
T'o dread the Son of Gov he all unarnv’d 
Shall chise thce with the terror of his voice 
From thy demonic holds possess1on foul, 
Thee ind thy legions, yellmg they shall fly, 
And be, to hide them im a herd of swine, 
Lest hu command them down into the dcep 





1 Conquer 
2 Rev ws 11 The name is here applied to hell, 
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Bound, and to torment sent before then time 
Hail Son of the most High heir of both worlds, 
Queller of Satan on thy glorious work 
Now enter, and begim to save mankind 

Thus thcy the Son of Gon our Saviour meek 
Sung vitor, and from heav’nly feast retresh d 
Brought on his wy with joy, he unobserved 
Home to his mother s house private return d 
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Tracepy as it was anciently composed Lith bcen ever held the grivest moralest 

and most profitable of all other poms theicfore sud by Anstotle to be of puwer 
by rvsing pity and fear or terror to purge the mind cf those ani such hke 
pissions thatis to tumpir wd icduce them to just measure with 2 kind of delhgyht 
stirred up by reading or seeing, those prssions well wmititced Nor 1s nature wanting 
in her own cffects to incke good his assertion for so m physic things of melancholic 
hue and quality are used 1, unst melincholy svur ijainst sour salt to remove salt 
humours Henco philosophers and other priest writers us Ciccro Plutarch and 
others frequently cite out of tra,ie pocts both to idorn and illustrate their 
discourse The Apostle 1 wl himself thought it not unworthy tc mscrt a verse 
of Euripides into the teat of Holy Scrpture 1 Cor xv 31! and Earmus com 
menting on the Revelation divides the whole beck as u trigcdy mtyo acts dis 
tinguished each by 1» cho.us of heavenly barpings and song betwecn Herctofore 
men in lighe t digmty have liboured not i little to be thought able to comprise 4 
tragedy Of that hononr Dionysius the cldcr wis no less ambitious than before of 
his attuning to the tyranny Augustus Cesir uso had begun his Ajax but 
unable t» plewe his own judgmont with whit he had begun left 1t unfinished 

Sence1 tho philos pher 13 by sume thought the author of those tri,edies at least 
the best of them thit go under thit niume = Grogory Nazinzen a fither of the 
Church thought 1t not unbesceming the sinctity of his person to write a tragedy) 

which is cntitld Christ Suffering This 1s mentioned to vindicate trigedy from 
the smull esteem or 1ithcer infamy which in the account of many it tndergoes at 
this day? with other common intcrludes happening through the poets error of 
intermixing comic stuff with tragic sadness and gravity or introducing triviul ard 
vulgar persons which by all yulicious hath been counted absurd and brought m 
without discretion corruptly to gratify the people And though ancient tragedy 
use no prologue yet using sometimes m cise of self defonce or explanation that 
which Martial calls an epistle in behalf of this tragedy coming forth after the 


1 Fvil communications corrupt good manners 
The Puritans held the drama in the utmost abhorrence It was probably on this 
account that the Puritan Poet wrote this defence of tragedy to justify himself for 
writing a drima 
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ancient manner much different from what among us passes for best thus much 
beforehand my be emstled that Chorus is hee introduced aftcr the Greek 
manner not mcicnt only but modern and stil] in use among the Italians In the 
modeling thecfore of this poem with good reason she ancients and Italians are 
rather folli wed as cf much more authority and fame The m asure of verse used 
in the chorus 18 of all sorts called by the Greeks M onostrophic or rather Apolely 
menon without regaril hid to Strephe Antistroyhe or Fpode which were x kind 
of stanzw fiuned orl) for the must then used with the chorus tht sung not 
cssenti dl to the povin iid therefore not matertil or being divided into stangas or 
piuses they may be catled Alloeostropha Division into act and scene referring 
clnefly tc the st ge which this work never was intended is hers omitted 

It suffices if the whole drama be found not produced beyond the fifth act of the 
style and umformity and that commouly called the plot whether intricite or 
exvphot which 1 nothmg indced but such econumy or dispoution of the fable as 
my stind best with vorisimalite le and decorum they only will best judge wh are 
not unacquiunted with Aschyln Sophocles and Funpides the three trig poets 
unequilled yet by anv ard the best rule to all who endeavour to write tra,edy 
‘Lhe orcumseription of time wherein the whole drama begins and ends is according 
to wncient rule and best example within the space of twenty four hours 
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Tae ARGUMENT 


Samson made captive blind and now in the prison at Gaza there to labour as in a 
common workhouse on a festival day m the general cessation from Jibour comes 
forth into the open m to a plice nth somewhat rehired there ty sit awhile anl 
bemoan his condition where ie happens at length to be visited by ecrtain friends 
and equals of lis tribe which muke the chorus who sek to comfort him what they 
can thon by lis old fithcr Miwoth who endc ivours the hke and withal tells bim 
his purpose to procare his lberty by ransom awd lastly thit this feist was 
sociated by the Thihstines as a div of thinksgiving for then deliverance from 
the hands vf Samson which yet more troubles Lim Manorh then departs to 

rosecute his (ndeivour with the Philistine lurds fot Simsons redemption who 
n the mcunwhilo 1s visited by othe: pcrsons and lastly by a public officer to 
require his «ming tc the feist before the lords ind people to play or show his 
strength mm then prosence He at first rcfuses dismissing the public officer with 
absolute denial to come at Iength porsuided mwardly thit this was from God he 

Jelds to go along with him whc came now the second time with gre it threatenings 
o fetch him The chorus yet remauning on the plic Manoah returns full of joyful 
hope to procme ce long bis sons delivcranec om the midst of which discourse a 
Hebrew comes in haste confusedly at fist und afterwud more distinctly relating 
the catastrophe what Samson had done tv the I hilhstmes ind by accident to him 
self, wherewith the traycdy onds 


THE PERSONS 


Samson Public Officer 
Manoah the Father of Samson Mossenger 
Dalila his Wife Chorus of Danites 


Harapha of Gith 


The Scene before the Prison in Gaza 


Sams A little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To these dark steps, a httle further on, 

For yonder bank hath choice of sun or shade 
There I am wont to sit, when any chance 
Reheves me from my task of servile toul, 

Daily in the common prison else enjoin d me, 
Where I, a prisoner chain’d, scarce freely draw 
The air imprison d also, close and darap, 
Unwholesome draught but here I feel amends, 
The breath of heav n fresh blowing, pure and sweet, 
With day spring born, here leave me to respire 





'That 1s Samson an actor or rather here athleta the subject bein 
the fate of Samson acted m a play Samson s being brought forth to exhibit 
Agonistes Dunster supposes is san athlete 
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This day a solemn feast the people hold 

To Dagon thew sea ido] and forlid 

Labonious works, unwillingly this rest 

Their superstition yields me, henco with leave 
Rc tirmg from the popular noiwe 1 sek 

This unfre yucnted place to find some ease , 

Easc to the body some none to tne mind 

Fiom icstless thoughts that like a deadly swarm 
Of hornis arm’d, no sooner fo.nd alone, 

But rush upon me thronging ind present 

‘limes past, what once I wis, 1nd what am now 
Oh! wherefore wis my birth from heav’n torctold 
Twice by an angel who ut last im sight 

Of both my parents all in flimes ascended 

Fiom off the altar, where an off ring burn d, 
Asin a fiery column charioting 

Ihis god lhe presence ind from some great act 
Or lencfit reveal d to Abraham $ rice 2! 

Why was my biceding order d and prescribed 

As of a person separate to Gop, 

Design d for great exploits, 1f I must die 

Bet» vy’d, crptived, and both my eyes put out, 
Made of my enemies the scorn and gaze, 

To grind in brazen fetters undcr task 

With this heavy n gifted strengthP O glorious strength 
Put to the labour of a beast, debased 

Lower than bondslave! Promise was that I 
Should Israel from Philistian yoke deliver 

Ak for this great deliverer now, and tnd him 
Lyeless in Gaza at the mill with slaves, 

Himsr lf im bonds unde: Philstian yoke 

Yet stas, let me not rashly call in doubt 

Divine prediction what if all foretold 

Had been fulfill d but through mine own default, 
Whom have I to complam of but myself? 

Who this high gift of strength committed to me, 
In what part lodged, how easily bereft me, 
Under the seal of silence could not keep, 





1 Judges xiii 3 11-20 
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But weakly to a woman must reveal 1t, 
O’ercome with importunity and tears 

O impotence of mind in body strong! 

But what 1s strength without a double share 
Of wisdom ? vast, unwieldy, burthensome, 
Proudly secure yet hable to fall 

By werkest subtleties, not made to rule, 

But to subserve where wisdom bears command 
Gop, when he gave me strength to show withal 
How slight the gift was, hung 1t 1m my hair 
But peace, I must not quarrel with the will 
Of highest dispensation, which hcrein 

Hiply had ends above mv reach to know 
Suffices that to me strength is my bane, 

And proves the source of all my miseries, 

So many and so huge, that each apart 
Would ask a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O loss of sight, of thee I most complain ! 
Blind among enemies, O worse than chains, 
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age! 

Light the prime work of Gop to me’s extinct, 
And all her various objects of delight 

Annull d, which mght in part my gnef have cased, 
Infcrior to the vilust now become 

Of man or worm the vilest here exeel me, 
They creep yet soe, I dark in hght exposed 
To daily fraud contempt abuse and wrong 
Within doois, or without, still as a fool 

In power of others, never in my own, 

Scarce half I seem to hve, dead more than half 
O duh, dark, dark amid the blaze of noon, 
Iriecoverally dark, total eclipse 

Without ul hope of day! 

O first created beam and thon great Word, 
Let there be hght, and hght was over all, 
Why am I thus bereaved thy prime decree ~ 
The sun to me 1s dark 

And silent as the moon,' 





Amt 





1 Silens Luna 1s the moon at or near the change, and im conjunction with the sux 
= MEADOWCOURT 
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When she deserts the nicht 
Hid in her .acant interlunar cave 
Since light so necessary 18 to life, 
And almost lite itself if 16 be tiue 
That hght is in the soul 
She all in every part, why was the sight 
To such a tender ball as th eye confined, 
Su obvious und 30 easy to be quench d P 
And not 1s fieling through 1] pits diffused, 
That she might look at will through every pore P 
Then had I not been thus exiled from hght, 
Asin the land of dirkness yet in hght, 
To live a hfe halt dead 1 hving death, 
And buried but O yet more miserable! 
Mysclf my sepulchre a moving grave, 
Buried yet not exempt 
By privilege of death and bunal 
From w rst of other evils pains and wrongs, 
But made hereby obnoxious more 
To all the miscries of hfe, 
Life in captivity 
Among inhuman foes 
But who are thes: ? fo. with joint pace I hear 
The tread of many fect steering this way, 
Perhaps my enemies, who come to stare 
At my affliction and perhaps t imsult, 
Theiu daily practice to afflict me more 
Cror This thisis he softly a while, 
Let us not break in upon him, 
O change beyond report thought, or belief! 
See how be lcs at random carelessly diffused, 
With langmsh d head unpropp d, 
As one past hope abandon d, 
As by himself given ovcr, 
In slavish habit, ill fitted weeds 
O’er worn and sold, 
Or do my eyes misrepresent ? can this be he, 
That heroic, that renown d, 


aeeespenienbiinermemipenentiemeseneeaenee aaatin eee 
a enerwee nam tase samanpnatacerel 


1 Stretched out 
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Irresistible Samson? whom unarm’d 

No strength of man or fiercest wild beast could with 
Who tore the lion, as the hon tears the kid, [stand, 
Ran on imbattled armies clad in 1ron, 

And, weaponless himself, 

Made arms ridiculous, useless the forgery 

Of brazen shield and spear, the hammer d cuirass 
Chalybean' temper’d steel, and frock of maul 
Adamantean proof, 

But safest he who stood alvof, 

When insupportably his foot advanced, 

In scorn of their proud arms and warhke tools, 
Spurn d them to death by troops The bold Ascalonite? 
Fled from his hon ramp,’ old warriors turn d 

Their plated backs under his heel 

Or grov ling soil d their crested helmets mn the dust 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand, 

The jaw of a dead ass, his sword of bone, 

A thousand fore skins fell, the flower of Palestine 

In Ramath lechi ‘ famous to this day 

Then by main force pull d up and on his shoulders bore 
The gates of Azza ® post, and massy bar, 

Up to the hill by Hebron, seat of giants old,® 

No journey of a Sabbath day,’ and loaded so, 

Take whom the Gentiles feign to bear up heav’n ° 
Which shall I first bewaul, 

Thy bondage or lost sight 

Prison within prison 

Inseparably dark P 

Thou art become, O worst imprisonment! 

The dungeon of thyself, thy soul 

Which men enjoying sight oft without cause complain, 


1 The Chalybes were famous in the old 
world for their skill in working iron 
Hence the best tempered stecl was 
called Chalybean Vira Georg I 58 

Ad Chalybes nudi ferrum —NEwToN 

2 Philistine Ascalun was a city of 
Philistia 

8 Rampant hkealon. A heraldic 
term 

4 Judges xv 17 Ramath lechi means 


the lifting up or casting away of the 
jaw bone 

§ Another name for Gaza 

6 The city of the Anakims whe were 
giants Judges xv 13 14 Num xui 33 

7 A Sabbath days journey was with 
the Jews three quarters of a geo 
graphical mile 

8 Atlas 
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Imprison’d now indeed, 
In real darkness of the body dwells, 
Shut up from outward hght, 
T’ incorporate with gloomy mght! 
For inward hght, alas! 
Puts forth no visual beam 
O rusrror of our fickle state, 
Since man on earth unparallel’d' 
The rarer thy example stands, 
By how much from the top ef wondrous glory, 
Stiongest of mortal men, 
To lowest pitch of abject fortune thou art fall n, 
For him I 1eckon not im high estate, 
Whom loug descent of birth 
Or the sphere of fortune raises 
But thee, whose strength, while virtue was her mate, 
Might have subdued the earth, 
Univer uly crown d with highest praises 
Sams I hea: the sound of words, their sense the air 
Dissolves unjomted ere it reach my ear 
Cuor He speaks, let us draw mgh Matchless im 
The glory lite of Israel now the grief, {might, 
We come, thy fiiends and neighbours not unknown, 
From Eshtaol and Zora s! fruitful vale, 
To visit or bewail thee, or, 1f better, 
Counsel or consolation we may bring, 
Salve to thy sores apt words have power to swage 
‘Lhe tumours of a troubkd mind, 
And are as balm to fester d wounds 
Sams Your coming, friends, revives me for I lcaru 
Now of uv own experience, not by talk, 
How counterfeit a coin they are who frends 
Bear in then superscription, (of the most 
I would be understood ,) in prosperous days 
They swarm, but in adverse withdraw their head, 
Not to be found, though sought Ye see, O friends, 
How many evils have inclosed me round , 
Yet that which was the worse now least afflicts me, 


1 Towns in the tribe of Dan Zora was the birthplace of Samer n, 
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Blindness, for had I sight, confused with shame, 
How could I once look up or heave the head, 
Who hike a foolish pilot, have shipwreck d 
My vessel trusted to me fiom above 
Gloriously mngg’d and for a word 4 tear, 
Fool! have divulged the secret gift of Gop 
To a deceitful woman? tell me, fiends, 
Am I not sung and proveib d foi a fool 
In every sticetP do thcy not say how well 
Are come upon Ihnim his deserts? yet why P 
Immeasuiible strength they might bchold 
Tn me, of wisdom nothing more than mean, 
This with the other should at least have pair’d, 
These two proportion’d 111 drove me transverse 

Cuor Tax not divine disposal wisest men 
Have err’d, and by bad women been deceived , 
And shall again pretend they ne’er so wise 
Deject not then so overmuch thyself, 
Who hast of sorrow thy full load besides, 
Yet, tiuth to say, I oft have heard men wonder 
Why thou shouldst wed Phihstian women rather 
Than of thine own tribe faner or as fair 
At least of thy own nation, and as noble 

Sams The first I saw at Timna and she pleased 
Me, not my parents that I songht to wed 
The daughter of an infidel They knew not 
That what I motion’d was of Gop, I knew 
Fiom intimate umpulse, and therefore urged 
The marrage on, that by occasion hence 
I might begin Israel’s deliverance, 
The work to which I was divinely call’d 
She proving false the next I took to wife, 
O that I never had ! fond wish too late! 
Was 1n the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
That specious monster, my accomphsh’d snare 
I thought 1t lawful from my former act, 
And the same end, still watching to oppress 
Israel’s oppressors Of what now I suffer 
She was not the prime cause, but I myself, 
Who, vanquish’d with a peal of words, O weakness! 
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Gav up my fort of mleuce to a woman 

Cuor In seeking just occasion to provoke 
The Phiistim, thy country’s enemy 
Thou never wast remiss I be ir thee witness 
‘Let Isriel still surves with all his ony 

Sams ihat fault I take not on me but transfe 
On Isiacl’s governors and he ids of tribes, 
Who sceng those g1¢1t 1cts which God hid donc 
Sungly by me against their conqucrors, 
Achnowkdged not o1 not vt all consider d 
Deliverance offer d 1 on the other side 
Used no amlation to commend my deeds, 
The deeds thumalyvces though mute spoke loud the doer, 
But they peasisted dcaf and would not sctm 
To count them things worth notice tall 1 length 
Their lords the Philistines with gathu d powers 
Enter 1 Judei secling me who then 
Safe to the roc] of Kthim?! was retuned 
Not flying but forccasting m what place 
Po set upon them whit advantaged best 
Meanwhile the men of Tudah, to prevent 
The harass of thar land beset ane round 
I willingly on some conditions ¢ ume 
Into ther hands and they as gladly yield me 
To the uncu cumeis d a welcome prey, 
Bound with two cords but cords to me ware thie 1 
Touch d with the flime On their whole host I flcw 
Unirm d, and with a trivi1l weapon fll d 
Their choicest youth, they only lived who fled 
tlad Judah that day join d or one whole tribe, 
They haa by this possess d the towers of Gath, 
And lorded over them whom now they serve 
But what more oft in nations grown con upt, 
And by thuir vices brought to servitude, 
Than to love bondage more than lberty, 
Bondage with ease than strenuous hberty, 
And to despise or envy, or suspcct 
Whom Gop hath of his special favou: rassed 
As their dehverer? If he aught begin, 


1 Judges xv & 
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How frequent to desert him, and at last 
To heap ingratitude on worthiest deeds P 
Cuor Thy woids to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemn’d,' 
The matchless Gideon in pursuit 
Of Madian and her vanquish’d kings 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha,? who by argument, 
Not worse than by his shield and spear, 
Defended Israel from the Ammonite 
Had not his prowess quell d their pnde 
In that sore battle, when so many died 
Without reprieve adjudged to death,? 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth 
Sams Of such examples add me to the roll, 
Me easly indeed mine may neglect, 
But Gov’s proposed deliverance not so 
Cior Just are the ways of Gop, 
And justifiable to men 
Unless there be who think not Gop at all 
It any be they walk obscure, 
For of such doctrine never was there school, 
But the heart of the fool, 
And no man therem doctor but himself 
Yet more there be who doubt His ways not just, 
And to His own edicts found contradicting, 
Then give the reins to wand’ring thought, 
Regardless of His glory s diminution , 
Till, by their own perplexities involved, 
They ravel more, still less resolved, 
But never find self satisfying solution 
As if they would confine th’ Intermmable, 
And tie Him to His own preseript, 
Who made our laws to bind us, not Himself, 
And hath full nght to exempt 
Whom so it pleases Him by choice 
From national obstnction, withont taimt 


! They refused Gideon provisions. See 2 See Judges x1 15 27 
Judges vili 4 9 & Judges xii 1-6 
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Of sin or legal debt, 
For with His own laws He can best dispense 
He would not else who never wanted means, 
Nor in respect of th’ enemy just cause 
To set his yx op le free, 
Have prom} ted this heroic Nazanite, 
Against his vow of strictest purity 
To sel in narnige that fallicious bride, 
Unclean, unchaste 
Down reason then, at lcast vain reasonings down, 
Though rvason hee aver 
That moral verdict quits her of unclean 
Unchaste was subsequent, her stain not his 
But see! here comes thy reverend sire 
With careful step locks white as down, 
Old Manoah advise 
Forthwith how thou ought’st to receive him 
Sims Aye me! another inward gnef awaked 
With mention of that name 1enews th assault 
Man Brethren and men of Dan for such ye seem, 
Though in this uncouth place, if old respect 
As I suppose towards your once gloried fiend, 
My son now captive, hither hath mform d 
Your younger teet, while mine cast back with age 
Came ligging after say if he be here 
Cuor As signal now in Jow dejected state, 
As erst in highest, behold him where he lies 
Man O muiscrable change! 1s this the man 
That invincble Samson, far 1enown d, 
The dread of Israels foes who with a strength 
Equivaliu+ to angels walk d their streets, 
None offering fight, who single combatant 
Duell’d their armies rank d in proud array, 
Himeelf an army, now unequal match 
To save himself against a coward arm’d 
At one spear’s length O ever failing trust 
In mortal strength and, oh! what not in man 
Deceivable and vain P nay, what thing good 
Pray’d for, but often proves our woe, « 1r bane P 
I pray’d for children, and thought barrenness 
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In wedlock a reproach, I gain’d a son, 

And such a son as all men hail d me happy 

Who would be now a father im my stead P 

© wherefore did Gop grant me my request, 

And as’a blessing with such pomp adorn d ? 

Why are His gifts desirable, to tempt 

Our earnest pray rs, then giv n with solemn hand 

As grices draw a scorpion g tail bc hind P 

For this did the angel twice descend? for this 

Ordiuind thy nurtwe holy, as of 2 plant 

Select and sacred glonous for a while 

The miracle of men’ then im an hour 

Ensnired, assiulted, overcome, ltd bound, 

‘Thy foes dcrision, captive, poo1, ind blind 

Into a dungeon thrust to work with slaves ? 

Alas! methinks whom Gop hath chosen once 

To worthicst deeds it he through frailty er, 

He should not so oerwhelm and as a thrill 

Subject him to so foul indignity cs 

Be 1t but for honours sike of former decds 
Sams Appoint! not heav nly disposition, father 

Nothing of all these evils hath lx fall n me 

But justly, | myself have brought them on, 

Sole author | sole cause if rught seem vile 

As vile hith been my folly, who have profancd 

The mystery of Gop giv’n me under pledge 

Of vow and have betiay d 1t to a woman, 

A Canainite, my faithless enemy 

This well I knew no: was at all surpriscd, 

But warn’d by oft experience did not she 

Of Tumna first betray me, and 1eveal 

The secret wrested from me 1n her height 

Of nuptial love profest carrying 1t straight 

To them who had corrupted her, my spies 

And i1valsP In this other was there found 

More faith, who also in her prime of love, 

Spousal embraces, vitiated with gold, 

Though offer’d only, by the scent conceived 


ereverenonnamettantin etiam emer ane! ennai demain meruuratnennasenaapnmeerraghtintuennsttttan stem seufOneAtneiinee iene Rin SEENON Mewar ences ee 


1 Thatis arraign not summon not to answer —WaRBURTON 
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Her spurious first born, treason against me P 
Thrice she assay’d with flattering prayers, and sighs, 
And amorous reprorches, to win from me 
My capital secret in what part my strength 
Lay stored im what part summ d, that she might know, 
Phrice I deluded her, and turn d to sport 
Her umpoitunity eich time perceiving 
How openly and with what umpudence 
She purposed to bet: ry me and which was worse 
Than undissembled h ute, with whit contempt 
She sought to make me traitor to myself, 
Yet the fourth tume when, mustering all her wiles, 
With blandish d parhes femimme assaults, 
Tonguc batterics she suiceased not diy nor mght 
To storm me over watch d und wearikd out, 
At times whcn men seek most 1eposc and rest, 
IT yiclded and unlock d her all my he art 
Who with.a grain of manhood well resulved 
Might easily have shook off all hcr snares 
But foul effeminacy hcld me yokcd 
Her bond slave, O indignity! O blot 
To honour and religion! servile mind 
Rewaided well with servile punishment! 
The base degree to which I now am fall n 
These rags this grinding 1s not yet so base 
As was my former scrvitude ignoble, 
Unmanly 1gnominious, infamous, 
Tiue slavery, and that blindncss worse than this, 
That saw not how degenerately I served 

Man I cannot praise thy mariage choices son, 
Rather approved them not, but thou didst plead 
Divine impulsion prompting how thou muight’st 
Find some occasion to infest our foes 
I state not that, this I am sure, our foes 
Found soon occasion thereby to make thee 
Their captive and their triumph thou the sooner 
Temptation found st or over potent charms 
To violate the sacred trust of silence 
Deposited within thee, which to have kept 
Tacit, wag n thy power True, and thou bear'st 
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Enough and more the burthen of that fault, 

Bitterly hast thou paid, and still art paying 

That mgid score <A worse thing yet remains 

This day the Philistines a popular feast 

Here celebrate in Gaza ,? and proclaim 

Great pomp, and sacrifice, and praises loud 

To Dagon, as their god, who hath dehver’d 

Thee, Samson, bound and blind mto their hands, 

Them out of thme, who sl2w’st them many a slain 

So Dagon shall be magnified, and Gop, 

Besides whom 1s no Gop, compared with idols, 

Disglorified, blasphemed, and had in scorn 

By the idolatrous rout amidst their wine, 

Which to have come to pass by means of thee, 

Samson, of all thy suffermgs think the heaviest, 

Of all reproach the most with shame that ever 

Could have befall’n thee and thy father s house 
Sams Father, I do acknowledge and confess 

That I this honour, I this pomp, have brought 

To Dagon, and advanced his praises high 

Among the heathen round, to Gov have brought 

Dishonour, obloquy, and oped the mouths 

Of idohsts and atheists, have bought scandal 

To Isiael, diffidence of Gop, and doubt 

In feeble hearts, propense enough before 

To waver, or fall off, and joi with idols, 

Which is my chief affliction, shame, and sorrow, 

The anguish of my soul, that suffers not 

Mine eye to harbour sleep, or thoughts to rest 

This only hope relieves me, that the strife 

With me hath end, all the contést 18 now 

*Twixt Gop and Dagon , Dagon hath presumed, 

Me overthrown, to enter lists with Gop, 

His deity comparing and preferring 

Before the Gop of Abraham He, be sure, 

Will not connive, o1 linger, thus provoked, 

But will arise, and His great name assert 

Dagon must stoop, and shall ere long receive 
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Such a discomfit, as shall quite dispoil him 
Of all these boasted trophies won on me, 
And with confusion blank? his worshippers 
Man With cause this hope reheves thee, and these 
I as a prophecy receive for Gov, [words 
Nothing more certaim, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of His name 
Against all competition, nor will long 
Endure it, doubtful «whether Gop be lord, 
Or Dagon But for thee what shall be doneP 
Thou must not in the meanwhile here forgot 
Lie in this miserable loathsome plight 
Neglected I aheady have made way 
To some Phihstian lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ransom well they may by this 
Have satisfied their utmost of revenge 
By pains and slaveries, worse than death, inflicted 
On thec, who now no more canst do them harm 
Sams Spare that proposal father, spare the trouble 
Of that solicitation let me here, 
As I deserve, pay on my punishment, 
And expiate, if possible, my crime, 
Shameful garrulity To have reveal’d 
Secrets of men the secrets of a friend, 
How heinous had the fact been, how deserving 
Contempt and scorn of all to be excluded 
All frendship and avoided as a blab, 
The mark of fool set on his front? 
But I Gon’s counsel have not kept His holy secret 
Presumptuously have publish’d impuiously, 
Weakly vt least, and shamefully, a sin 
That Gent les in their parables condemn 
To their abyss and horrid pains confined ? 
Man Be penitent and for thy fault contnte, 
But act not in thy own affliction, son, 
Repent the sm, but if the punishment 





! Confound hell by an insatiable thirst and placed 
? Milton is supposed here to allude to im a pool of water could never succeed 
the fable of Tantalus who forrevealing in tasting a drop 
the secrets of the gods, was punished in 
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Thou canst avoid, self preservation bids, 

Or th’ execution leave to high disposal, 

And let another hand, not thine, exact 

Thy penal forfeit fiom thyself, perhaps 

Gop will relent, and quit thee all His debt, 

Who evermore approves and more accepts, 

Best pleased with humble and fihal submission, 

Him who imploring mercy sues for lfc, 

Than who self rigorous chooses de ith as due, 

Which argues over just, and self displeased 

For self office, more than for God offended 

Reject not then what offurd means who knows 

But Gop hath set before us to return thee 

Home to thy country and His sacred house, 

Where thou may st bring thy off rings, to avert 

His further irc, with prayers and vows renew dP 
Sams His pardon I implore, but as for life, 

To what end should I seek it P when in strength 

All mortals I excell d, and great m hopes 

With youthful courage and magnanimous thoughts 

Of birth from heav n foretold, and high exploits, 

Full of divine instinct, after some proof 

Of acts indeed heroic, far beyond 

The sons of Anak, famous now and blazed, 

Fearless of danger, like a petty God 

I walk d about, admired of all and dreaded, 

On hostile ground, none daring my affront 

Then swoll n with pride into the snare I fell 

Of fair fallacious looks, venereal trains, 

Soften d with pleasure and voluptuous hfe , 

At length to lay my head and hallow’d pledge 

Of all my strength 1n the lascivious lap 

Of a deceitful concubine, who shore me, 

Like a tame wether, all my precious deece, 

Then turn d me out ndiculous, despoil d, 

Shav’n, and disarm’d among mine enemies 
Cuor Desire of wine and all delicous drinks, 

Which many a famous warrio: overturns, 

Thou could’st repress, nor did the dancing ruby 

Sparkling, out pour d, the flavour, or the smell, 
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Or taste that cheers the hearts of Gods and men,’ 
Allure thee fiom the cool crystalline stream 
Sams Whercver fountam or fresh current tlow’d 
Against the eastern ray translucent, pure, 
With touch etherial of heav’n = hery 10d, 
I drank from the clear milky juice allaying 
Thirst, and retresh’d, nor envied them the grape, 
Whose heads that turbulcnt hquor nls with fumes 
Cuor O madness, to think use of strongest wines 
And strongest drinks our ehief support of health, 
When Gop with these forbidden made choice to 1ear 
His mighty champion, strong 1vove compare, 
Whose drink wis only from the hquid brook 4 
Savus But what avail d this tcmpei ince, not complcte 
Against another object more enticing P 
Whit boots it at one g ite to make defcnce, 
And at another to let in the foe, 
Effeminately vanquish d? by which means, 
Now blind, dishearten d shamed d shonour’d, quell’d, 
To what can I be usetul, whercin sei ve 
My nation, and the work from heav n mmposed, 
But to sit idle on the houschold hearth, 
A burd nous drone, to visitints a gaze, 
Or pitied object these redundant lochs 
Robustious to no purpose clust rmg down, 
Vain monument of strength till length of years 
And sedentary numbness ci ize my hmbs 
To 1 contemptible old age obscure P 
Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread, 
Till vermin or the draff* of servile food 
Consume me, and oft invocated death 
Hasten the welcome end of all my pains 
Man Wilt thou then serve the Philistines with that gift 
Which was expressly giv’n thee to annoy them? 
Better at home he bedrid, not only idle, 
Inglorious, unemploy d, with age outworn 


1 Judgesix 13 Wine which cheereth God and man —MITFORD 
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But Gop, who caused a fountain at thy prayer 

From the dry ground to spring,' thy thirst to allay 

After the brunt of battle, can as easy 

Cause hght again within thy eyes to spring, 

Wherewith to serve him better than thou hast, 

And I persuade me so, why else this strength 

Miraculous yet remaining in those locks? 

His might contimues in thee not for nought, 

Nor shall His wondrous gifts be frustrate thus 
Sams All otherwise to me my thoughts portend, 

That these dark orbs no more shall treat with light, 

Nor the other light of hfe continue long, 

But yield to double darkness nigh at hand 

So much I feel my genial spirits droop, 

My hopes all flat, nature within me seems 

In all her functions weary of herself, 

My race of glory run, and race of shame, 

And I shall shortly be with them that rest 
Man Believe not these suggestions, which proceed 

From anguish of the mind and humours black, 

That mingle with thy fancy J however 

Must not omit a father’s tamely care 

To prosecute the means of thy deliverince 

By ransom or how else meanwhile be calm, 

And healing words from these thy fnends admit 
Sams O that torment should not be confined 

To the body’s wounds and sores, 

With maladies innumerable 

In heart, bead, bieast, and reins, 

But must secret passage find 

To th’ inmost mind, 

There exercise all his fierce accidents, 

And on her purest spirits prey, 

As on entrails, jomts, and hmbs, 

With answerable pains but more intense, 

Though void of corporal sense 


} Milton differs from our translation understood that God made a cleft in the 
of the Bible See Judges xv 18 19 He _ earth or rock ata place called Lekt Leht 
agrees with the Chaldee paraphast, who also signifiesajaw Se Newton s notes, 
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My gnefs not only pam me 
As a hng’ring disease, 
But, finding no redress, ferment and rage, 
Nor less than wounds :rmmedicable 
Rankle, and fester, and gangrene, 
To black moi tahcation 
Thoughts my tormentors arm’d with deadly stings, 
Mangle my apprehensive tenderest parts, 
Exasperate, exulcerate, and raise 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb, 
Or meduimal! hquor can assuage, 
Nor breath of vernal air from snowy Alp 
Sleep hath forsook and given me o er 
To death’s benumbing opium as my only cure 
Thence faintings swoonings of despair, 
And sense of heav’n s desertion 
I was His nursling once, and choice delight, 
His destined from the womb, 
Promised by heavenly message twice descending 
Under His special eye 
Abstemious I grew up and thrived amain, 
He led me on to mightiest deeds, 
Above the nerve of mortal arm, 
Against the uncircumcised our enemies 
But now hath cast me off as never known, 
And to those cruel enemies, 
Whom I by His appoimtment had provoked, 
Left me all helpless with the irreparable 
Of sight, reserved alive to be repeated 
The subject of their cruelty and scorn 
Nor am I wn the list of them that hope, 
Hopeless are all my evils, all 1:emediless, 
This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 
No long petition, speedy death, 
The close of all my miseries, ‘And the balm 
Cxor Many are the sayings of the wise, 
In ancient and in modern books enroll’d, 
Extolling patience as the truest fortitude, 
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And to the bearing well of all calamities, 
All chances incident to man s frail life, 
Consolatories writ 
With studied irgument, and much persuasion souzht, 
Lenient of guef and anxious thought 
But with the ifflu ted in his pangs their sound 
Tattle prevails, or rather seems a tune 
Harsh and of dissonant mood from his complaint, 
Unless he feel within 
Some source of consolition from above 
Secret refreshings thit repair his stiength, 
And faintmg spirits uphold 
Gop of our fathers, what 1s man! 
Thit thou towards him with hand so various, 
Or may I say contrarious, 
Temper st thy providence through his short course, 
Not ev nly, as thou rul st 
The angelic orders and mfeuior creatures mute, 
Irrational and brute 
Nor do I name of men the common rout, 
That wand 11ng loose about 
Grow up and perish, as the summer fly 
Heads without name no more remember’d, 
But such as thou hast solemnly elected, 
With gifts and graces eminently adorn d 
To some great work, thy glory 
And people s safety, which 1n part they effect 
Yct toward these thus dignified, thou oft 
Amidst their height of noon, 
Changest thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 
Of highest favouis past 
From thee on them, or them to thee of service 
Nor only dost degride them, or remit 
To hfe obscured, which were a fair dismission 
But throw’st them fower than thon didst exalt them high, 
Unseemly falls m human eye, 
Too grievous for the trespass of omission, 
Oft leav’st them to the hostile sword 
Of heathen and profane, their carcases 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or else captived, 
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But who 1s this > what thing of sea or land? 
Femiate of sex it seems 

That so bedeck d ornate and gay 

Comes this way sailing 

Like a stately ship? —p 449 
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Or to the unjust tribunals, under change of times, 
And condemnation of the ingrateful multitude 
If these they scape, perhaps in poveity 
With sickness and disease thou bow’st them down, 
Painful diseases and deform’d, 
In crude? old 1,2c 
Though not disordinate, yet causclc ss suffring 
The punishment of dissolute days im fine, 
Just or unjust, alike seem miserable, 
For oft alike both come to evil end 
So deal not with this once thy glorious champion, 
The image of thy strength and mighty minister 
What do I beg f how hast thou dealt already ! 
Behold him 1n this state calamitous, and turn 
His labours for thou canst, to peaceful end 
But who 1s this? what thing of sea or land P 
Female of sex 1t seems, 
That so bedeck d, oinatc, and gay, 
Comes this way sailing 
Like a stately ship 
Of Tarsus, bound for th’ isles 
Of Javan? or Gadire,’ 
With all her bravery on, and tickle trim, 
Sails fill d, and streamers waving 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play, 
An ambe1 sccnt of odorous perfume 
Hei harbinger, a damsel tram behind, 
Some rich Plnlistian matron she may seem 
And now, at nearer view, no othe: certain 
Than Dahla thy wife 
Sams My wif! my traitress let her not come near me 
CHor Yet on she moves, now stands and eyes thee fx’d, 
About t’ have spoke, but now with head declined, 
Like a fair flow’r surcharged with dew, she weep3, 
And words address’d seem into tears dissolved, 
Wetting the borders of her silken veil 
But now again she makes address to speak 
Dat With doubtful feet and wavering resolution 
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T came, stall dreading thy displeasure Samson, 
Which to have merited, without excuse, 
I cannot but acknowledge, yet 1f tears 
May expiate, though the fact more evil drew 
In the perverse cvent than I foresaw, 
My penance hath not slacken’d, though my pardon 
No way assured but conjugal affection, 
Prevailing ove: fear and timorous doubt, 
Hath led me on, desirous to behold 
Once more thy face, nd know of thy estate, 
If aught in my ability may serve 
To lighten what thou suffer st and appease 
Thy mind with what amends 1s in my power 
Though late yet mn some part to recompense 
My rash, but more unfortunate misdeed 

Sams Out, out, hyzena! these are thy wouted arts. 
And arts of every woman false hke thee, 
To break all faith, all vows deceive, betray, 
Then, as repentant, to submit, beseech, 
And reconule ment move with feign’d remorse, 
Confess, and piomise wondcrs im her change, 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her husband, how far urged his patience bears, 
His virtue or weakness which way to assail, 
Then with more cautious and instructed skill 
Again transzresses, and again submits, 
That wisest and best men full oft beguiled, 
With goodness principled not to reject 
The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
Are drawn to wrar out miserable days, 
Entangled with a pois’nous bosom snake, 
If not by quick destauction soon cut off, 
As I by thee, to ages an example 

Dat Yet hear me Samson, not that I endeavour 
To lessen or extenuate my offence, 
But that, on th’ other side if 1t be weigh’d 
By itself, with aggravations not surcharged, 
Or else with just allowance counterpoised, 
I may, if possible, thy pardon find 
The easier towards me, or thy hatred less 
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Fust granting, as I do, 1t was a wcakness 

In me, but meident to all our sex 

Curiosity, inquisitave, importune 

Of secrets, then with hke mfirmity 

To pubhsh thim, both common female faults 
Was it not weakness also to make Lnown 

For importumty that 1s for nought 

Wherein con: isted all thy strength und safety P 
To what I did thou show’dst me tirst the way 
But I to enemics reveal’d and should not, 

Nor should st thou have tiusted that tc woman s frailty 
Exe I to thee, thou to thyself wast cruel 

T et weakness then with weakness come to pirle, 
So near related or the same of kind, 

Thine forgive mine, thut men may censure thine 
The gentler 1f severely thou exact not 

More strc ngth from me than in thysclf was found 
And what 1f love, which thou interpret st hate, 
‘Lhe jealousy of love, powerful of swey 

In human hearts no: less in minc towards thee, 
Caused what 1 didP I saw thee mutable 

Of fincy fear’d lest one day thou would st leave me 
As her at Timna sought by all means therefore 
How to endear, and hold thee to me firmest 

No better way I saw than by impdé) tuning 

To learn thy secrets, get nto my power 

Thy key of strength and safety, Thou wilt say, 
Why then revcal’d PT was assured by those 
Who tempted me that nothing was design d 
Agunst thee but safe custody and hold 

That made tor me, I hnew that hberty 

Would draw thee forth to perilous enterprises, 
While I at home sat full of cares and fears, 
Wailing thy absence in my widow'd bed 

Here I should still enjoy thee day and night, 
Mine and love’s prisoner, not the Philistines’, 
Whole to myself, unhazarded abroad, 

Fearless at home of partners in my love 

These reasons m love’s law have past for good, 
Though fond and reasonless to some perhaps, 
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And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much woe, 
Yet always pity or pardon hath obtain’d 
Be not unhke all others, not austere 
As thon art strong, inflexible as steel 
If thou im strength all mortals dost exceed, 
In uncompassionate ange: do not so 

Sams How cunningly the sorceress displays 
Her own transgressions, to upbraid me mine! 
That malice not repentance brought thee hither 
By this appears I gave, thou say st th’ example, 
I led the way , bitter reproach, but true, 
I to myself was false ere thou to me, 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, 
Tahe to thy wicked deed, which when thou seest 
Impartial, self severe, inexorable, 
Thou wilt renounce thy seeking and much rather 
Confess 1t feign’d , weakness 1s thy cxcuse, 
And I beheve it, weakness to resist 
Philstian gold, 1f weakness may eacuse, 
What murderer, what traitor payricide, 
Incestuous, sacrilegious but may plead it P 
All wickedness 1s weakness that plea therefore 
With Gop or man will gain thee no remission 
But love constrain d thee, call 1t furious rage 
To satisfy thy lust Love seeks to have love 
My love how could’st thou hope, who took’st the way 
To raise 1n me inexpiable hate, : 
Knowing as needs I must, by thee betray’d P 
In vain thou striv’st to cover shame with shame, 
Or by evasions thy crjyme uncover st more 

Dat Since thou determin’st weakness for no plea 
In man or woman, through to thy own condemning, 
Hear what assaults I had, what snares besides, 
What sieges girt me round, ere I consented, 
Which might have awed the best resolved of men, 
The constantest, to have yielded without blame 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay’st, 
That wrought with me Thou know’st the magistrates 
And princes of my country came in person,! 
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Sohecit.d commanded, threaten’d, urged, 

Adjured by all the bonds of civil duty 

And of rehgion, press d how just 2t was, 

How honourable, how glorious, to entrap 

A. common enemy who has destroy d 

Such numbers of our nation and the priest 

W is not behind, but ever at my ear 

Preaching how meuitoricus with the gods 

It would be to ensnare an irieligious 

Dishonourer of Dagon What had I 

T’ oppose against such powerful arguments P 

Onlv my love of thee held long dcbate, 

And combated in silcnce all these re isons 

With hird contest at length that grounded maxim, 

So rife and celebrated in the mouths 

Ot wirest men, that to the public good 

Private respects must yield with grave authonty 

Took full , »ssession of me and prevail d, 

Virtue as I thought truth duty, so enjoming 
Sams I thought where all thy circling wiles would ena, 

In feign d r.eligion, smooth hypocrisy 

But had thy love, still odiously pretended, 

Been, as 1t ought sincere 1t would have taught thee 

Far other reasonings brought forth other deeds 

I, before all the daughters of my tribe 

And of my nation chose thee from among 

My cnemies loved thee, as too well thou knew st, 

Too well, unbosom d all my secrets to thee, 

Not out of levity, but over power: d 

By thy request, who could deny thee nothing, 

Yet sow am jndged an enemy Why then 

Didst thou at nist receive me for thy hushand 

Then, as since then, thy country’s foe profess dP 

Being once a wife for me thou wast to leave 

Parents and country, nor was I their subject, 

Nor under their protectron but my own, 

Thou mine, not theirs If aught against my hfe 

Thy country sought of thee, 1t sought unjustly, 

Against the law of nature, law of nations, 

Wo more thy country, but an rmpious crew 
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Of men, conspiring to uphold their state 
By worse than hostile deeds, violating the ends 
For which our country 18 a name go dear, 
Not therefore to be obey’d But zeal moved thee 
To please thy gods thou didst it, gods unable 
To acquit themselves and p1osecute their foes 
But by ungodly deeds the contradiction 
Of their own deity, gods cannot be, 
Less therefore to be pleased, obey d, or feai’d 
Thesc false pretexts and varnish d colouts fuiling, 
Bare in thy guilt how foul must thou appear P 
Dat In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worse, whatever be her cause 
Sams For want of words, no doubt, or lack of breath, 
Witness when I was worried with thy peals 
Dat I was a fool, too rash, and quite mistaken 
In what I thought would have succeeded bust 
Let me obtain forgiveness of thee, Samson, 
Afford me place to show what recompense 
Towards thee I intend for. what I have misdone, 
Misguidcd, only what rem uns past cure 
Bear not too sensibly, nor stall imsist 
To affict thyself in vam Though sight be lost, 
Iafe yet hath many solaces, enjoy’d 
Where other senses want not their delights 
At home m leisure and domestic ease 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eyesight exposes daily men abroad 
I to the lords will mtercede, not doubting 
Their favourable ear, that I may fetch thee 
Fiom forth this loathsome prison house, to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and care 
With nursing diligence, to me glad office, 
May ever tend about thee to old age, 
Wath all things grateful cheer’d, and so supplied, 
hat what by me thou hast lost thou least shalt miss 
Sams No, no, of my condition take no care, 
It fits not, thou and I long since are twain , 
Nor think me so unwary or accurgt, 
To bring my feet again into the snare 
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Where once I have been caught I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my cost, thy pins, and torls, 
Thy fair enchanted cup and warbkng charms 
No more on me have power their force 1s nulld, 
So much of adders wisdom T hive learnt 
To fen-e mv eir against thy sorceries 
If in my flower of youth and strength, when all men 
Loved, honour d fear d me thon alone could st hate me 
Thy husbind shght me, sell me and forego me, 
Elow would st thou use me now ULlimd, and thereby 
Decervable in most things 15 a child 
Heipless, thence easily contemn’d and scorn d 
And last neglected ? how would st thou moult, 
When I must live uxonous to thy will 
In perfect thraldom, how again betray me 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
‘To gloss upon and censuring frown or smile P 
This gol I count the house of hberty 
To thine whose doors my feet shall never enter 
Dat Lct me approach at least and touch thv hand 
Sams Not for thy life lest fierce rememorance wake 
My sudden rage to tear thee joint by joint 
At distance I forgive thee, go with that, 
Bewal thy falsehood and the pious works 
It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illustrious women, faithful wives 
Cherish thy hasten’d widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treason so farewell 
Dat I see thou art implicable, more deaf 
To praveis than winds and seas, yet winds to seus 
Are reccnciled at length and sea to shore 
Thy ange unappeasable still rages, 
Eternal ter-pest never to be calm’d 
Why do I humble thus myself, and, suing 
For peace, reap nothing but repulse and hate? 
Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced P 
To mix with thy concernments I desist 
Henceforth, nor too much disapprove my own 
Fame 1f not double faced 1s double mouth d 
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And with contrary blasts proclaims most deeds, 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Beais greatest names 1n his wild aery flight 
My name pcrhaps among the circumcised, 
In Dan in Judah and the bordering tnbes, 
To all posturity may stand defamed, 
With mlediction mention’d and the blot 
Ot filsechood most unconjugal traduced 
But in my country where I most desire, 
In Eeron Giza, Asdod and in Gath, 
T shiall be named among the famousest 
Of women sung at solemn festivals 
Taving and ded recorded, who to save 
Her countiy from a fierce destroyer chose 
Above the faith of wedlock bands, my tomb 
With cdours visited and annual flowers , 
Not kss renown d than m Mount Ephrarmm 
Jacl who with inhospitable guile 
Smote Sisera sl.eping thiough the temples nail’d' 
Nor shall I count 1t heinous to enjoy 
The public marks of honour and reward 
Conferr d upon me for the piety 
Which to my country I was judged to have shown 
At this who ever envies or repines, 
I leave him to his lot, and hke my own 
Cuor She’s gone, a manifest serpent by her sting 
Discover: d in the end, till now conceal d 
Sams So Ilct he: go Gop sent her to debase me, 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 
To such a viper His most sacred trust 
Of secrecy my safety, and my hfe 
Cnor Yet beauty, though injurious, hath strange power, 
After offence returning, to regain 
Love once possess d, nor can be easily 
Repulsed, without much mward passion felt 
And secret sting of amorous remorse 
Sams Love quarrels oft in pleasing concord end, 
Not wedlock treachery endang’ring hfe 
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Cuor Its not virtue, wisdom, valour, wit, 
Strength, comeliness of shape, or amplest ment, 
That woman’s love can win or long inherit, 
But what 1t 1s, hard is to say,. 

Harder to hit, 

Which way <oever men refer it, 

Much hike thy mddle Samson in one day 
Or seven though one rhould musing sit 

Tf any of these or all, the Timnian bnde 
Hd not so soon preferr’d 
Thy piranymph! worthless to thee compared, 
Successor in thy bed 
Nor both so looscly disalhed 
Their nuptials, nor this last so treacherously 
Had shorn the fatal harvest of thy head, 

Ts 1t for that such outward ornament 

Was lavish d on their sex that inward gifts 
Were left .or histe unfinish’d judgment scant, 
Capcity not raised to apprehend 

Or value what is best 

In choice but oftest to affect the wrong? 

Or was too much of self love mix’d, 

Of constancy no root infix d 

That either they love nothing or not long? 

What’er it be to wisest men and best 
Seerning at first all heavy nly unde: virgin veil, 
Soft, modest, meek, demure, 

Once join’d, the contraly sne proves, a thorn 

Intestine, far within defensive arms 

A cleaving mischief 1n his way to virtue 

Adverse and turbulent or by he: charms 

Draws him awry enslaved 

‘With dotage and his sense depraved 

To folly and shameful deeds which ruin ends 

What pilot so expert but needs must wreck, 

Imbark’d with such a steers mate at the helm P 
Favour’d of heav’n who finds 


‘ Bridegrooms man Judges xiv 
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One virtuous, rarely found, 
That in domestic good combines 
Happy that house! his way to peace 1s smooth, 
But virtue, which breaks through all opposition, 
And all temptation can remove, 
Most shines 1nd most 1s acceptable above 
Therefore God s universal law 
Gave to the man despotic power 
Over lis female m due awe, 
Nor from that nght to part an hour, 
Smile she or lour 
So shall he least confusion draw 
On his whole hfe not sway’d 
By female usurpation, or dismay’d 
But had we best retire P I see a storm, 

AMS Fur days have oft contracted wind and rain 
Cuor But this another kind of tempest brings 
Sams Be less abstiuse, my nddling days are past 
Cuor Look now for no enchanting voice, nor fear 

The bait of homed words, a rougher tongue 
Draws hither ward, I know him by his strnde, 
The giant Haraph of Gath, his look 
Haughty as 1s his pile high built and proud 
Comes he im peace? what wind hath blown him hither 
I less conjecture than when first I saw 
The sumptuous Dalila floating this way 
His habit cirnes peace, his brow defiance 
Sams Or peace or not alike to me he comes 
Cuor His fraught! we soon shall know he now arrives 
Har I come not, Samson to condole thy chance, 
As these perhaps, yet wish it had not been, 
Though for no friendly intent Iam of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of stock renown’d 
As Og, or Anak and the Emims old 
That Kinathaim?’ held, thou khnow’st me now 
If thou at all art known Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats perform’d, 


1 Freight his purpose with which he 1s freighted. 
2Gen xiv § 
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Incredible to me, in this displeased, 
That I was never present on the place 
Of those encounters, where we might have tricd 
Each other s force m camp or Irsted field 
And now am come to see of whom such noise 
Hath walk d about and cach lim to survey, 
If thy appe irance answer loud report 
Sams ‘The way to know werc not to see but taste 
Har Dost thou already single me? I thought 
Gyves' and the mill had tamed thee © that fortune 
Had brought me to the field where thon art famcd 
To hive wrought such wonders with an ass 5 jaw! 
I should have forced thee soon with other aims, 
Or left thy carcass where thc ass liy thrown, 
So had the glory of prowess been recover d 
To Palestine, won by a Philistine 
From the unforeshinnd1acce of whom thou bea st 
The highest name for valant acts that honour 
Certain to have won by mortal duel from thee, 
I lose, prevented by thy eyes put out 
Sams Boast not of what thou would’st have done but do 
What then thou would st, thou seest 1t m thy hand 
Har To combat with a blind man I disdam, 
And thou hast need much washing to be touch’d 
Sams Such usage as your honourable lords 
Afford me assassinated and betray’d, 
Who durst not with then whole united powers 
In fight withstand me single and unarm d 
Nor 1n the house with chamber ambushes 
Close banded durst attack me, no not slecping, 
Till they hau hired a woman with their gold, 
Breaking her marniage faith to circumvent me 
Therefore without feign’d shifts let be assign’d 
Some narrow place inclosed, where sight may give thee, 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me, 
Then, put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of brass? thy broad habergeon, 


1 Fetters and shoulders Vant brace 18 armour 
£ Coat of mail, armour for the neck forthearms Greaves covered the legs 
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Vant brass and greves, and gauntlet, add thy spear, 
A weaver’s beam, and seven times folded shield, 
I only with an oaken staff will meet thee, 
And raise such outcries on thy clatter d iron, 
Which long shall not withhold me from thy head, 
That in a little time, while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft shalt wish thyself at Gath to boast 
Again m safety what thou wouldst have done 
To Samson but shall never see Gath more 
Har Thov durst not thus disparage glorious aims, 
Which greatest heroes have in battle worn 
The r ornament and safety, had not spells 
And black enchantment, some magician s art, [heav n 
Arm d thee, or charm d thee strong, which thou from 
Fergn’dst at thy birth was giv’n thee in thy han, 
Where strength can least abide though all thy hairs 
Were bustles ranged hke those that ridge the back 
Of chafed wild boars or ruffled porcupines 
Sams I know no spells, use no foibidden arts, 
My trust 1s in the living Gop, who gave me 
At my nativity this strength, diffused 
No less through all my sinews, jomts, and bones, 
Than thine, while I preserved these lochs unshorn, 
The pledge of my unviolated vow 
For proof hereof, 1f Dagon be thy god, 
Go to his temple, invocate his aid 
With solemnest devotion spread before him 
How highly 1t concerns his glory now 
To frustiate and dissolve these magic spells, 
Which I to be the power of Israel’s Gop 
Avow, and challenge Dagon to the test, 
Off 1ng to combat thee his chumpion bold, 
With th’ utmost of his godhead seconded 
Then thou shalt see, or ratha: to thy sorrow 
Soon feel, whose Gop 1s strongest, thine or mine 
Har Presume not on thy Gop, whate’er he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and delive1’d up 
Into thy enemies’ hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter’d send thee 
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Into the common prison, there to grind 

Among the slaves and asses, thy comrades 

As good for nothing else, no b tter service 

With those thy boist rous lochs no worthy match 

bor valour to tssail nor by the swuid 

Of noble warri:r so to stain his honour 

But by the barber 8 razor best sul ducd 
Sams All these indignities for such they are 

From thine these evils I deserve ind more 

Acknowledge them from Gop inilited on me 

Justly, yet despair not of Ws final pardon 

Whose ear is ever open und His eye 

Gracious to re:dnut the supphint, 

In confidence whereof I once again 

Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight, 

By combat to decide whose God 1s Gop 

Thine or Whom I with Is1ac] s sons adore 
Har Hair honour that thou dost thy Gop, m trusting 

He will accept thee to defend his cause, 

A murdercr a rcevolter and a robber [these ? 
Sams Tongue doughty giint how dost thou prove me 
Har Js not thy nation subject to our lords? 

Their magistrates confess d it, when they took thee 

As a league breaker and deliver d bound 

Into our hands, for hadst thou not commutted 

Nortorious murder on those thirty men 

At Ascalon, who never did thee hirm 

Then hike a robber stripp dst them of their robes 

The Philistines, when thou hidst broke the league 

Went up with armed powers thee only seeking, 

To others did 1 0 violence nor spoil 
Sams Among the daughters of the Philistines 

I chose a wife, which argued me no foe, 

And in your city held my nuptial feast 

But your ill meaning politician lords, 

Under pretence of bridal friends and guests, 

Appointed to await me thirty spies 

Who threat’ning cruel death constrain’d the bride 

To wring from me and teil to them my secret, 

That solved the riddle which I had proposed 
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When I perceived all set on enmity, 
As on my enemies, wherever chanced, 
I used hostility, and took their spoil 
To pay my underminers in their coin 
My nation was subjected to your lords 
It was the force of conquest, force with force 
Is well ejected when the conquer’d can 
But I a private person, whom my country 
As 1 league breaker gave up bound presumed 
Single rebellion, and did hostile acts 
I was no private, but a person raised 
With strength sufficient and command from heav’n 
To free my country, if their servile in nds 
Me their deliverer sent would not receive, 
But to their masters gave me up for nought, 
Th’ unworthier they, whence to this day they serve 
I was to do my part from heav’n assign’d, 
And had perform’d it, if my known offence 
Had not disabled me, not all your force 
These shifts refuted, answer thy appellant, 
Though by his blindness maim d for high attempts, 
Who now defies thee thrice to single fight, 
As a petty enterprise of small enforce 
Har With thee a man condemn’d, a slave enroll’d, 
Due by the law to capital punishment P 
To fight with thee no man of arms will deign 
Sams Cam’st thou for this, vain boaster, to survey me, 
To descant on my strength, and give the verdict P 
Come nearer, part not hence so slight mform’d, 
But take good heed my hand survey not thee 
Har Q Baal zébub!! can my ears unused 
Hear these dishonours, and not render death P 
Sams No man withholds thee, nothing from thy hand 
Fear I incurable, bring up thy van, 
My heels are fetter’d, but my fist 1s free 
Har This insolence other kind of answer fits 
Sams Go, baffled coward, lest I run upon thee, 
Though in these chains, bulk without spt vast, 
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And with one buffet lay thy structure low, 
Or swing thee in the air then dash thee down 
‘lo the hazard of thy brains and shaite: d sides 
Han By Astaroth! ere long thou sh ut lament 
These bray ries 1n irons loadin on thee 
Cuor 1s giantship is gouc somewhat crestfall’n, 
Stallang with less unconscion vble strides, 
And Jowr jooks but ina sultry cha 
Sams I dread him not uor i! his giant brood, 
'Though fame divulge tim fathcr of five sons, 
All of gigintic sve Gohah chif 
Cuor He will a reetly to the lords I fear, 
And with miliciou, counsel stir them up 
Some way or othe: yct further: to afflict thee 
Sams He must lege some cause and offer'd fight 
Will not dart mention Icst a question rise 
Whctl er he durst accept the offer or not, 
And tl at he durst not plain enough appcar’d 
Much moje affliction than ali ady felt 
They cannot well impose, nor | sustain, 
If they intcnd advintage of my libours 
The work of many hands, which carns my heepimg 
With no smill proht daily to my owners 
But come what will, my deadliest foe will prove 
My speedzest friend, by aeath to md me hence, 
The worst thit he cu give to me the best 
-Yet so 1t may fall out, because their end 
Is hite, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw then own ruin who attempt the deed 
Cuor Oh, how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the spn ts of yust men long oppress’d ! 
When God into the hands of then deliverer 
Puts mvinerble might 
To quell the mighty of the earth, th’ oppressor, 
The brute and boist’rous force of violent men 
Hardy and industrious to support 
Tyrannic powe1, but raging to pursue 


1 Another deity of the Philistines ind Sidonians The Venus of the Fast or, 
it 1s thought, the Moon 
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The righteous, and all such as honour truth, 
He all then ammunition 
And feats of war defcats, 
With plam heroic magnitude of mind 
And celestial vigour arm’d, 
Their armories and magazines contemns, 
Renders them useless, while 
With winged expedition, 
Swift as the light ning glance he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who surprised 
Lose them defence distiacted and am ized, 
But patience is more oft the exercise 
Of saints, the trial of their fortitude, 
Making them each his own deliverer, 
And victor ove: all 
That tyranny of fortune cin inflict 
luither of these 1s m thy lot, 
Samson, with might endued 
Above the sons of men, but sight bereaved 
May chance to number thee with those 
Whom patience finally mu-t crown 
This idols day hath been to thee no day of rest 
Thabouring thy mmd 
More than the working day thy hands 
And yet perhaps more trouble 1s behind, 
lor I descry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A. sceptre or quaint staff he bears 
Comes on amain, speed in his look 
By his habit I discern him now 
A publi officer and now at hand 
His message will be short and voluble 
Orr Hebrews, the pris ner Samson here I seek 
CHor His manacles remark him, there he sits 
Orr Samson, to thee ou: lords thus bid me say, 
This day to Dagon 1s a solemn feast, 
With sacrifices, tnumph, pomp, and games, 
Thy strength they know surpassing human rate 
And now some public proof thereof require 
To honour this great feast and great assembly ; 
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Rise therefore with all speed and come along, 
Where I will see thee hearten’d and fresh clad 
T’ appear as fits before th illustrious lords 
Sams Thou know’st Iam an Hebrew therefore tol 
Our law forbids at their religious mtes {them 
My presence, for that cause J cannot come 
Orr ‘This inswer, be assured will not content them 
Sams Have thcy not sword players, and <v'15 sort 
Of gymnic irtists, wrestlers, riders, 1unners 
Jugglers and dancers antics, mummers, mimics, 
But they must pick me out, with shackles tired, 
And over labour d it their public mill, 
To mako them sport with blind activity P 
Do they not seek occasion of new quarrels 
On my refusal to distress me more 
Or mike a game of my calamitis ” 
Return the way thou cam st I will not come 
Orr Regird thysclf this will offend them highly 
Sams Myself? my conscience and internal peace 
Can they think me so broken, so debased 
With corporal servitude that my mind ever 
Will condescend to such absurd commands P 
Although their drudge, to be their fool or jestu, 
And in my midst of sorrow and heart gnef 
To show them feats and play before their god, 
The worst of all indignities yet on me 
Join’d with extreme contempt P I will not come 
Orr My message was imposed on me with speed, 
Brooks no delay Is this thy resolution P 
Sams So take it with what speed thy message necds 
Orr Iai sorrv what this stoutness will produce 
Sams Perhaps thou shalt have cause to sorrow indeed 
Cuor Consider, Samson, matters now are strain’d 
Up to the haght, whether to hold or break 
He’ gone, and who knows how he may 1eport 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame P 
Expect another message more imperious, 
More lordly thund’ring than thou well wilt bear 
Sams Shall I abuse this consecrated gift 


Of strength, again returning with my hair 
HH 
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After my great transgression, so requite 
Favour renew d, and add a greater sin 
By prostituting holy things to idols, 
A Nazarite in place abomimable 
Vaunting my strength mm honour to then Dagon P 
Besides, how vile, contemptible, ridiculous, 
What act more execrably unclean, profane? 
Cuor Yet with this strength thou serv’st the Philistine. 
Idolatrous, uncircumcised, unclean 
Sams Not in their idol worship but by labour 
Honest and lawful to deserve my food 
Of those who have me 1m their e1vil power 
Cuor Where the heart joins not outward acts defile not 
Sams Where outward force constrains, the sentence holds 
But who construns me to the temple of Dagon, 
Not dragging P the Philstian lords command 
Commands are no constraints If I obey them, 
I do xt freely, vent ring to displease 
Gop for the fear of man, and man prefer, 
Set Gop behind which in His jealousy 
Shall never, unrepented find forgiveness 
Yet that He may dispense with me or thee 
Present in temples at idolatrous rites 
For some important cause thou need’st not doubt 
Cuor How thou wilt here come off surmounts my reach 
Sams Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some rousing motions in me, which dispose 
To something extraordinary my thoughts 
I with this messenger will go along, 
Nothing to do, be sure, that may dishonour 
Our law, or stam my vow of Nazanite 
If there be aught of presage in the mind, 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By some great act, or of my days the last 
Cuor In time thou hast resolved, the man returns 
Orr Samson, this second message from our lords 
To thee Lam bid say Art thon our slave, 
Our captave, at the public mill our drudge, 
And dar’st thou at our sending and command 
Dispute thy comyng? come without delay , 


SAMSON AGONISTES 467 


Or we shall find such engines to assail 
And hamper thee, as thou shalt come of force, 
Though thou wert firmlier fasten’d than a rock 
Sams I could be well content to try their art, 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious 
Yet knowing their advantages too many, 
Because they shall not trail me through their strec ts 
Like a wild beast, I am content to go 
Master + commands come with a power resistless 
To such as owe them :bsolute subjection 
And for a hte who will not change his purpose r 
So mutable are all the ways of nen! 
Yet this be sure, in nothing to comply 
Scindalous or forbidden m our law 
Ort I praise thy 1csolution doff these links, 
By this comphance thou wilt win the lords 
To favour, ind perhaps to set thee free 
San» Brethren, farewell, your company along 
I will not wish, lest 1t perhaps offend them 
To see me girt with friends, and how the sight 
Of me as of a common .nemy, 
So dreaded once may now exasperate them 
E know not Lords are lordlicst in their wine 
And the well fcasted pncst then soonest fred 
With zeal, if aught religion seem concern d 
No less the people on their holy days 
Lmpetuous insolent, unquenchable 
Happen what may, of me expect to hear 
Nothing dishonourable, impure, unworthy 
Ou Gon, our law my nation, or myself, 
The last ot me or no I cannot warrant 
Cuor Go, and the Holy One 
Of Israel be thy guide 
To what may serve His glory best, and spread His name 
Great among the hevthen round, 
Send thee the angel of thy birth, to stand 
Fast by thy side, who from thy father s field 
Rode up m flames after his message told 
Of thy conception, and be now a shield 
Of fire, that spirit that first rush’d on thee 
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In the camp of Dan 
Be efficacious in thee now at need 
For never was from heaven imparted 
Measure of strength so great to mortal secd, 
As im thy wondrous actions hath been seen 
But wherefore comes old Manoah in such haste 
With youthful steps P much livelier than ere while 
He seems supposing hee to find his son, 
Or of him bringing to us some glad news? 
Man Peace with you, brethren! my inducement hither 
Was not at present here to find my son, 
By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come and play betore them at their feast 
I heard all as I came the city rings, 
And numbers thither floch, I had no will, 
Lest I should see him forced to things unseemly 
But that which moved my coming now was chiefly 
To give ye part with me what hope I have 
With good success to work his liberty 
Cuor That hope would much rejoice us to partake 
With thee, say reverend Sire we thirst to hear 
Maw I have attempted one by one the lords 
Either at home or through the high street passing, 
With supplication prone and father’s tears, 
To accept of ransom for my son their pris ner 
Some much averse I found and wondrous harsh, 
Contemptuous, proud, set on revenge and spite 
That part most reverenced Dagon and his priests 
Others more moderate seeming but their aim 
Privite reward, for which both Gop and State 
They easily would set to sale a third 
More generous fai and civil who confesa’d 
They had enough revenged, having reduced 
Their foe to misery beneath their fears, 
The rest was magnanimity to remut, 
If some convenient ransom were proposed 
What noise or shout was that? it tore the sky 
Cuoz Doubtless the people shouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive and blind before them, 
Or at some proof of strength before them shown 
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Man Hhs ransom, if my whole inheritance 
May compass it, shall willingly be pud 
And number’d down much rither T shall choose 
Yo lve the poorest in my tribe thin richest, 
And he m that calanutous prison Icft 
No, Lam tix d not to part hence without him 
Fo. his redemption all my patrimony, 
if need be, 1 am ready to forego 
And quit not wanting him I shall want nothing 
Cuok Fathers are wont to lay up for their sons 
Thou for thy son art bent to lay out all 
Sons wont to nurse their parents im old age, 
Thou im old age carest how to nuisc thy son, 
Made older than thy age through °ycsight lost 
Maw Jt shall be my dclhght to tend his eycs, 
And view him sitting in the house ennobled 
With als those high exploits by him achicved, 
And on his shoulders waving down those locks, 
Vhat of a nation arm d the strength cont nod 
And I peisuade me Gop hath not permitted 
His strength again to grow up with his hair, 
Garrison’d round about him like a camp 
Of faithful soldiery wcre not his purpose 
To use him further yct im some great service 
Not to sit idJe with 50 great a gift 
Useless, and thence ridiculous about him 
And since his strength with eyesight was not Jost 
Gop will restore him eyesight to his strength 
Cuor Thy hopes are not 11] founded noi seem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon 
Conceived agreeable to a father s love, 
In both which we, as next, participate 
Man I know your friendly minds, and—O what noe! 
Mercy of heay’n what hideous noise was that ? 
Hormbly loud, unlike the former shout 
Cuor Noise,call you 1¢ or universal groan 
Asif the whole inhabitation perish’d ' 
Blood, death, and deathful deeds are in that nouse, 
Rum, destruction at the utmost point 
Man Of ruin indeed methought I heard the noise 
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Oh, 16 continues, they have slam my son 
Cuor Thy son 1s rather slaying them, that outery 
From slaughter of one foe could not ascend 
Man Some dismal accident 1t needs must be, 
What shall we do stay here, or run and see P 
Cor Best heep together here, lest running thither 
We unav1ues run into danger s mouth 
This evil on the Philistines 1s fall n, 
From whom could else a general cry be heard P 
The sufferers then will scirce molest us here, 
Fiom other hands we need not much to fear 
What if his eyesight for to Israel s Gop 
Nothmg 1s hard, by miracle restored, 
He now be dealing dole among his foes, 
And over heaps of slaughter d walk his way P 
Man Thit were a joy presumptuous to be thought 
CHor Yet Gop hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old, what hinders now ? 
Man He can, I hnow but doubt to think He will, 
Yet hope would fain subscribe, and tempts behef 
A hittle stay will bnng some notice hither 
Cuor Of good or bad so great, of bad the sooner , 
For evil news rides post, while good news baits 
And to our wish I see one hither speeding 
An Hebrew, as 1 guess, and of our tribe 
Mess O whither shall I run, or which way fly 
The sight of this so horrid spectacle, 
Which erst my eyes beheld, and yet behold ? 
For due zmagination stall pursues me 
But providcuce or instinct of nature seems, 
Or reason though disturb’d, and scarce consulted, 
To have guided ms anght, I hnow not hew, 
To thee first reverend Manoah, and to these 
My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining, 
As at some distance from the place of horror, 
So m the sad event too much concern’d 
Man The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what 1t was we hear not, 
No preface needs, thou seest we long to know 
Mess It would burst forth, but I recover breath 
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And sense distract, to know well what I utter 
Man Teli us the sum, the circuinstance defer 
Mess Gaza yet stands but all her ,ons are fall’n, 
All in a moment overwhelm d and fall’n 
Man Sad, but thou know’st to Isiaehtes not saddest 
The dos pation of a hostile city 
Mess Feed on that first, thrice may in grief be surfeit 
Man Relate by whom 
Miss By Samson 
May That still lessens 
The sorrow, and converts 1t mgh to joy 
Mess Ah! Manoah, I rcfiain too suddcnly 
To tttc: what will come at last too soon, 
Lest evil tidings with too rude nruption 
Hitting thy aged ear should pierce too dcep 
Man Suspense in news 1s tortur, speak them out 
Mis Tahe then the woist in biicf, Samson 18 deud 
Man The worst iadced O!' all my hopes defeated 
To free him hence! but death, whe se's ul! free, 
Wath paid his ransom now and full discharge 
What windy joy this day had I conceivd 
Hopeful of his delavery, which now proves 
Abortive as the first born bloom of spring 
Nipt with the lagging rcar of winter s frost! 
Yet ere I give the reins to gricf, say first, 
How died he, death to hfe 1s crown er shame 
All by him fell thou say st, by whom fell heP 
What glorious hand gave Samson his death s wound P 
Mxzss Unwounded of his enemies he fell 
Man Weanied with slaughter then, or how P explain 
Mess By his own hands 
Man Self violence? what cause 
Brought him so soon at variance with himself 
Among his foes P 
Mess Inevitable cause 
At once both to destroy and be destroy’d, 
The edihce, where all were met to see him, 
Upon ther heads and on his own he pulld 
Man O lastly over strong against thyself’ 
A dreadful way thou took’st to thy revenge 
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More than enough we know, but, while things yet 
Are m1 confusion, give us, 1f thou can’st, 
Bye witness of what first or last was done, 
Relation more particular and distinct 

Mess Occasions drew me early to this city, 
And as the gates [ enter’d with sun rise, 
The morning trumpets festival proclaim’d 
Through each Ingh street Little I had dispatch d 
When all abioad was rumour’d that this day 
Samson should be brought forth to show the peopl 
Proof of his mighty strength im feits and gamcs, 
I sorrow d at his captive state but minded 
Not to be absent at that spectacle 
The building was 1 spacious theatre 
Half round, on two main pillars vaulted Ingh 
With seats, where all the lords and each degree 
Of sort meght sit in order to behold, 
The other side was open, where the throng 
On banks and scaffolds under sky might stand, 
I among these aloof obscuiely stood 
The feast and noon grew high and sacrifice 
Had fill’d their hearts with mirth, high cheer and wine, 
When to their spoits they tunmd Immediately 
Was Samson as a public servant brought, 
In their state livery clad, before him pipes 
And timbrels, on each side went armed guards, 
Both horse and foot, before him and behind 
Archers, and slingers, cataphracts,’ and spears 
At sight of him the people with a shout 
Rifted the air, clamouring their God with praise, 
Who had made their dreadful enemy their thrall 
He patient, but undaunted, where they led him 
Came to the place, and what was set before him, 
Which without help of eye mht be assay’d, 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he stall perform’d 
All with incredible stupendous force, 
None daring to appea: antagonist. 
At length for intermission’ sake they led him 


Between the pillars, he his guide requested 
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For so from such as nearer stood we heard, 
As over tired to Ict him lean awhile 
With both his arms on those two massy pillars, 
That to the arched roof gave main support 
He unsuspicious led him, which when Samson 
Felt im his arms with head awhile inchned, 
And eyes fast fixt he stood as one who pray’d 
Or some great matter in his mind 7¢ volved 
At last with hr ad erect thus «ricd aloud, 
Hitherto, lords, what your comm inds unposed 
I have perform’d 29 riason was obtying, 
Not without wonder or dclight behcld 
Now of my own accord such othcr trial 
I mean to show you of my strength yet greater, 
As with amaze shall strike all who behold 
This utter’d straining all Ins nervis he bow d 
As with the force of winds and waiters pent 
When mo intains tiemble those two massy pillars 
With hornble convulsion to and fio 
He tugg’d, he shvok till down they « imc and drew 
The whole roof after them with burst of thunde 
Upon the heads of all who sat beneath 
Lords, ladies, captains, counsellors, or priests 
Their choice nobility and flower not only 
Of this, but each Philstian city round, 
Met from all parts to solemmize this feast 
Samson, with these unmixt mevitably 
Pull’d down the same destiuction on himself, 
The vuigar only scaped who stood without 

CxHor © dearly bought revenge, yet glorious! 
Living or dying thou hast fulfill d 
The work for which thou wast foretold 
To Israel, and now hest victonous 
Among thy slain, self kill d 
Not willingly, but tangled in the fold 
Of dire necessity, whose law in death conjoin d 
Thee with thy slaughter’d foes im number more 
Than all thy hfe had slain before 

1 Semicuor While their hearts were jocund and sublime 
Drunk with idolatry, drank with wine, 
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And fat regorged of bulls and goats, 
Chanting their idol, and preferring 
Before our hving Dread who dwells 
In Silo' His bnght sanctuary 
Among them He a spint of frenzy sent, 
Who hurt their minds, 
And uiged them on with mad desire 
To call m haste for their destroyer , 
They, only set on sport and play, 
Tnweetingly importuned 
Their own destruction to come speedy upon them 
So fond are mortal men 
Fall n mto wrath divine 
As their own ruin on themselves to invite, 
Insensate left or to sense reprobate, 
And with blindness inte:nal struck 

2 Semicnor But he though blind of mght, 
Despised and thought extinguish’d quite, 
With inward eyes illuminated, 
Hs fiery virtue roused 
From under ashes into sudden flame, 
And as an ev’ning dragon came, 
Assailant on the perched roosts 
And nests in order ranged 
Of tame villatic fowl,? but as an eagle 
His cloudlcss thunder bolted on their he us 
So virtue given for lost 
Depress’d, and overthrown, as seem’d, 
Like that self begotten. bird 
In the Arabian woods imbost, 
That no second knows nor third, 
And lay ere while a holocaust, 
From out her ashy womb now teem’d, 
Revives, reflourishes, then vigorous most 
When most unactive deem’d, 
And though her body die, her fame survives 


} Where the Ark thent as 2 See Pun lib xxiii sect 17 Vil 
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A secular bud ages of lives! 

Man Come, come, no time fe~ lamentation now, 
Nor much more cause Sanson hith quit himself 
Iike Samson, and heroically hath fimshed 
A life heroic, on his enemies 
Fully reven,.¢d hath lett them ye urs of mourning, 
And lamentation to the sons of Caphtor? 
Through all Plubstian bounds io Israel 
Honour hith 'cft and freedom lt but them 
Find courage to lay hold on this occasion , 

‘N'o himself and father s house etern i fame, 
And, which 1s best und happx st yet all this 
With Gop not parted from him us was feai d, 
But favourmy ind assisting to the end 

Nothing 1s here for tears, nothing to wail 

Or knock the breast no weakness, no contempt, 
Dispraise 01 blame, nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quict us in a death s0 noble 

Let us go find the body where it hes 

Soak din his cnemies blood aud from the «team 
With laveis pure and clc insing herbs wash oft 
The clotted gore I with what sneed the while, 
(Gaza 1s not in plight to svy us nay,) 

Will send for all my kindred all my frends, 

To fetch him hence and solemnly attend 

With silent obsequy and funeral train 

Home to his fathers house there will I build him 
A monument and plant it round with shade 
Of laurel ever green, and branchmg palm 

With all tis trophies hung and «cts inroll’d 

In copious ‘egend, or sweet lync song 

Thither shall all the vahant youth resort, 

And from his memory inflame then bieasts 

T'o matchless valour and adventures high 

The virgins also shall on feastful days 


1 The Phenix supposed to make was considered an emblem of the re- 
a funeral pile of sweet scented woods surrection 
and fan it to a flame with her wings; ! Tae Philistines are called the sons 
from her ashes rose another phoenix of Cavhtor because they came orig ally 
sole of its kind always The phoenix from the island of Caphtor or Crete 
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Visit his tomb with flowers, only bewailing 

His Jot unfortunate in nuptial choice, 

Fiom whence captivity and loss of eyes 
Cror Allis best, though we oft doubt, 

What th’ unsearchable dispose 

Of Highest Wisdom brings about, 

And ever best found in the close 

Oft He scems to hide His face 

But unexpectedly returns 

And to Is faithful champion hath in place 

Bore witness gloriously , whence Gaza mourns 

And all that band them to resist 

His uncontioll ible intent 

His servants He, with new acquist 

Of tiue experience from this great event 

With peice and consolation hath dismiss d, 

And calm of mind, all passion spent 


Sonnets and Canjone. 


I 
TO THE NIGH FINGALE 


O Nicuirmcat: thit on yon bloomy spray 
Waiblest at eve when all the woods are still 
Thou with fresh hope the lover’s heart dost fill, 
While the jolly hours kad on propitious May 

Thy hqvid notes tht close the eye of day 
Kirst heard before the sh low cuchoo’s bill, 
Portend success in love ,' O if Jove s wall 
Have lnk d that amvious power to thy soft lay, 

Now timely sing ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretell my hopeless doom in some grove nigh 
As thou from year to yew hast sung too late 

For my rehef, yet hadst no reason why 
Whethcr the Muse or Love call thee his mate, 
Both them I serve, und of their train am I 


II 


Donna leggiadra 11 cur bel nome honora 
L’herbosa val di Rheno, e 11 nobil varco, 
Bene @ colw: d’og.ni valore scarco 
Qual tuo sp rto gentil non innamora, 

Che dolcemente mostra si di fuora 
De gui atti soavi giamai parco, 

E 1 don’, che son d amor saette ed arco, 
La onde |’ alta tua virtu s’infiora 


A superstition which onginated in That 1t were gode to here the Nightim 


ucers Cuckowe and Nightingale gale 

at as I lay this othir mght waking Moche rathir than the leud® Cuckowe 

houyht how lovers had a tokining singe 

2d among hem it was a commerne Cuckowe and Aig ale se 
12a 


tale 
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Quando tu vaga parh, o heta canti 
Che mover possa duro alpestre legno 
Guard ciascun agli occhi, ed agh orecchs 
L’entrata, chi di te s1 truova indegno, 
Grazia sola di sugh vagha inant1 
Che | disio amoroso al cuor s’nvecechi 


I 


QvaL in colle aspio al imbrunir di sera 
L avezza giovinetta pastorclla 
Va bagnando | herbetta strana e bella 
Che mal s1 5p .1nde a disusata spera 
Fuor di sua natia alma prunavera, 
Cost Amor meco 1nsu la lingua snella 
Desta 11 fior novo di strania favella, 
Mentre 10 di te, vezzosamente altera 
Canto dal mio buon popol non inteso 
E 1 bel 1 umigi cangio col bel Arno 
Amor lo volse ed 10 1 l’altrui peso 
Seppi ch’ Amoi cosa mai volse indarno 
Deh! foss 11 mio cuor lento e’l duro seno 
A chi pianta dal ciel si buon terreno 


CANZONE 


Rrponsi donne e giovani amorosi 

M’ accostandos: attoino, e perche seriv1 
Perche tu scrivi in hngua ignota e strana 
Verseggiando d’ amo1, e come t os ® 
Duinne, se la tua speme sia mai vana, 

E de pensier1 lo miglor t arrrv1, 

Cosi mi van burlando, altn mvt 

Altri hdi t’aspettan, ed altre onde 

Nelle cui verd: sponde 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma 
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L’immortal guiderdon d’ eferne fronds 
Perche alle sp ule tue soverchia soma? 
Canzon dnott, e tu per me 12 pond: 
Dice mia Donna e1 suo dir il mio cuore 
Questa « lingua di cui si vinta Amore 


I\ 


Dropatt, e te’l dird con maraviglia, 
Quel mtroso 10 ch amor spre ggiar solea 
FE de suon lacci spe3so m1 nidea 
Gia caddi ov huom dvbben talhor s impigha 
Ne treccie d oro ne guancia vermigha 
M’abbaghan s1 ma sotto nova idea 
Pellegrini bellez71 cl e 1 cuor bea 
Portamenti alti honest: ¢ nelle cigha 
Quel & -eno fulyor d amabil ne1o, 
Parole adorne di lingua piu d una, 
E’! cantar che di mezzo |] hemispero 
Traviar ben puo la faticnsa luna 
E degh occh? suoi avventa si gian fucco 
Che lincerar gji orecchi mi fia poco 


Vv 


Pir certo 1 be: vostr’ occh1 Donna mia 
Esser non puo che non sian lo mio solc 
Si m1 percuoton forte come e1 suole 
Per l arene di Libia chi 8 invi2 

Mentre un aldo vapor (ne senti pria) 

Da quel lato s1 spinge ove m1 duole, 
Che forse amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman sospir, 10 non so che 81 81a 

Parte rmnchiusa, e turbida si cela 
Scoseco mi 11 petto, e poi n’uscendo poco 
Quivi @’ attorno o s’agghiaccia, o 8 ingiela, 

Ma quanto agh occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me suol far piovose 
Finche mia alba nivien colma di rose 
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VI 


GIOVANE plano, e semplicetto amante 
Poi che fuggir me stesso in dubbio sono, 
Madonna a vo1 ael mio cuor l’humil dono 
Faro divoto, 10 certo a prove tante 
L’hebbi fedele, mtrepido, costante 
De pensier: leggiidro accorto, e buono, 
Quando rugge ul gran moudo, e scocca i tuono, 
S arma di se, ed intero diamante, 
Tanto del forse, ed invidia gicuio 
Di timori, e speranze al popol use 
Quanto dingegno c d alto valor vago, 
E di cetra sonora, e delle muse 
Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 
Ove Amor mice l’msanabil ago 


Vil 
ON HIS BEING ARRIVED TO THE AGE OF 
TWENTY THREE? 


1631 


How soon hath Time, the subtle thief of youth, 
Stol n on his wing my three and twentieth year! 
My hasting days fly on with full career, 

But my late spring no bud or blossom show’th 

Perhaps my semblance might deceive the truth, 
‘Lhat I to manhood am arrived so near, 

And mward 11pencss doth much less appear 

That some more timely happy spirits indu’th 
Yet be it less or more, or soon or slow, 

It shall be stall in stnctest measuie even 

To that same lot, however mean or high, 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven 
All is, if I have grace to use it go, 

As ever in my great Task master’s eye. 











1 This sonnet was written at Cambri ige, and sent in a letter to @ fiend. 
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Vi 


WHEN THE ASSAULT WAS INTENDED TO THE CITY! 
1642 


Capramw or Colonel or Knight in arms, 

Whose chance on these defenceless doors may &¢e1ze, 

If deed of honour did thee ever please 

Guard them and him within protect from haims 
He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 

That call fame on such gentle acts as these 

And he can spread thy name oer lands and seas 

Whatever clime the sun’s bright circle wums 
Lift not thy spear against the Muses how's 

The gre it Emathiin conqueror bid spire 

The house of Pindarus, when temple and tow r 
Went to the ground and the rcpeated air 

Ot sad El ctias poet’ had the pow’r 

To save the Athenian walls from ruin bare 


TO A VIRTUOUS YOUNG LADY 


Lips that im the prime of earhest youth 
Wisely hast shunn d the broad way and the green, 
And with those few art emmently seen 
‘I bat labow up the hill of heavenly truth, 





(Written when the hing st oops hid 
wmived it Brentford ind Jondon x 
pected an immediate attack 

2 Alexandcr He suffered the house 
cf Linda alone to stand untouched 
and honoured the family of the gr it 
Ww11c poet while m: king frightful hav e 
of the [hebins Mult n claums the same 
fivour from the royal rorces 

Jkunpides WhenI ysanderhidtaken 
Athens Plutarch tells us thit — 

Some soy ho really did im the Coun 
cil of the A les propose to reduce the 
Athenuis t> slavery and thit Iman 
thus a Ilbcban cfhcer gave it as his 
opmmon that the city should be levelled 


with the ground and the spot on which 
it stood turned to pasturage 

Afte: wards owever when the 
general ofhucrs met it an cntertain 
ment a musivan of Phocws huppenei 
to begm a chorus m the Electra of 
Turipdes the firet lines of which «arc 
these — 


Unhappy daughter of 
Atrides 
Thy straw crowned pilace approach 


The whole company were greatlv moved 
at this incident and could not help re 
flecting how barbirous a thing 1t would 
be to 1a7c that noble cit} which had 


the great 





Electra 


| 
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The better part with Mary! and with Ruth? 
Chosen thou hast, and they that overween, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their spleen, 
No anger find in thee, but pity and ruth 
Thy cire is fix’d and zealously attends 
To fill thy odo1ous lamp with deeds of light*® | 
And hope that-1eips not shame! Therefore be sine 
Thou, when the biidezroom with his feastful friends 
Passes to bliss at the nud hour of night 
Hist gain d thy entrance, Virgin wise and pure 


x 
TO THE LADY MARGARET LEY ® 
1643 


Divucutrr to that good Eul® once Piesidcnt 
Of Hugland gs Council and her Tieasury, 
Who hved im both unstain d with gold o1 fee, 
And left them both more in himsclf content, 


Till sad the bieal ing of that Parlamcnt 
Biol e him, as that dishonest victory 
At Chironca fatal to lberty, 

Kill d with report that old man eloquent? 
Though later boin than to have known the days 
Wherein your father flourish d yet by you, 

Mad im, methinks I see him living vct, 

So well your words his noble virtues praise, 
Th it all both judge you to relate them true, 
And to possess them honour’d Margaret 








produced so many great and illustrious 
men — PrLurarcH Jife of Lysantr 

Thus Athens was spared but m cruel 
mockery ‘The Spartan co lected all the 
musicians inthe city and pulled down 
he fortifications and burned the Athe 
nan ships to the sound of their in 
struments 

LyJukex 42 

2 Ruthi 14 

3 Matt xxv 4 

4 Rom v 5 





§ Milton used frequently to visit this 
lady who mairied Ciptain Hobson of 
the Isle of Wight 

6 Qirl of Malborough Tord Bagh 
Treasure: and Lord Presdent of the 
Council to King James I) Parhament 
was dissolved the 10th of March 1628-9 
he died on the 14th but at am advanced 
age —NEWTON 

7 Isocrvtes the orator who could not 
survive the rum of his country Chee 
ronéa was gilned by Phihp of Macedon 
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XI 


ON THI DETRACTION WHICH FOLLOWED UPON MY 
WRITING CERTAIN TREATISES 


1045 


A pow was wit of lite call d Tetrachordon; 
And woven close both mattc: form, and style, 
The subjcgt uew 1t wilk d the town a while, 
Numb ring good int ects now seldom pored on 
Cries the stall reider, Bless us! whit 1 word on 
A title page is this! and some in file 
Stind spulling false whale onc mght wiulk to Male 
Kind Gieen Why 1s 1t hirdu, Sirs, thin Gordon, 
Colkitto, o. Miedonncl, o1 Galasp P?? 
Those rugged nimcs to om like mouths grow sleel, 
‘Lhat would have made Quintilin stare 1nd gasp 
‘Lhy we, like ours O Soul of Sir John Cheke,$ 
Hated not leurnmg worse than toad o1 wp, 
When thou taught st Cambridge, and hing Edwaid 
Grech 


XII 


ON THE SAME 


IT pw but prompt the age to quit then clogs 
By the known rules of ancient liberty, 
When straight a barbarous noise cnvions me 
Of owls and cuckoos, asses, apes, and dogs * 








! Tetrachordon means exposition on 
the four chiof places in Sernupturc which 
mcntion nulhties in marrige 

2 Golkitto and Maiedonnel are one and 
the samo purson a brave officer on the 
royal side an Irishman of the Antiim 
family who served under Montro ec 
The Macdonnels of thit family are 
styled by way of distinction Mac 
Collcittek we descendants of lame 
Cohn Galasp 1s George Gillespie a 


Sccttish writcr agunst the Indepen 


dents for whom see Miltons verses 
on the Juicers of Conscience — 
WARTON 


®$n John Clcke has been aheadv 
namcd inthe notes to this volume He 
was the first Troscesscr of Greck at 
Cambridge and restored the ougmal 

ronuncintion of it He was tutor to 

dward V} 

4 Milton s treatises were on tho subjeet 
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As when those hinds that were transfcrin’d to frog 
Rail’ at Latona’s twin born progeny 
Which after held the sun and moon in fee 
But this 1s got by casting peat! to hogs, 

That baw] for freedom in thew senseless mood 
And still revolt when truth would set them free 
Licence they mean when thcy cry Liberty, 

For wéio loves that, must first be wise and good, 
But fiom that mark how far they rove we see 
Fon all this waste of wealth «and loss of blood * 


XII 
TO MR H LAWES® ON THE PUBLISHING HIS ATRS 


Harri, whose tuneful and well measured song 

hirst tinght our Enghsh music how to spin 

Words with just note and accent, not to scan 

With Midas eirs 4 committing short and Jong ° 
Thy worth ond shall exempts thee from the throng 

With praise enough for envy to lool wan, 

‘Lo after age thou shalt be wit the min 

‘That with smooth air couldst humour best our tongue. 
Thou honour st verse and vc1se must lend ha wing 

To honour thee the priest of Phoebus’ qune, 

‘That tun st then happist limes im hymn or story ° 
Dinte sball give fame Ic we to set thie hizher 

‘Than Ins Casellv? whoii he woo’d to sing 

Mct in the milder shades of Put zatory 


f Divorce Jhe Pieshyterian clergy 
were much (and yustly) sowed uized at 
them and dn ought Milton before the 
lords fo them but they thought the 
subject shuply speculative and he wis 
lischarycd He thus sti,initizes the 
Tresby tertun clergy 

1Sce Ovin Aki VI fab iv Ta 
fons progeny wore Apollu and Diana 
the sun god and moon goddess 

2A fine moral coming too from a 
Republic in poet 

# lho musician who put the music to 

Comus 

4 Midis a King of Phrygia He de 
sded that Ian was superior in singing 


and playing «onthe flute to Apollo and 
to pthush his stupidity Apollo changed 
his cars into those of vu 25s 
A JT atinism ine ming offences ag unst 

giaitity —RUHARDSON 

6 Ihe Story of Ariadne 
Tawes —Warion 

7 Amongst the souls in Purgatory 
Dante recojm ¢s hig fiiend Casella the 
musician In the course of an affec 
tionate conversation Dunte asks for a 
song to soothe him and Casella sings 
with ravishing sweetness the poets 
second Canzone See second cant of 
Dantes Purgatorio 


set by 


a 
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XIV 


ON THE RELIGIOUS MEMORY OF MRS CATHERINE 


THOMSON; ! 
M} CHRISTIAN IRIIND DLCOLASLD 1618 pic 1646 


Wun faith and love which parted from thee never, 
Hie ripen d thy just soul to dwell with Gop, 
Meckly thou didst resign this carthly loid 
Of deith call d life, which us fiom htc doth siver 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endeavour, 
Stay’d not behind nor in the grive were trod, 
But as Futh pointed with her golden rod, 

Pollow d thee vp to joy ind bliss for eve 

Love led thcm on and i nth who knew them besv 
Thy handmaids clad them oe: with purple be ims 
And asme wings that up they flew s0 drest 

And spake the truth of thee on glomous themes 

Betore the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee 1¢st 
and drink thy hl ot pure unmortal streams 


XV 
TO THE LORD GENERAL FAIRFAX? 
1648 


Farrrax whose nime im ume through Europe 11ngs, 
Filing eich mouth with envy or with praise, 
And all her je ous monarchs with amaze 
And rumours lond that daunt remotest kings, 
Thy firm unshaken virtue ever brings 
Victory home though new rebellions raise 
Ther Hydra heads and the false North displays 
Her broken league ® to mip their serpent wings 


r When Milton was first mide Tat gether with the two followmg sounot 
etary to Cromwell he lodged it 1 Mr and the two to Cyn wk Skmner it th 


Vhomsons next to the Bull Mead end of Ph lipss * Life of Milton 1094 
Tivern Charing Cross Mrs Thomson  — W4ni0Nn 

13 supposed to have been the wife of his * The Fnglish Parliament held that 
lundlord Nzwron 


2 Addressed to Fairfax at th f oe Lapets a ae baa etc: 
alrfax a @ sege O mirching mto nglan ed b 
Colchester It was first printed. to Hamulton : if 
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O yet a nobler task awaits thy hand, 
(Fo. what can wir, but endless war still breed P) 
Tull truth and 11ght from violence be freed, 

And public faith cl ard from the shameful biand 
Ot public fraud In vim doth valour bleed, 
While avarice 1nd rapime share the land 


XVI 
TO THE LORD GENERAL CROMWELL 
1652 


CroMwLtr, our chief of men, who though a cloud 
Not of war only but dcetractions rude, 
Guided by futh and mitchless fortitude, 
To peace and tauth thy glorious way hast plough d 
And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 
Hast rou d Gods tiophie ind his worl pursued 
While Darwen st1¢ 1m! with blood of Scots imbiuc I 
And Dunbar field 1:esounds thy prases loud, 
And Worcester s? liniert wieath = =Yct much remams 
To conquer still peice hath her victories 
No Icess renown d than wai new focs anse 
Threatening to bind our souls with seculir chains 3 
TTelp us to save free conscience from the paw 
Of hnuehng wolves whose gespel is their maw 


{ 4 small river near Preston m T anes aan September 3—one 1650 the other 
shirn where Cromwell detertcd the 16 
Scots under the Duke of Hulton in 3 We alludes to the Preshy terlan clerry 


August 1648 They tued to persuade Cromwell to use 
2Dunbar and Worcestc: weie both the secular power against Sectaries 
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XVIT 


TO SIR HENRY VANE THE YOUNGER' 


1652 


Vanr, young in ycars but m sage coun! old, 
Thai whom a better senator ne’er held 
The helm of Rom, when gowns not aims repr ll d 
The fiiace Npnot md the Atricin bold, 

Whether to settle peace o1 to unfold 
The dift of hollow tates hard to be spell d, 
Tien to advise how wai may best upheld 
Move by hei two mun nerves non and gold 


In ul ha equipige 


hesidcs to hnow 


Both spimtuil } ow 1 and civil whit cach means, 
What severs ewh thon hist learn d which few have 


The bounds of either sword to thee we owe 


{done 


41 refore on thy firm hind Religion leans 
In peace, rnd rec] ons thee hu ¢ldest son 


XVII 


ON TILE LATE MASSACRE IN PIEDMONT? 


Avrno1, O Lord, thy slaughter d sunts, whose bones 
Lie seattcr d on the Alpine mountains cold , 
Ev’n them who kept thy truth so pure of old, 
When all ow fathers worshipp d stocks and stoucs 


? This soniet seems to have been 
written im behalf of the Independents 
wainst the Presbyteman  hiciirchy 
Vine was the chief of the Ind pendents 
and therefore Milton s friend He was 2 
most eccentric character a mixture of 
the wildest fanaticisin and good sense 
He was beheaded after the Restoration 
1662 ~— From WAaRTON 

The States of Holland 

3 In 1665 the Duke Jf Savoy de 

turmi ed to make hit reformed sub 


jects in Picdmont return to the Roman 
Church <All who rcfused co npliance 
with the sovereigns will weic mas 
sicred Those who escaped concealed 
in thur mountim fastnesses sent to 
Cromwell for relaf Miltons holy in 
dignation found expression in this fine 
sonnet which wus of great effect 
Cromwell commanded a general fast 
and a national contribution for the relief 
of the suffirers £40 000 were collected 
He then wrote to the Duke and so 
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Forget not m thy book record their groans 
Who were thy she@p, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piedmontese that roll’d 
Mother with infant down the rocks Their moans 
The vales 1edoubled to the hills and they 
To Heavn Ther martvr d blood and ashes sow 
O’er ill th’ Itahan ficlds where still doth sway 
The triple tyrint,’ that fiom these may grow 
A hundred fold who havi leirn d thy way 
Eaily may fly the Bibylonian woe ? 


XIX 
ON HIS BLINDNESS 


Wrtn T considcr how my lght 13 spent 
Hie hilf my days in this dark world and wide, 
And that one tilent which is deith to hide, 
Lodged with me useless though my soul mote bent 
To serve thaewith my Malcr and present 
My truc ucount lest he returning chide, 
Doth God exact day Iabow: light denied P’ 
Ttondly ask But Patience to prevent 
‘Lhat imuimur <soon rephes, ‘God doth not need 
ither man s work, o1 his own gifts, who best 
Bev his mild yoke, they serve him best his state 
1s hingly, thous wids 1t Ins biddmeg speed 
And post ocr land and ocean without rest, 
They also serve who only stand and wait” 


gficat wis the terror of the Fnghsh were restored to their homes and tu 
namnc—the Protector threatencd that his frcedom of worship 

ships should visit Civita Veccha—that 1 The } 
the pursccution was stopped and the eae Ee 
surviving mbhabitants of the valleys 4 The Papacy 
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TO MR LAWRENCE! 


Lawrence of virtuous father \utuous son 
Now thit the ficlds are dank ind ways are mur 
Wheie hall we sometimes meet and by the fie 
Help waste a sullen day what may be won 


Fiora the hud season gaining ? 
On smoother till Favonius 
md clothe im fresh attire 


Lhe frozen earth 


Time will run 
1c inspire 


he hly and rose that neith:r sow d nor spun 
What neat repast sh ul feasv us hght and choice 

Ot Attic taste with wme whence we my 115€ 

‘lo heir the lute well tonchd or autttnl voice 
Warble immortal notes ind Tu cui ure 

He who of those delights can jud.« and spre 

‘lo interpose them oft, 13 not unwise 


XAI 


TO CYRIAC SKINNER 


Cyriac, whose grandsire * on the royal Lench 
Of British Themis, with no mein applause 
Pronounced and 1n his volumes taught our laws 
Which others at the r bar so often wiench, 

‘lo day deep thoughts resolve with me to diench 
In mirth, that after no repenting driws 
Let tunchd rest and Ai Iiuimcdes pruse 
And wnat the Swede‘ intends, and what the French 


1 Son of Henry Lawrence Member for 
Hertfordshire who was active m setthng 
the Protectorate on Cromwcll Miltons 
niend was the author of 1 work culcd 

Of our Communion and Warre with 


Angels & 1640 4to —Topp 
£ The West Wind 
3 Tord Coke Cyriac Skinner wa: the 


son of Wiliam Skinner and bxidger, 


daughter of Tod ( ke Te had been 4 
pupil of Mitons and wis one of the 
pene membuis of Hurmgtons Io 
itical Club 

4 Charles Custavus hing of Sweden 
was then at wir wth Foland and the 
kiench were fightin, the Spamards in 
the Netherlands 
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To measure hfe learn thou betimes and know 
Toward sohd good what leads the nearest way, 
For other things mild Heav’n a time ordains, 

And disapproves that care, though wise in show, 
That with superfluous burden loads the day, 

And, when Gop sends a cheerful hour, refrains 


XXII 


TO THE SAME 


Cintac, this thiee years day these eyes, though clev, 
To outward view of blemish o2 of spot, 
Bereft of hght their seemg have forgot 
Non to their idle orbs doth sight appear 

Of sun o1 moon on stir thioughout the year 


QO: min o: Woman 


Yt T argue not 


Against Tleiv ns hind or will noi bite + jot 
Ot heart or hope, but still bear up and stcer 


Richt onward 


What supports me dost thou ask P 


Ihe conscience Friend t’ have lost them overplicd 
In liberty s dctence ' my noble task, 
Of which all Lurope tilks from sidc to side 
This thought might leid me thro’ the world 3 vain mack 
Content, though blind, had I no better guide 


t When Milton was cng igcd to answer 
Siumusius one of his eyca had newly 
lost 1ts s,ht The physicians pr dictcd 
the loss of both 1° he used thom But 
Milton told Du Moulm I did not lo g 
balance whether my duty should be 
preferred to my eyes 

+The celebrated controversy with 
Salmasius or gmitel thus Charles 
employed thit great scholar to write a 


Defence of Monarchy and tovmdiciic 
his fathe: sme nory = Siumasius was the 
greatcst scholar of hisage Grotzus alone 
could compete with hun Selden speaks 
of him as most idmnable The 
Council of the Commonwealth there 
fore did wisely m oidering Milton to 
answer him How he did sv at the price 
of his sight we see ibove 


we 


Ny} 
i 


aia 
| | i 
f 


a 


nl 
Ai 


a 





Mcthonght I saw mv late espouséd saint 
Brought to me hke Alcestis from the grave 
Whom Jove a great son to her glad husband gave 
Rescued from death by force though pale and faint —p 491 


SONNETS 


XXILIY 


OW HIS DECEASED WIFE! 


Mutnoucut T saw my Iite espoustd sant 
Brought to me hke uA] estis ® from the grate, 
Whom Jove s grcit son to ha elad husband gavc, 
Rescued trom deuh by force though pile and faint 
Mine, as whom wash d {191 spot of clild bed tant 
Puifieation in the old law did sive, 
And such, a3 yct once mor J trust to have 
Tull sight of ker im He wen without restr unt, 
Came vested alm white pure is hor m: d 
Her face was vaild yet to my finend sight 
Love, sweetness Socdness in har pear on shincd 
fo clear is inno fire with more dchght 
But oh! 15 to em}nace me she melined, 
I wakcd, she Hod nd diy bought bick my nigel t 


Guth rin the duyhter of Captun her hushind Adm tus e uld never 1 
Wooluck of Halucy She died m coer ficem a disease unless a fre J 
41vIn, Dhth to a dwm,hta iyou aft : dicd for nim willingly lud down for 
he inviwage She wis Miltuus socond hfe for hun  Hereulcs Toves pee 


wifc son brought her bick fiom hell 
* Alcestis being told by in oracle that 


Miscellaneous Poem and Cranslatrons, 


ON THE NEW FORCERS OF CONSCIENCE UNDER 
THE LONG PARLIAMENT 


1617 


Bicavsi you have thiown off yom prelate lord 
And with stiff vows renounced his hturgy, 
‘To suze the widow d whoie Phir uty 
l'rom them whose sin ye envicd, not abhorr d, 
Dire ye for this wdyme the civil sword 
‘lo force om conscicnecs that Christ set free, 
And ride uy with a classic hier uchy? 
‘Laught ye by mere A S and Rotherford P* 
Men whose lite leirnmg tuth and pure mtent 
Would hive been held in high esteem with Paul, 
Must now be nimed and piintcd heretics 
By shallow hdwards‘ and Scotch whit dye cul § 
But we do hope to find out all yom tricks 
Your plots cnd packing wotse thin those of Trent, 


Lhit so the Parhamcnt 


May, with their wholesome and preventive shears 
Clip your phylacteries, though baiuk your ears’ 


And succour our just fears, 


When they shall read this cl uly 1n your charge, 
New Presbyter is but Old Pricst writ large § 


(In classes or clissicil assembles 
The Jieshytenmans distributed | ondon 
into tuclve clisses cich chose two 
nunisteis and four lay elders to re 
present them in a Provincial Assembl7 

Adim Stuart a Polcinical writer of 
the times who answoied the Indcpen 
dents Plea for Toleration 

$ samuel Rutherford one of the Chicf 
( ammissioners of the Chureh of Scot 
land and an avowed cnemy to the 
Independents Milton s sect 

4 Thomas Fdwards who wrote agzinst 
the Independen s 


5 Terhips Coorce Cilluspice a Scotch 
writer 4,aist the Indepe vents Milton 
hated the Scotch and ridiculed ther 
nimes 


8 The Council of Trent 


7 Buk or bwk 18 to spire The 
mening i = Jour errors wil be cor 
rectul and your cus spiucd Ow 
rciders will remem er thit the Stu 
( bamber had inflicted the cruel punish 
munt of loss of ears on Pyynne 


§ Moire tyrannical thm of old 
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TRANSLATIONS 


THE FIFTH ODL OF HORACE, Lis J 


Wut slender youth, bedew d with lquid odows, 
Courts thee on roses in some ple isant cave, 
Pyirhi?P bor whem bind st thou 
Tn wreaths thy golden hair 
Plain in thy neatness? O how oft shall he 
On faith aud chinged Gods complain, and seas 
Rough with blick winds, and storms 
Unwonted shill admue ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold, 
Who als ws vicint iulways amiable 
Hopes thee, of flattering gales 
Unmindful Hapless they 
To whom thou untried seem st fair Me, in my vowd 
Picture the sacred wall declares to have hung 
My dink and dropping wecds 
‘l'o the stern God of sea 


FROM GEOFFREY OF MONMOUTH ! 


Brutus thus addresses Diana in the country of Leogtua - 


Gonprss of shades and huntiess who at will 

Walk st on the rolling spheres and thiough the deep, 
On thy third reign, the earth look now and tell 
What land what seat of rest, thou bidd st me seck, 
What certain seat where I may worship thee 

For aye, with temples vow d, and virgin quircs 





1 An ancient British lustor an and wmter He died 1164 
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To whom sleeping befvre the altar Diana answers in a vis on the same light 


Bruius, far to the west in the ocean wide, 
Beyond the realm of Gaul, a land there hes, 

Sea girt it hes where giants dwelt of old, 

Now void it fits thy people thither bend 

Thy couisc, there shalt thou find a listing scat, 
‘Lhere to thy sons another Tioy sh ull mist, 

And lings be born of thee whose dreauful mght 
Shall awe the world, and conque: nations bold 


FROM DANTE 


An, Constantine of how much 11] was caase, 
Not thy conversion but those rich domains 
That the first wealthy pope received of thee 


FROM DANTE 


Founpyp in chisti and humble poverty, 

°Gaimst them that raised thee dost chou lift thy horn, 
Impudent whore, where nast thou placcd thy hope ” 
In thy adulterers, o: thy iJ] got wealth P 

Another Constantine comes not in haste 


FROM ARIOSTO 


Tutn past he to 1 flow ry mountain green, 
Which once smelt swcet, now stinks as odiously 
This was the gift, if you the truth will have, 
That Constantine to good Sylvester gave 


FROM HORACE 


Wuom do we count a good man? Whom but he 
Who keeps the laws and statutes of the senate, 
Who judges in great suits and controversies 
Whose witness and op1mon wins the cause P 

But his own house, and the whole neighbourhood, 
Sees his foul inside through his whited shin 


MISCLILLANEOUS POEMS 495 


FROM HORACE 


Aut barbarous people and their princes too 
All purple tyrants honour you, 

The very wandering Scythians do 
Support the pillar of the Roman state 
Lest olm 1 be mvolved in one man 3 fate, 

Continue us in wealth and state, 

Let wars wd tumults ever cease 


FROM HORACE 


Tur power that did create can change the scene 
Of things mike mcan of great, and gre it of mean 
The bnghtest glory cm echpse with might, 

And place the most obscure in dazzhng heht 


FROM LURIPIDES 


T1819 true hbe1ty when ficeborn men 

Having to advise the public my speak tree , 
Which he who can, and will deseives hizh praise 
Who neithér can nor will inay hold his perce, 
What can be juster in a state than this P 


FROM HORACE 


Laucuinc to teach the truth, 
What Innders? As some teachers give to boys 
Junkcts and knacks that they may Icarn apace 


FROM HORACE 





JOKING decides great things 
Stronger and better oft than earnest can 


FROM SOPHOCLES 


*T'1s you that say it, not I You do the decds, 
And your ungodly deeds nd me the word. ~—« 
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FROM HOMER 


Giaucus in Lycia we re adored as gods, 
What makes ’twixt us and others so gieat odds P 


FROM SENECA 


TuLRL can be slain 
No saciifice to God more acceptible, 
Than an unjust and wicked hing 





Psalms,’ 


PSALM I Done into veERsSE, 1653 


BiFss’p 15 the man who hath not wilk’d astray 
In counsel of the wu ked andi th’ way 

Of sinners hath not stood and in the seat 

Of scorners hath not sat But in the great 
Jehovah s law 18 ever his dehght 

And in his law he studies day and night 

Hc shall be as a tree which planted grows 

By watery streams, and in his season hnows 
To yieid his fruit and his leaf shall not fall 
And what he takes m hand shall } rosper all 
Not so the wicked but as chaff which fann d 
The wind drives so the wicked shall not stand 
In judgment or abide their tiial then, 

Nor sinners in th assembly of just men 

For the Lord knows th’ upnght way of the just, 
And the wav of bad men to ruin must 


PSALM 1T Done Ave 8, 16538 TeERzcTTH 


Wuy do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Muse a vain thing, the kings of th’ earth upstand 
With pow’r, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots together through each land 


Seated 





) Milton s father composed Psalm tunes, and metrical Psalmody was very pupular 
1 Milton s time 


Kb 
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Against the Lord and his Messiah dear P 
Let us break off, say they, by strength of hand 
Their bonds, and cast from us, no more to wear, 
Their twisted cords He who mm heav n doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord shall scoff them, then sev.re 
Speak to them im his wrath, and m his full 
And fierce ire trouble them, but I, said He, 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 
On Sion my holy hill A firm deciee 
I will declaiac, the Lod to me hath said 
Thou art my Son I have begotten thee 
This day, ask of me and the grant 1s made, 
As thy possession I on thee bestow 
The Heathen, ind as thy conquest to be sway’d 
Harth s utmost bounds then shalt thou bring tull low 
With iron sceptre biuised, and them disperse 
Ii] e to a potter’s vessel shiver d so 
And now be wise 2t length, ye Kings averse, 
Be taught, ye Judzcs of the earth, with tear 
Jchovah serve and let your joy converse 
With trembling, hiss the Son lest he appeai 
In ange, and ye perish in the way 
If once his writh take fire Lhe fuel sere 
Happy il those who hive m them their stay 


PSALM IIT Ave 9, 1653 


WiILN WO FLLD 1ROM ABSALOM 


Lorn, how miny are my foes! 

How many those 
That in aims against me nise! 
Many are they 
That of my lfc distrustfully thus say 

No help for him m God there hes 

But thou, Lord, art my shield, my glory, 
Thee through my story 
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Th’ exalter of my head I count 
Aloud T cried 
Unto Jchovah He full soon rephed 
And heard me from His holy muonnt 
T lay and slept 1 waked ag un 
For mv sustain! 
Was the Lod Of many nullons 
Th populous rou 
IT fear not though encamping round about 
They pitch against me their pivilions 
Rise J ord, save me iny Ciod, for thou 
Hast smote ere now 
On the cheek bone all my fors 
Of men abhorr d 
Hist broke the teeth This held ws from the Lord, 
Thy blessing on thy people flows 


PSALM IV Atc 10, 1653 


ANSWER me when I call, 
God of my nghtcousness, 
In straits and in distress 
Thou didst me disenthrall 
And set at large, now spare, 
Now pity me, and hear my earnest prav’r 
Grevt oncs how long will ye 
My glory have in scorn, 
How long be thus for born 
Still to love vamity 
‘Lo love to seek, to prize 
Things false and vain nd not ang else but lies” 
Yet know the Lord hath chose 
Chose to Himself apart 
The good and meek of heart, 


The se:b used as a substantive So ‘disturb mP L VI 549 —Torp 
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(For whom to chose He knows) 
Jehovah from on high 
Will hear my voice what time to Him I cry 
Be awed, and do not sin, 
Speak to your hearts alone, 
Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at peace within 
Offer the offerings just 
Of nghteousness, and mm Jehovah trust 
Many there be that say 
‘Who yet will show us good ® ’ 
Talking hhe this world s brood, 
But Lord thus It me pray, 
On us hft up the hght, 
Taft up the favour of thy count’nance bright 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladness thou hast put, 
Than when a year of glut 
Their stores doth overcloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 
With vast increase their corn and wine abounds 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and sleep, 
For thou alone dost heep 
Me safe where’er I he, 
As ima rocky cell 
Thou, Lord, alone m safety mak’st me dwell 


PSALM V_ Ave 12, 1653 


JEHOVAH, tc my words give ear, 
My meditation weigh, 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God for unto thee I pray 
Jehovah thou my early voice 
Shalt in the morning hear, 
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I’ th’ morning I to thee with choice 
Williank my piay’rs and watch tll thou appear 
For thou art not a God that takes 
In wickedness dehght, 
Evil with thee no bidding makes, 
Fools or mud mca stand not with sight 
All worke1s of imquity 
Thou hat st, and them unblest 
Thou wilt destroy that speak a he, 
The bloody and guileful man God doth detest 
But I will in thy mercies dear, 
Thy numerous mercies go 
Into thy house I im thy fear 
Will towards thy holy temple worship low 
Lord leid me in thy 1ughteousness, 
Lead me hecause of those 
Th it do observe 1f I tiansgress, 
Set thy w ys right before, where my step goes 
For in his falt ring mouth unstable 
No word 18 firm o1 sooth,! 
Their mside troubles miserable, 
An open grave their throat their tongue they smooth 
God, find them guilty let them fall 
By their own counsels quell d 
Push them m their rebellions all 
Still on, for igainst thcc they have 1ebell d 
Then all who trust in thee shall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 
Defend st them they shall ever sing 
And shall triumph in thee, who love thy name 
For thou, vehovah wilt be found 
To bless the just man still, 
As with a shield thou wilt surround 
Him with thy lasting favour and good will 


1 True 
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PSALM VI Ave 13, 1653 


Lorn, 1n thine anger do not reprehend me 
Nor in thy hot displeasure me correct, 
Pity me, Lord for [1m much deyject, 
And very weak and faint, hcal and amend me 
For all my bones that e’en with mguish ache 
Arc troubled yea my soul is troubled sore, 
And thon O Lord how long? Turn Lovd, restore 
My soul, O sive me for thy goodness sike 
Tor im death no remembrincc 1s of thee 
Who in the grive cin celebrate thy praise ? 
Weaned I am with si hing out my drys, 
Nightly my couch I make 1 kind of sea, 
My bed IT witer with my tears, mine cye 
Through gucf consumes, 1s wixen old and dark 
T’ the midst of all mime encmies that mark 
Depart oll ye that work imquity, 
Dcprrt from mc for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heud, the Lord hath heard my pi1yer, 
My supplication with ac «ptance far 
The Lord will own and hive me in his heeping 
Mine enemis shall all be blank ind dash’d 
With much confusion, then grown red with shame, 
They shall 1cturn in haste the way they came 
And ima momcnt shall be quite abash d 


PSALM VIT Atco 14, 1653 


TPON THL WORDS OF CHUSH THF BINTJAMITE AGAINST HIM 


Lonp, my God to thee I fly, 

Save me, and secure me undcr 
Thy protection while I ery 

Lest as a hon (and no wonder) 
He haste to tcar my soul asunder, 
Teaiing, and no rescue nigh 
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Lord, my God if I have thought 
Or done this, 1f wichcdness 

Be in my hands uf LT have wrought 
Jil to lum thit meant me pe ice, 

Or to him have rendu d kess 

Ant not freed my foe tor nought, 
Tet the enemy pursue my sou 
And ovcitake it Ict him tread 

My ht. down to the euthb and roll 
in the dust my e@lory doad, 

Tithe du t ind there outspicad 
Ludge 1t with dishonour foul 

Rise Jchovah, in thine 1:e, 

Rousc thyself anudst the rige 

Of my fous that urge hhe fire 

Anl wake for me thar fury is-nige, 
Tudgment here thou didst eng ige 
And commind which I desire 

So th assembles of each nation 
Will suzr0ound thee secking right, 
Thence to thy  ,lorious habitation 
Return on high and in them sight 
Jchov ih yudgcth most uprizht 

All people trom the woild s foundat1 n 
Judge me Loil be judge in this 
Accoiding to ny ri, hteousness 
And the innocence which 1s 

Upon me cause at length to ccase 
Of evil men the wicheduess 

And their power that do amiss 
But tie just establish fast, 

Since thou art the just God that trics 
Hearts and reins On God 18 cast 
My defence, and m Him hes, 

In Him who both just and wise 
Saves the upright of heart at last 
God 1s a just judge and sevcre, 
And God 1s every day offended, 

If the untust will not forbear, 
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His sword he whets his bow hath bended 
Aleady and for him intended 
The tools of death, that waits him near 


(His arrows purposely made He 

For them that persecute) Behold 
He travels Ine with vanity, 

Trouble he hath conceiv d of old 
Asin a womb and from that mould 
Hath at length brought forth a he 


He digg da pit and delved it deep, 
And fell into the pit he made 

His mischief that due course doth heep 
Turns on his head and his ill trade, 

Of violence will undelay’d 

Fall on his crown with ruin steep 


Then will I Jehovah s praise 
Avcoiding to his justice raise 
And sing the Name and Deity 
Of Jehovah the Most High 


PSALM VIII <Avc 14, 1653 


O JenovaAH our Lord how wondrous great 

And glorious 1s thy name through all the earth ! 
So as above the Heavens thy praise to set 

Out of the tender mouths of latest birth 


Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou 
Hast founded strength because of all thy foes, 

To stint the enemy, and slack th’ avenger s brow 
That bends his rage thy providence t’ oppose 


When I behold thy Heav’ns thy fingers’ art, 

The moon and stars which thou so bnght hast set 
In the pure firmament, then saith my heart 

O what 13 man thut thou remember’st yet, 


And thmk’st upon him, or of man begot, 

That him thou visit’st and of him art found ® 
Scarce to be less than gods thou mad’st his lot, 

With honour and with state thou hast him crown’d 
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O’er the works of thy hand thou mad’st him lord, 
Thou hast put all under his lordly teet, 

All flochs, and hcrds by thy commandmg word, 
All beasts that in the field or forest. mcet, 


Fowl of the Heavens and fish that through the wet 
Sea pathe in hoals do slide, and know no dearth 
O Jehovah or tr Lord how wondrous gieat 
And glorivus 13 thy name throu, zh all the earth! 


Arriz, 16448 JM 


Nine of the Psalms done into metre whercin all but what 1s in a different 
character are the very words of the tuxt trimslated from the orginal 


PSALM LXXX 


THoo Shepheid that dost Israel keep 
Give ear in tine of need, 

Who leadest lke a floch of sheep 
Tl y lovcd Joseph s seed, 


That sitt st butween the Cherubs bright, 
Between their wings out spread, 

Shine forth and from thy cloud ge light, 
And on ow focs thy dread 


In Ephraim s view and Benjamin’s, 
And w Manassc s sight, 

Awake thy strength come, and be seen 
To save us by thy maght 


Turn us agun thy grace divine 
To us, O God, vouchsaf 

Cause thou thy face on us to shine, 
And then we shall be safe 


Lord God of Hosts, how long wilt thon, 
How long wilt thou declare 

Thy smoking wrath and angry brow 
Against thy people’s prayer ! 
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Thou feed st them with the bread of te irs, 
‘Lheir bread with tears they eat, 

And mak st them largely drink the tears 
Wherewirth theer checks ave uct 


A stiife thou mak’st us and a piey 
To every neighbour foe 

Among thems«lves thcy Jaugh, they play, 
And flouts it us they throw 


Riuturn us, and thy gicee divine, 
O God of Tosts, vouchsafe, 

C vise thou thy face on us to shine, 
And then we shall be safe 


A Vine from Evy pt thon hast brought, 
Thy fiec love mad it thine, 

And diov’st out nations wroud and haut, 
Lo plint this luvely vine 


Thon did st prepare for it a place 
And root 1t dccp and fist, 

That it began ta qrow apace, 
and filld the lind at last 


With her mecn shade that cover d ull, 
The hills were over spread 

Her boughs vs dagh as dirs tall 
Advanced thea lofty head 


Her branches o7 the western side 
Down to the sca she scent, 

And upwaid to that river wide 
Her other branches went 


Why hast thou lid hei hedges low, 
And brokcn down her fence 

That all may pluck her, as they go, 
With rudcst violence 7 


The tusk. ad boar out of the wood 


Up turns it by the 100ts, 
Wild beasts there browse, and make their food 


Her grapes and tender shoots 


PSALMS £07 


Return now, God of Hosts, look down 
Fiom Hiav n, thy seat divine, 
Behold ws but without a fiown, 
And visit this thy vine 


Visit this vine which thy nght hand 
Hith set and planted long, 

And the young branch that for thy self 
Thou hast made firm and strong 


But now 1t 1s consumed with fire, 
And eut with ares down, 

They perish at thy dreadful ne, 
At thy rebuke and frown 


Upon the man of thy mght hand 
Let thy yood hand be lard 

Upon the son of min whom thou 
Strong for thyself hast made 


So shall we not go bicl fiom thee 
To wrys ofseir aid lone, 

Quicken us thou then yludly we 
Shall call upon thy Name 


Return us and thy giace devene 
Juord God ot Hosts wuuchsasc, 
Causc thou thy fice on us to plinc, 

And then we shall be safe 


PSALM LYXAXT 


To God our strength sing loud, and clea, 
Sing loud to God owr Aung 

To Jacob’s God, that all muy hear, 
Loud accl mations ing 


Prepare a hymn, prepare a song, 
‘Lhe timbre] hithcr bing 

The cheerful psaltiy bring along, 
And harp with pleasant strung 
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Blow, as vs wont, in-the new moon 
With trumpets’ lofty sound, 

Th’ appointed time, the day whereon 
Our solemn feast comes round 


This was a statute giv’n of old 
For Israel to observe, 
A law of Jacobs God, to hold, 
From whenee they might not swerve 


This he a testimony ordain d 
In Joseph not to change, 

When as he pass’d thiough Egypt land, 
The tongue I heard was strange 


From burden, and fiom slavish tol 
L set his shoulder fice, 

«His hands from pots, and miry sovl, 
Deliver d were by me 


When trouvle did thee sore issail, 
On me thew didst thou call, 

And I to free thee did not faib, 
And led thee out of thratl 


I answer’d thee in thunder deep 
With clouds encompass’d round , 
I tried thee at the water steep 
Ot Menbah renown’d 


Hear, O my People, hearken well, 
I testify to thee, 

Thou ancient stoch of Israel, 
If thou wilt lst to me 


Throughout the land of thy abode 
No ahen God shall be, 

Nor shalt thou to a foreign God 
In honour bend thy knee 


I am the Lord thy God which ln ought 
Thee out of Egypt land, 

Ask large enough, and I, besought, 
Will grant thy full demand 
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And yet my people would not hear, 
Nor hearken to my voice, 

And Israel, whom I loved so dear, 
Mishked me for his choice 


Then dd I leave them to their will, 
And t> their wand ring mind, 

Their own concetts they follow d still, 
‘her own devices bind 


O that my people would be wise, 
To serve me ail their days 

And O that Ts1 1] would advise 
T'o walk my righteous ways 


(hen would I soon bring down their foes, 
That now 50 proudly ric, 

And tuin my hand ag unst all those 
That ave their enemics 


Who hate the Lord should then be favn 
To bow to him and bend 

But they, his pooplk, should remaun, 
Their time should have no end 


And he would fccd them fiom the shock 
With flour of fncst wheat, 

And satisfy them from the rock 
With honey for therr meat 


PSALM LXXXIT 


Gop 1n the great assembly stands 
Of kings and lordly states, 

Among the Gods, on both his hands 
He judges and debates 


How long will ye pervert the nght 
With judgment false and wrong, 
Favouring the wicked by your might, 

Who thence grow bold and strong ? 
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Regard the weak and fatherless, 
Despatch the poor man s cause 

And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws 


Dc fend the poor and desol rte, 
And rescue fiom the hands 

Of wicked men the low estute 
Of him that help dciands 


‘Lhey hnow not, nor will understand 
In darkness they wilk on 

"Lhe carth s foundations all are moved, 
And out of oder gone 


I said that ye were gods, yea all 
The sons of God most high , 
But ye shall die hkhe men, and fall 

Ap other princes dic 


Rise God judge thou the earth 17 might, 
This wa] ed earth redress, 

For thou ait He wh» shall by nght 
The nations all possess 


PSALM LUXxXXITI 


Bx not thou silent now at length 
O God, hold not thy perce, 

Sit thou not still, O God of sticngth, 
We ery, und do not cease 


For lo thy fuzrous foes now swell, 
And storm outiageously, 

And they that hute thee proud and fell 
Kxalt their heads full high 


Against thy people they contrive 
Thur plots and counscls deep, 

Them to ensnare they chiefly strive, 
Whom thou dost hide and keep 
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Cume let us cut them off say they, 
Trl they no nation be, 

That Tsrac) s name for ever nay 
Be lost 12 memory 


For the, consult with all thea might, 
And :'| as one in mmd 

Themselves again st thee they unite, 
And in fm union bind 


The tents of Edom, und the brood 
Ot scornful Ishmael, 

Mow with them of Hagai s blood, 
That ve the desert dwell, 


Gcbal and Ammon fhite conspire 
And hatefil Am ich 

he Philistines and they of Tyre, 
We ose bounds the sea doth check 


With them qg7rcat Ashur also bands, 
And doth confirm the knot 

All these have lent thee arined hands 
To aid the sons of Lot 


Do to them as to Midian bold, 
That wasted all the cost, 
‘lo Sisera, and as 7s told 
Thouw didet to Jabin’s host, 


Ws» at the brook of Kishon old 
They were repulsed and slain, 

At Ludor quite cut off, and 1r0ll’d 
As cu g upon the plain 


As Zeb and Oneb evil sped, 
So let their princcs speed, 

As Zeba, and Zalmunna bled, 
So let their piinccs bleed 


Por they amidst thew pride have said, 
By nght now shall we seize 

God’s houses, and will now wvade 
Their stately palaces 
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My God, oh make them as a wheel, 
No quret let them find, 

Giddy and vestless let them reel 
Like stubble from the wind 


As when an aged wood takes fire 
Which on a sudden strays, 

The qrecdy flame runs higher and higher 
Till all the mountains blaze, 


So with thy whirlwind them pursue, 
And with thy tempest chase, 

And till they yield thee honour due, 
Lord fill with shame their face 


Ashamed and troubled let them be, 
Troubled and shamed for ever, 
Iuver confounded, and so die 
With shame, and scape ut never 


Then shall they know that thou whose name 
Jehovah 1s alone 

Ait the Most High and thou the same 
O er all the earth até one 


PSALM LXXXTV 


How lovely are thy dwellings fair ' 
O Lord of Hosts, how dear 

The pleasant tabernacles are, 
Where thou dost dwell so near ! 


My soul doth Jong and almost die 
Thy courts, O Lord, to see, 

My heart and flesh aloud do cry, 
O living God for thee 


There ev’n the sparrow freed fion: wiong 
Hath found a house of zest, 

The swallow there, to lay her young 
Hath built her &2 00ding nest, 
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Ev’n by thy altars, Laid of Losts, 
They find theu safe aback, 

And home they fly fiom round the cuasic 
Towad thee, my King, my God 


Happy, ~vho in thy house reside, 
Wihuc thee they ever prvise 

Hippy, whose sti ngth m thee doth bide, 
And o then hearts thy wis 2 


They pa 3 thiough Bacis thusty vale, 
That diy and barren ground 

As through a fiuitful witiy dale 
Where spiings and show 1s whound 


eee 
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They jou ney on fiom sticngth to lic 
With joy and gladsoure chee. 

Til ald betore ow God at lenyth 
In ‘.10n do ippear 


Lord God of Hosts hear vow my pryet, 
O Jacobs God, give en 

Thou God om shield, lool on the fice 
Of thy anomtcd dea 


For one day in thy courts to ly 
Is better, and noice blest 
Than 21 the joys of vinity 
A. thousand diys «at best 


Im the temple of my God 
Hid rather hecp a door, 

Than dwell in tents, and rich ubod , 
With s n for evci more 


For God the Lord, both sun and shicld, 
Gives grace and glory liegit, 

No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose ways are just tnd right 


Lord God of Hosts that reegi’st on high, 
Thoit man 1s truly biest, 
Who only on thee doth rely, 
And in thee only reget 
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PSALM LXXXV 


Try land to favour graciously 
Thou hast not, Lord, been slack , 

Thou hast from hind captivity 
Returned Jacob back 


Th’ miquity thou didst forgive 
That wiought thy people woe, 

And ll their sin, that did thre gricw , 
Host hid wheie none shall hnow 


Thine anger all thou hadst 1emoved, 
And cally didst 1etuin 

Tiom thy fierce wi1th which we hid proved 
Far worse than fire to buin 


God of our saving health ind perce, 
Turn us, 1nd us restore, 

Thine indignxtion cause to cease 
Toward us, and chide no more 


Wilt thon be angry without end, 
For ever angry thus, 

Wilt thou thy frowning ue eatcnd 
From age to age on usP 


Wilt thou not turn, and hear our vorce, 
And us again revive, 

That so thy people may rejoice 
By thee preserved alive P 


Cause us to see thy goodness, Lord, 
To us thy mercy show, 

Thy saving health to us afford, 
And life wu us renew 


And now what God the Lord will speak, 
I will go straaght and hear, 

For to his people he speaks peace, 
And to his saints full dear, 


To his dear saints he will speak peace, 
But let them never more 
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Return to folly, but en cease 
T'o trespass as b+ fore 


Swely to such as do Him fear 
Salvation 18s at hand, 

And glory shall ere long appeai 
To dwell within our lind 


Merey and Truth that long wie miss’d 
Now ,onfully are met, 

Swect Peice ind Righteousness have lass d, 
And hand at hrud are sct 


Tiuth from the earth, ke to a flow’, 
Shall bud and blossom then, 

And Justice fiom her heav’nly bow’r 
Look down on mortal men 


The Lord will also then bestow 
Wi itever thing 1s good, 

Ou. land shall foith in plenty throw 
Her fiuits to be ow food 


Befo.e Him nghteousuess shall go, 
This royal harbu gq i, 

Then will He come, and not be slow, 
Has footatena cannot err 


PSALM LXXXVI 


Tiry gr acvous ear, O Loud, incline 
O hear me J thee pray, 

For I am poor, and almost pine 
With need, and sad decay 


Preserve my soul, for I have trod 
Thy ways, and love the just, 


Save thou thy servant, O my Goc 
Wha eafall mm thaa Anth te at 
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Pity me, Lord, for daily thee 
T call, O make rejoice 

Thy servant’s soul, for, Lod, to thee 
i lft my soul and vowe 


Foi thou art good, thou, Lord, ait p1 ne 
To pardon, thou to all 

Ait full of meicy, thou alone 
To them thrt on thee call 


Unto my supphcation, Lord, 
Give ear, and to the cry 

Of my cncessant pray’rs afford 
Thy hearmg graciously 


I in the day of my distress 
Will civil on thee for aid, 

Fo. thou walt grant me fiee arccss, 
And answer what I pray d 


Tale thee among the Gods 1s none, 
© Lord, nor any works 

Of all that other Gods have done 
Like to thy gloi-ous works 


The nitions all whom thou hast mad~ 
Shill come, and all shall france 

To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name 


Fo. gieat thou art, and wonders grvat 
By thy stiong hand are done, 

Thou ew thy everlasting seat 
Remainest God alone 


Teach me, O Lord, thy way most 4ighi, 
I in thy truth wull bide, 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 
So shall rt never slide 


Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, 
Thee honows and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore 
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For great thy meicy 1s toward me, 
And thou hast freed my soul, 
Ev n from the lowest he") sct free, 

Tio ide vest dathness foul 


O God, the proud agamst me risc, 
An? violent men are met 

To sceh iny hfe, and in them eyes 
No fear of thee have sct 


But thou, Lord, at the God most mild, 
Readiest thy grace to show, 

Slow to be angry, and art styled 
Most mercitul, most true 


© tun to me thy face at length, 
And me have mercy on, 

Unio thy servant give thy stiength, 
And save thy handmiid s son 


Some sign of good to me afford, 
And let my foes ther see, 

And be ashamed, because thou, Lord, 
Dost help and comfort me 


PSALM LXXXVII 


Amone tne holy mountains high 
Is his foundation fast, 

There seated in his sanctuary, 
His temple there rs placed 


Sion’s fawr gates the Lord loves mo e 
Than all the dwellings faer 

Of Jacob’s land, though there be s’ove, 
And all within hrs care 


City of God, most glorious things 
Of thee abroad are spoke, 
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I mention Egypt, where proud kungs 
Did om forefathers yoke 


I mention Babel to my friends, 
Philstia full of scorn, 

And Tyie with Ethiop’s utmost ends, 
Lo this man theie was born 


But tiice that prarse shall a our cai, 
Be sid of Sion tasf, 
This and this min was boin in her, 


High God shill fix he fast 


The Lord shall write 1t 1n 1 scioll 
That ne’er shall be out worn, 
When He the nations doth enioll, 
That this man thcre wis bon 


Both they who sing and they who da. ge, 
With sacicd songs aic theie 

Tu thee fiesh brooks, an’? soft sticams glance, 
And all my fountrins clear 


PSALM LXXXVIITI 


Lorp Gop, that dost me save and heep, 
All day to thee I cry, 

And all mght long before thee weep, 
Before thee 7 osti ate le 


Into thy presence let my pray’r 
With sighs devout asccnd, 

And to my cries, that ceaseless are, 
Thine ear with favour bend 


For eloy’d with woes and trouble store 
Su:icharged my soul doth he, 

My hfe at death’s uncheerful door 
Unto the grave draws nigh 
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Rechon’d I am with them that pass 
Down to the disnmrtd pit 

Tam aman, but werk alast 
And for that name unht 


Tiom hfe discharged and parted quite 
Among the dead (9 slecp, 

And hhe the slain in T'vody fight 
That in the grave he derp 


Whom thou .ememberest no moic, 
Dost never more 1¢¢ 1d, 

Them fiom thy hand delve doc 
Death's hidcous house hath biais u 


Thou in the lowest pit p? ofound 
Tlast set mc all forlorn, 

Where thickest daikness hovers a6 1 7, 
In horrid dceps fo moun 


Thy wrath, fiom which no shelicr sane, 
Full sorg doth press on 12€, 

Thou break’st upon me all thy wavcs, 
And all thy wa,c bicakh me 


Thou dost my friends fiom me estiange, 
And mak’st me odious, 

Me to them odious, foi they change, 
And I heie pent up thus 


Throvgh soriow and rffietion grext, 
Mine eye giows dim and dead, 
Lord, all the day I thee intreat, 
My honds to thec I spread 


Wi't thou do wonders on the dead P 
Shall the deceased arise, 

And praise thee from ther loathsome bed 
With pale and hollow eyes ? 


Shall they thy loving hindness tell 
On whom the grave hath hold ? 

Or they who m. perdition davell, 
Thy faithfulness unfold ? 
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In dirkness can thy mighty hand 
Oi wondrous acts be known ? 

Thy justice in the gloomy land 
Of dak oblivion ” 


But I to thee, O Jord, do cry, 
Hie yet my lift be spent, 

And up to thee my pray’: doth hie, 
Juach morn, and thee prevent 


Why wilt thon Lord, my sonl foierke, 
And hide thy fice fiom me 

That 1m already biuised and shake 
With terror scent fiom thee ” 


Biuised and afflicted, ind so low 
As ready to expire 

While I thy terrors undergo 
Astonish d with thine ne 


Thy ficaace w ath ove: me doth flow, 
Thy theit nings cut me through 

All diy they round about Me o>, 
Lil e waves thev me pulsue 


Loye1 and fnend thou hast removed, 
And seve: d fiom mc fu 

They fly me now whom I hove loved, 
And 1s 1n darkness are 


A PARAPHRASE ON PSALM CXIV! 


Wun the blest seed of Terth’s faithful son, 
After long tol their liberty had won, 

And past from Phaian fields to Cv1aan land, 
Led by the strength of the Almighty’s hand, 
Jehovah s wonders were in Israel shown, 

His praise and glory was in Israel hnown 
That saw the troubled sea, and shivering fled, 





1 This and the following Psalm are ton The first he afterwards translated 
Mistons carliost performances ~W4r into Greek, 
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And sought to hide his froth becurléd head 

Low 1n the earth, Jordan’s clear «treams 1ecoul, 
As a faint host that had recc1ved the toil? 

Vhe high, huge belhed mountains skip hhe rims 
Amongst their ewes the little hiils hhe lambs 
Why ficd the ocean? ~=And why skipt the mountains P 
Why turned Jordan towid his crystal tountauis 
Shake, arth, and at the presence be aghast 

Of him that ever was and ay¢ shall last 

That glassy floods from 1ugged rocks cin ciush, 
And make soft 11lls from ficry flint stones gush 
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Lrt us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he 1s hind, 
For his meicies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure 


Let us blaze his name abroad, 
For of Gods he 1s the God 
For his, &c 


O let us his praises tell, 
Who doth the wiathful ty: ants quell 
For his, &c 


Who with his miracles doth make 

Amazed heav'n and earth to shake 
Tor his, &c 

Who by his wisdom did create 

The painted heavens go full of state 
For his, &c 

Who did the sohd earth ordain 


To rise above the watery plain 
Fo. his, & 
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Who by his all commanding might 
Did fill the new made world with hght 
For his, &c 


And caused the golden tresscd sun 
All the day long his couse to run 
For lus, & 


The horned moon to shine by night 
Amongst hc spangled sisteis bight 
For his, &c 


He with lis thunde: clisping hind 
Smote the first born of Igypt land 
For his, &c 


And in despite of Pharaoh full, 
He brought from thence Ins Ini ul 
for his, &ce 


The 1uddy waves he cleft m twain, 
Of the Eniythroin mun !} 
For his, &c 


The floods stood still ihe walls of glass, 
While the Hebrew bands did pass 
For his, &c 


But full soon they did devour 

The tawny king with all his power 
For his, &c 

His chosen people he did bless 


In the wasteful wilderness 
For his, &c 


In bloody battle he brought down 
Kings of prowess and renown 


For his, &c 


He foul’d bold Seon and his host, 
That ruled the Amorrean coast 
For his, &c 
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And luge limb d Og he did snbdue, 
With all his over hardy crvw 
For his, &c 


And to his scavant 131 1¢1 
tie gave then land theicin to dwell 
For his, &c 


ile Heth with a piteous cye 
Bcheld us in our niuscry 
Thor ti , &v 


And fiecd us from the slavery 
Of the invading enemy 
Yor his, &c 


All hving creatures he doth feed, 
And with fall hind supplies then need 
Fo. his, &c 


Let us therefore waible foith 
Has meghty mycsty anu worth 
For his, &c 


That his mansion hath on heh 

Above the 1cach of mortal eyc 
Ifo. Sus mcreies aye enduro, 
Tivei. futhful, cver sure 


PSALM CNIV 


"Iopand Gre matdcs, Gr ayhkaa dvd Teen ?%ov 
Avyumrioyv ume Snpov, amexGeu, (Sapfaupupwvor, 
An rére povvoy env do.ov yevos vies lovda 
Ev Se Geos Aao ot peya Kperav Bactdever 
Lise, nat evrpotadyy guyad epp@noe Ccdoaot 
Kopare etAvpern podiw, 05 dp earupedArxOn 
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Batorepar 5 Gua maca dvackiprncay eEpirvat, 

Ola mapat ovptyyt ily vo pyrept doves 

Tinre avy, awa Oararca, medwp Guyad epponors 
hupare edupevn pobia 118 ap eorupedty Ons 
‘Ipos JopSavn more apyvpoeidea myny 

Timr dpea, oxapOpoisw ameipecra KAnveea Oe, 

Qs kptoe odpiyowrtes evtpadhepw ev arwy 
Baiorepar tr 8 ap vppes avackiprnoar ep mvat 
Ola mapat ovpryys Pidy vd preps apres 

Seveo yara tpeovoa Oeov peyad’ exrumeoira 

Yaa, Beov rpevovo’ vrarov oeBas Ioaaxioao 

"Os re Kat ex omtAacw@y ToTapoLs YEE Popp porTas, 
kpyvyvr’ aevaoy merpys ano Saxpvoecons 


¥ ilosophus ad 1egem quendwm qui eum ignotum ct insontein inter 1°05 forte 


cuptum inscius damnaverat my em @avarw mopevonervos hae subito misit 
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Tn Effi, tei ejus Sculp*orem 


"Auaber yeypapbas xecpe rnvde pev elxova 
Pas tay av, mpos eidos avrody<s Brerav 
Tov O exrumwroy ork emvyvovres, didut, 


Tedure havdov dvopipypa Cwypddou 


Gohannis Miltont Pondimensis Poenrats 


Quorum ploraque intra annum rtatis vigesamum consempsit 


rc que sequuntur de Autore testimonia, tamets1 ipse intelligebat 
non tam de se quim supia se esse dicta eo quod pi tclaio ingcnto 
vitl, nec non amici ita fere solent laudare ut omni suis potius 
vitutibus, quam veritati, congruentia nimis cupid affingant, nolmit 
tamen horum (g1cgiim 1m se voluntatem non esse notim, cum ali 
prasertim ut id ficer t magnopere suaderent Jum enim nimi 
lhudis invidiim totis ab se vinbus amolitu: sibique quod plus 
aquo est non attributum esse mavult, judic1um interim hon tnum 
coidato1um atque illustrium quin summo sib2 honor ducat, neg ne, 


non potest 
Jomnes Banti ‘4 Mansus Marehio Villensis Ncapolitanus ad Joannem Miltoi un 
Angluim 
Ur mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, 81 prets sic 
Non A) glus, verum hercle Angelus ipse foics 
Ad Joiwnnem Miltonem Anglum triphe: poescos laurca coronandum Creey vamiud, 
Tatini atque Hetrusca Cpigramma Jownis Salsilli Remi ae 
Cip. Meles, cedat depressa Mincius una, 
Scbetus Tas um desinat usque loqui, 


At Thamesis victor cunctis ferat altior undas 
Nam per te, Milto, par tribus unus ent 


Ad Joannem Miltonum 


Grrcr Meoniden, jactet sibi Ro nv Maronem, 


Angha Miltonum jactat ut ique puem 
Sey. CSI 
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Al Signor Gio Miltom Nobile Inglese 


ODE 


Ere myi all’ Htra o Cho 

Perche di stelle intreccicro vorona 

Non pi del Biondo 20 

Ls Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Eheom, 
Diensi a merto maggior, maggion 1 fres, 
A’ celeste vutu celesti pregi 


Non puv del tempo edace 

Rimaner pred», eterno to valore 
Non puo I’ obho rapace 

Furar dalle memorie eccelso ono1e, 
Su lV arco di mia cetra un dardo torte 
Virtu m’ adatti, e ferirro la morte 


Del Ocean piofondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Angha 1esiede 
Sepurata dal mondo, 

Pcro che il suo valoi l’ amano eccede 
Questa feconda s1 produne E101, 

Ch’ hanno a ragion del soviuman tri nol 


Alla virtu sbandita 

Danno ne 1 petti lor fido ncetto, 

Quella gh 6 sol gradita, 

Perche 1n lei san trov ir gioia, e diletto, 
Ridillo tu, Giovanni, e mostra in tanto 
Con tua vera virtu, vero 1] mio Cinto 


Lungi dal Patno hdo 

Spinse Zeusi |’ industre ardente biama, 
Ch’ udio d’ Helena il grido 

Con aurea tromba rimbombnr la fama, 
E per poterla efigiare al paio 

Dalle piu belle Idee trasse 11 piu raro 


Cosi l’ape ingegnosa 
Trae con industria 11 suo liquon pregiato 
Dal giglio e dalla rosa, 
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FE quant: vaghi fior: ornano 11 prato, 
Formano wn dolce suon diverse choide, 
Fan varie voc melodia concorde 


Ih bella gloria amante 

Malton dal Ciel natio per varie parta 
Le peregrine piante 

Volgesti a ricercar scienze, ed arti, 
Del Gallo regnator vedesti 1 hegin, 

E dell’ Itaba ancor gl Eroi 101 degm1 


Fabro quasi divino 

Sol virtu rmtracciando 11 tue pensiero 
Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca 11 sentiero , 

L’ ottimo dal mighor dopo sceghes 
Per fabbnear d’ ogni vntu VP idea 


Quai +1 nacquero in Flora 

O in lei del parlar Tosco appresci 1 arte, 
La cul memoria onora 

IT] mondo fatta eterna in dotte carte, 
Volesti 11cercar per tuo tevoro 

E paulast. con lor nell’ opre loro 


Nell’ altera Babelle 

Per te 11 parlar confuse Giove in vino, 

Che per vane favclle 

Di se stessa trofeo cadde su] piino 

Ch Ode oltr all? Angha il suo pin degno Idioma 
Spagna, Francia, Toscana, e Grecia, c Roma 


I piu profondi arcani 

Ch’ occulta la natura e in cielo e in teri 
Ch’ a Ingegni sovrumani 

Troppo avaro tal’ hor gli chiude e serra, 
Chiaramente conosel, e giungi al fine 
Della moral virtude al gian confine 


Non batta 11 Tempo 1’ ale, 
Fermis1 1mmoto, e in un fermin si g]’ anni, 
Che di virtu immortale 
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Sconon di troppo ingiuiiosi a 1 danni, 
Che g’ opre degne di Poema e storia 
Furon gia, ’hai presenta alla memouia 


Dammi tu dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch’ 10 dica del tuo dolce canto, 
Ch’ inalzandota all’ tra 

D1 faiti huomo celeste ottiene 11 vinto, 
Il Tamigi 11 dua che gl’ 6 concesso 
Per te suo cigno pireggiar Permesso 


Yo che 1n riva del Arno 

T'ento spiegar tuo metto alto, e precla~o 
So che fatico indarno, 

L ad ammuzar, non a lodarlo 1mparo , 
Ireno dunque la lingua, e ascolto 11 core 
Che ti prende a lodar con lo stupore 


Del sig ANTONIO FRANCINA, 
Gentilhuomo Fiorentino 


Joann Bltonr Pondinenst, 


Juyeni patna, vitatibus eximio, 
Viro qui multa peregiinatione studio cuncta obis terrarum loca 
perspeut, ut novus Ulysscs oniniy ubique ab omnibus apprehenderet 

Polyglotto in cuyus ore hngur yam dcepudite sic reviviscunt ut 
idiomata omnia sint in eyns laudibus inficund., et yure ea percallet 
ut admuodtiones et plausus populoram ab propris sapientia eacitatos 
intellig it 

Tih, cujus anim: dotes coipo.sque sensus ad adnuritionem com 
movent, et per ipsim motum cuiquo auferunt, cujus opera ad 
pliusus hoitantur, sed vennstate vocem laudatoribus adimunt 

Cui in memoria totus orbis in intellectu sajnentia, in voluntate 
ardor glorie, in ore eloquentia, haimonicos coelestium sphararum 
aynitus astionomia duce audienti, characteres mirabilinm nat 12 
pei quos Dei magnitudo describitur magistra philosoplua legenti, 
intiquil itum litebras vetustatis excidia, e1uditionis ambiges, comite 


assidua auto1um lectione, 


} xquirenti restaurant: pecurrenti 
At cur nitor in ar 7uum ? 


Tih in cuyus virtutibus evulgindis ora Famee non sufficiant, nec 
hominum stupor in laudandis satis est, reverentie et amoris ergo 
hoe eyus meritis debitum admirationis trbutum offert Canroius 


Datvus, Patncius Florentinus, 
Tnto homini servus, tants virtutis amator 


MM 
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LLG I AD CAROLUM DEODATUM 
1627 


TavprM, chare, tur mil pervenere tibclle, 
Pertulit et voecs nunca charta tus, 

Potult, occiduy Div c Cestrensis ab o1 
Vergivium prono qua petit amne salum 

Multum, cicde, jusat tciras aluisse remot2s 
Pectus wmains nostii timque tidele cap it 

Quodque mihi lepidum tellus longinqua od ] m 
Debct, at unde brevi 1cddeie juss? veht 

Me tenct urbs reflua quim ‘Thamesis all it urd), 
Meque, nec invitum, patria culeis hahct 

Jom nec arundiftrum: mahi cmv revi cre Comun, 
Nee dudum vetiti me Jizis ingen unor 

Nuda nec aiva placent, umbiasque neganti1 molles, 
Quim male Phoobicolis conv enit ille locus! 

Nec dui hbet usque minasg perfei1e Magistn, 
Cateraque Ingenio non subcunds meo 

S1 sit hoc exihum piutzios adisse penates, 
Et vacuum cas ot11 grata sequi, 

Non ego vel profugi nomen sortemvo 1ecuso, 
La tus et exilu conditione fruor 

O utinam vates nunquam giavio11 tulisset 
Tle Tomit wo flebilis exul igro, 

Non tunc Tonio quicquam cessisset Homero, 
Neve foret victo Jaus tibi prima, Maro 

Tempora nam licet hic placidis daie libeia Muss, 
Et totum rapiunt me, mea vita, Lbri 

Excipit hine fessum sinuosi pompa thertaz, 
Et vocat ad pliusus gairula sce na suos 

Seu catus aud.tur senior, seu prodigus heres, 
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Seu procus, aut posita casside miles adest, 
Bive decennali foecundus hte patronus 
Detonat mnculto barbara veiba foro, 
Sipe vafer gnato succurrit servus amant, 
Et nasom rigidi fallit ubiyue patris, 
Sxpe novos ilhe virgo murata calores 
Quid sit amor neseit, dum quoque nesert, amat 
Sive crucntatum furiosa Tiagoedia sccptrum 
Quassat, ct effusis crinibns 011 rotat, 
Et dol: t, et specto, jus ut ct spectasse dolendo, 
Inte: lum et lactymus dulcis unato. inest, 
Seu puer infelix mdelibat. 1eliquit 
Gaudii, ct abrupto flendus amore cadit, 
Seu ftr.us e@ tenebris 1terat St yea crimiuis ulto: 
Consvia funereo pectora to11e movcns 
Seu maict Prclopera domus seu nobilis Th, 
Aut luit incestos aula Creontis avos 
Sed neque sub tecte semper uec in ube latemus, 
Tiiita nec nobis tempora veris eunt 
Nos quoque lucus habcet vicina consitus ulino, 
AAque suburban nobilis umbia low 
S epius hic, bland 1.4 spirantia sidera flammas 
‘Virgineos videas praterusse chorog 
Ah quotics dign» stupui mnacul, form, 
Qua possit senium vel 1cparaire Jovis ! 
Ah quotics vidi superintir lumini gemmi.s, 
Atque faces, quotqu >t volvit uterque polus, 
Collaque bis vivi Pelopis qua biachia vineant 
Quxque uit puro ncctae tincta via, 
Et decus examium fronts, tic mulosque capullog, 
Aurea que fillax retia tcudit Amor, 
Pellacesque genas, ad quis hy vemthimy sordet 
Purpuii ct ipse tur florr Adom, rubor! 
Cedite laudat c toties Heroules olim 
Et quacunque vagum cepit amica Jovem 
Cedite Ach umenia turrita fronte puell-s, 
Et quot Susa colunt Memnomamaque Ninor, 
‘Vos etiam Danie fa ces submittite Nymphe, 
Et vos Thice, Romulexque nur s 
Nec Pompeianas Taipeia Musa columnas 
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Jactet, et Ausonus plena theatra stolis 

Glona Virginibus debetur prima Bnitannis, 
Extera sat tibi srt foamina posse sequi 

Tuque ubs Dardanns, Londinum, structa colonis, 
Tui1igcrum late conspicienda caput 

Tu mmium felix intra tua moenia cliudis 
Quicquid formosi pendulus orbis habet 

Non tabi tot coolo sumtilant astra screno, 
Isndymione v turba ministra dea 

Quot tibi, conspicu v formaque twnoque pucllw 
Per medias radiint turba vidend1 vias 

Cieditur hue geminis venisse invecta columbis 
Alm pharetrige1o milite emct r Venus 

Yue Cuidon, et 1uiguas Simoentis flumine vallcs, 
Huic Paphon, et roseam posthabitu a Cypion 

Ast ¢go dum pueri sinit indulgentia cou, 
Ma nv quam subito linquere fiusta paro, 

Ist vitiure procul malefida infamia Cuces 
Atriv divin Molyos usus ope 

Stit quoque juncosas Cami remerre p iludes 
Atque iterum rauce murmur adue Schole 

Intcrea fidi parvam cipe munus amici 
Piucaque in alternos verba coicta modos 


ELEG II Awnwno AN1atis 17 


(Wratten during Milton’s first stay at Cambridgq: ) 


IN OBITUM PRACONIS ACADEMIC] CAN1ABRIGILNS,S 
1626 


Tr qui conspicuus baculo fulgente solcbas 
P illadium toties ore clere gregem 

Ultima praconum prasconem te quoque seeva 
Mois rapit, officio nec favet ipsa suo 

C indidiora licet fuerint tibi tempor i plumia 
Sub quibus acup mus dcltuwse Jovem 
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O dignus tamen Hamonio juvencscere succo, 
Dignus in Atsonios viverc posse dius 

Dienus qi em Stygus medica revoc ue? wh undus 
Arte Coronidcs, sa pe rogante dea 

Tr si juss 1 ts acies accite toc itis, 
Kit celer vb Phacbo nuutins nn iuo 

Talis in Phici stabat Cylenmius ili 
Alipes «theica missus ab ace P utiis 

Tahs ct Furybates ante ora furentis Achiller 
Rettuht Atrids jussa sever ducis 

Magni scpulchrorum regina saelic Aver, 
Sas unimis Musis, Palladi ba nimuis, 

Quin dlos 1ipits qui pondus inutile tur: 
Tuirbry quidem est telis ist1 petond i tris 

Ve dibus hum igitur pulls Academie Ine: 
Tt made int lichrymis nigiv feictiae tris 

Bunda et ips. modos quoebunda I lctia t istes, 
Peisonet ct totis 2 ani» mu ita schols 


CLEG WI Anno Frais 17 


IN OBIIUM LRUStTifs WINT)D TEN 


Ma stus cram et tieitus nullo cormtinte edebaum, 
JTarchbantqne wmuimo tristit phar. men 

Protinus nsubit faneste clidis amag o 
Peatin Ansliico quum Tabiunai ole 

Dum procerum iugiessi est plendcentc maimote turie’s 
Dia scpulchi uh mors metuenda farce 

Pulsavitque auro gravidos ct yispide mui0s 
Nee mctuit sitrapum sterneme filce gir ge 

Tune memini clarique ducis, fiatrisque vere 1d1 
Titempestivis oss cremat 10gis 

Et memim Heroum quos vidit ad 9 thera 1aptos 
Flevit ct amissos Belgia tota Cuces 
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At te procipue luxi, dignissime Picesul, 
Wintonizoque olim glolia magna tua, 
Delicui fictu, et tristi sic o1e queiebar 
“ Mois fera, Tartueo diva sccund1 Jovi, 
Nonne satis quod sylva tuas persentiat as, 
Et quod in heibosos jus tibi de tur vgros, 
Quodyue afdita tuo mucese int lia tabo, 
Et crocus, ct pulceli x Cypridi sicra 108a, 
Nee sinis, ut sempci fluvio contermina qucrcus 
Miuetur lapsus pro tereuntis aqux ” 
Iut tib: succumbit, quido qua p!urim 1 calo 
Tivehitu pennis quamlibet augur wis, 
Et que mille nigiis cri int min ila sylvis 
Et quot alunt mutum Piotcos antra peens 
Invida, tanta tabi cum sit conccss 2. potest 25, 
Quid juvat humana tinyzere crd manusP 
Nobileque in pectus certas rciisse 5 igittis 
Semidcamque animim scde fur iss survP” 
Taha dum luiymins ito sub pectore volvo, 
Ro icidus occiduis Tlesp rus exit iqmy, 
Et Tartessiaco submei crit « guor cui ma 
Phoobus, ab too littore mensu 1te1 
N ¢ moii, memb 1 cavo posur reiovend. cubily 
Condiderant oculos noxque soporqne mcos , 
Cum mihi visus c1am lato sp ria 1) 
fTen! ne quit ingcnium visa 1¢fta1e meum 
Ihe punicea ridiabint omniy luce, 
Ut matutino cum juga sole 1ubent 
Ac veluti cum pindit opes Thaumantia proles, 
Vestitu nituit multicolore solum 
Non dea tim varus ornavit floribus hortos 
Alceio1, Zephyio Chloris amata levi 
Flumina vernantes lambunt argentea campos, 
Ditior Hesperio flavet arena Tago 
Ser pit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favom, 
Aura sub innumeris humida nata rosis 
Talis in extremis terive Gangetidis oris 
Lucifer: regis fingitu: esse domus 
Ipse racemiferis dum densi vitihis ami res, 
Et pellucentes uwi0r ebique lolor, 
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Ecce mihi subito Pressul Wintonius astat, 
Sidercum nitido fulsit in ore jubar, 

Vestis ad auratos defluxit candida talos, 
Intult divinum cinxerat alba caput 

Damque ‘nex tah incedit vencrandus amictu, 
Ir tremuit leeto florca tei1a sono 

Agmini gemmatis plindunt ca ‘estia pennis, 
Purr tiiumph i personit rthra tuba 

Quisque novum ampleau comiteny cintuque 5 uta, 
Hosque aliquis plicido misit ab o1c sonos 

‘Nite ven, ct prtin felix eye cau liviegm, 
Semper tbhinc duro, natc labore vaca” 

Disvit, et algo ec tetigerunt nobha tum, 
At mihi cum icncbus aures pulsa quies 

P}bam tuibiatos Cephalera pelhec soni og 
Tali contingant somnia sepe miln 


ELEG IV Anno Attratis 18 


Ad Thomiin Junium pri centotem suum apud mercatores Anghvios Hamburgeo 
agentes Lastoms mumere funyentcun 


CUPrneE per immensum subito, mea htcia, pontum 
I, pete Tcutonicos live pei sequor 19105 

Segnes rumpe mors, et nil, prccor, obst« t cunti, 
Et festimantis nil remorctur 1tcr 

Tpse ego Sicanio freenantem carcete ventos 
fGolon et virides soulicitabo Deos, 

Cecruleamque suis comitatam Donda Nymphuis, 
Ut tibi dent placrdam per sua regna viam 

At tu, s1 poteris, celeres t1b1 sume jugales, 
Vecta quibus Colchis fugit ab ore vin, 

Aut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devemt 1n 0148, 
Gratas Eleusina missus ab wibe puer 

Atque ub: Germanas flavere videbis arenas 
Ditis ad Hamburges meenia flecte madum, 

Dicitur occiso quae ducere nomen ab Hama, 
Cimbrica quem fertur clava dcdisse nem 
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Vivit 1b1 antique claius pietatis honore 
Preesul, Chiisticolas pascere doctus oves , 

Ile qridem est aninie plusquam p1rs alterr nostis 
Dimidio vit & viveie cogor ego 

Her milu quot pelvg: quot montes interyecti, 
Me ficnnt iha pute «nere mer! 

Chanor ile min, quim tu, doctissime Graum, 
Chimad: prone pos qui ‘Leliamonis erat 

Quamaquc Stigyrites gene1oso magnus ilumno, 
Quem pepeut Trybico Chionis alma Jovi 

Quahls Ainy ntoidis, quilis Plnlyreius heros 
Myimidonum zcg1 tals et We mihi 

Piimus ¢go Aonios illo pra cunte 1ecessus 
TLustribam ¢t bifid: sacta viret v jugs 

Prensosque hiusi latiucs Clhroque fivente, 
Crstilio pbprrsi lity ter ori mci0 

Flunmeus wt signum tor vid rat anetis 2 thon 
Indusxitque wu0 lines terg) novo 

Bisque novo ternam spusisti, Chlow, senilem 
Giimine bisque tris abstuht Auster opes 

Necdum cys licu t nula luminei pisccre vultu 
Aut lingue dulccs ime bibtsse sono 

Vide igitta crrsuguce Eurum prrveite wonornm 
Quam sit opus monitis, 1e3 docct ipsa vides 

Tnvcenies dule1 cum conjuge forte sedcutem, 
Mulccntem giemio pignor. chara suo 

Forsitan aut vctaium pi clusy volumina patium 
Veisinteim wit ver biblit wii Da 

Caclestive animts satia intem rote tencll rs, 
Ga unde sulatifery rcligionis opus 

Utqne solet, multam sit diccre cura silute n 
Ducere quam decuit si modo idesset huum 

H ec quoque paulum oculos in humuin defiva mode tes 
Vaiba verecundo sis mem n o1¢ loqui 

Hic tabi, si teneris vacat inte: prcha Mus,, 
Mittit ab Anghiaco httoie fida minus 

Accipe since im, quamvis sit sera, salutem, 
Fiat et hoc ipso gration ila tibi 

Seia quidem, sed ver. fut, quam cista1 cept 
Ions a lento Pc uelopeia viro 
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Ast ef0 quid volu: manifesium tolle.e crimen 
Ipse quod ex omni pante levare nequit ?P 

Arguitur taidus meiito, novamque fitctur, 
kt pudet ofhcium deseruisse suum 

Tu modo da veniam frsso, vemamgue roganti, 
Ciimini diminu, que patuere solcut 

Non fcing in pavidos rictus diduait ]i untes 
Vulmhco pronos nec 1apit ungue lo 

 cpe sarissifer: crudcha pectora Thi wis 
Suppheis id mestas dclicucre preccs 

Fvtcns uque manus avartunt fulminis ictus 
Placat ctu os hostia parva Deos 

J imque diu seripsisse tibi fut impctus ah 
Neve moras ultia duccie pissus Amor 

Nam vier Fam iefert, hoa nuntiy ver. in tlorum 
Tn ttbi finitamis bella tumare Joc , 

Teque tuimque mben tiveulcnto nulite cine 
Pt jam Savonicos arm pu isse duces 

Te encum lite campos populitin I nyo 
Mt sata cune vium jam cruor ava zat 

Gorm inisque sum concessit Lhi iit Miutem, 
Tiluc Odrysios Mars piter emit equos 

Pai petuoque com ins yum deflorescit oliv i 
Pugit ct crison um Div poiosa tub m 

Lu itio tas ct yim non ultima vn o 
Cicditur ad supe us gusta volasse domos 

Jo tiumen anterey bah cacumeson it hone 
Visas ct re noto solus inopsque solo 

Tt tabi quim pitim non cxlibacre pou ites 
Sede pereguny qu eris cjenus opcm 

Pitiir dura parens ct saris 5 cvior albis 
Spumei que pulsit littoms unda tm, 

Succine te decet innocuous cxponere fa tus 
Siccine in eaternim faery cogis humum 

Ft sims ut tertis quriint ohimenta 1cmotis 
Quos tibi propicicus misciat ipse Deus 

It qm] eta terunt de coelo nuntia, quique 
Qua v11 post cincres ducat ad astr i, docent ? 

Dizna quidim Stygus que vivas+lausa tr nebris, 
siternique anime digna perirc tune}! 


ELEGIARUM LIBER 


Hud alter vates ter1c Thesbitidis olim 
Picssit inassueto devia tesqua pede, 

Desertasque Aiabum salebras dum iegis Achabi 
Iufiueit, atque tuas, Sidon: dui, minus 

Talis et horzisono lacer itus memb11 fligelo, 
Paulus ab Adm ithix pelhtur wibe Ciba 

Piscoseque ipsuin Gcrgess~ civis Tesum 
Pinibus ingiatus jyussit vhire us 

At tn sumc animos nee spes cidat anxit e us, 
Nee tua concutiit decolo1 os 1 mctus 

Sis ctenim quimvyvis fulgentibus obsitus arnus, 
TIntcntcentque try: milli tely necem, 

At nulls vel meime ]itus violibitur armis, 
Deque tuo cuspis nulla cruoic bibet 

N imque e1is apse Dei indiante sub agide tut 1, 
ile tabi custos, et pugil We tabi, 

Tile Sionae qui tot sub moenibus 11¢ s 
Assylios fudit nocte silente vis, 

Inque fugam vortit quos in Sarinuitadas o1as 
Misit ab antiquis prisca D iin wcus agris, 

Terruit et densas prvido cum 1cge coho1tes, 
Acre dum vacuo bucein. clai . sont, 

Corner pulyereum dum verbo it ungula campum, 
Currus uenosam dum quatit actus hamum, 
Auditurque hinnitus equo1um ad bella rucntum, 
it strepitus fer, murimuraique alta vunum 
It ta (quod supercst miser1s) sperare memento, 

Lit tua maznanimo pectoie vince mala, 
Noe dubites qnindoque fru mchoribus annig, 
Atque itcrzum patiios posac yideie laies 


ELEG V Avwno Alratis 20 


IN ADVEINTUM VIrPriIs 


IN se perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyio 
Jam revocat Zephy105, vere tepente, novos, 
Induiturque hevem Tellus reparata juventam, 
Jamqgue soluta gclu dulce virescat humus 
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Fallor P an et nobis 1edcunt in carmina vires, 
Ingen1umque nuhi munere veris adcst ® 

Munere veris adest, aterumque vigescit ab ilo, 
(Quis putet P) atque aliquod jam sibi poscit opus 

Castahs ante oculos bifidumque cacumen obcirat, 
Wi mihi Pyrenen somnia nocte ferunt, 

Concitaque aicano fervent mihi pector: motu, 
Et furor, ct sonitus me sacc1 Intus agit 

Delius rpse venit, video Peneide lauro 
Implicitos crincs, Delius ipse venit 

Jam mihi mens Iiquidt 1 uptatur im ardui cah, 
Porque vagas nuley corpore hbei co, 

Pergque umbras, peique antia furor penceti ilis y idum, 
Jut muh fana portent inte1iort Dcum, 

Intuitur que animus toto qmid agitm Oiynijzo, 
Nec fugiunt oculos Taitai 1 caca meos 

Quid tan giande sonit distento spuitus o1e ® 
Quid put hae rabies, quid s1cci ste fuer P 

Ver min, quod dedit ingenium, cantalitui allo, 
Profuermt isto 1cddit . dona modo 

Jam, Philomela, tnos, fohis adopeita novellis, 
Instituis modulos dum silet omne nemus 

Ube ego, tu sylva simul inapiamus utriqne, 
fut simul adventum vei1is uterque can vt 

Vers 10 redicie vices, cclubremus honores 
Veuis, et hoc subeat Musa perennis opus 

Jim sol Aithiopas fugicns Tithonmiaque ava, 
Flectit vd Arctoas amie? Jora plagis 

Fst breve noctis iter, brevis est moia noctis opie, 
Hoirida cum tenebris exulat illa suis 

J unque Lycaonius plaustrum caleste Bootes 
Non longa sequitur fessus ut ante via, 

Nunc etiam solitas cucum Jovis atria toto 
Excubias agitant sidera rara polo 

Wam dolus, et csedes, et vis cum nocte 1ecessit 
Neve Giganteum Dn timuere scclus 

Forte aliquis scopuli 1ecubans m vertice pastor, 
Roscida cum p1imo sol. rubescit humus, 

Hae ait, hic certe caruisti nocte p tella, 
Phoebe, tua, celeres quoe 1etmeres equos 


540 


ELLGIARUM LIBER 


Leeta suas repetit sylvas, pharetramque resumit 
Cynthia, lucifeias ut videt alta rotas, 

Ft tenues ponens 1adios, giudere videtur 
Officium fie11 tam breve fiatiis ope 

Desere, Phoebus ait, thalamos, Amora scnilcs, 
Quid juvat effceto procubuisse toro ? 

Te manet Alohides vidi venrtor in herbt 
Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet 

Flava verecando dea crimen in oie fitetur, 
Et mita‘inos ocius urget equos 

Exutit invisam Tcllus 1ed1yiva scnectam, 
Et cupit amplexus Phowhc, subne taos, 

Et cupit, et digna est Quid enim foirmosius ila, 
Pandit ut omniferos luxuzi0s2 sinus, 

Atque Arabum spirit messes ct ib o1e vennusto 
Mitia cum Paphns fundit amo 22 10815 P 

Iucce coronatur sacio frons irdur luco, 
Cingit ut Tdeim pinca tus Opim, 

Et vaio madidos ite x1t flore capillos, 
Florb ts (t v1sa est posse rlacere suis 

Flowbus effusos ut cat redzmita capillos 
Tunaro placut diva Sicana Deo 

Aspice, Phoebe tila ficiles hoirtantur wmoies 
Mell isque movcnt flamina vern1 prcces 

Cinnamc1 “Zephyrus Jeve plaudit odorifer ala, 
Blanditiasque tibi ferre videntui ives 

Nec sine dote tuos tumeraiia qu vt amorcs 
Terri nce optatos poseit egen toros 

Alma suutituium medicos tibi grimen in usus 
Prvubet, et hinc titulos adjuy it 1ps2 tnos 

Quod s1 te prctinm «1 te fulgentii tengunt 
Muneia, (muneribus sepe coemptus imo) 

Ji tibi ostentat quascunque sub xquore vasto, 
Int supernjectis montibus abdit opes 

Ah quoties cum tu clivoso fessns Oly mpo 
In vespertinas pr xcipitais wis 

Cur te, inquit cuisn languentem, Pha be, diurno 
He speis recipit corula mater aquis P 

Qiad tabicum Tethy ? Quid enm Tartesside lymph. ® 
Dia quid mmundo perluis ora salo? 
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Fngo.a, Phosbe, mea mehus captubis in umbra, 
THluc 2des, ardentes imbue rore coms 

Molhor egelida vent tibi somn 15 1n hoiba, 
Hue ades et gremio lumina pone n eo 

Quaque jaces, circum muleccbit lene susurrans 
Aura me humentcs corpora fusa 1osas 

Nee me (ercde mibi) terrent Scmr icia fata, 
Nie Phietonteo fumidus axis equo, 

Cum tu Phoebe, tuo sapientius utes igni 
Tfuc ades, et giemio lumini pone mco 

Sic Lellus lasciv . suos suspirat amos, 
M itris in exemplum ceteri turb. ruunt 

Nune etenim toto currit vagus oibe Cupido, 
I anguentesque fovet soh ab igne fices 

In onuere novis Icthihy cornua ner3 
Liuste micant ferro tel. co1us¢e 1 novo 

Junqv velainvictin tentr euperisse Dianam, 
Quarque sedct sicio Vesta pudic. foco 

Tpsa ecnescentem icprirat Venus nou formam, 
Atgque iterum tepido ¢reditur ot» mai 

Rluimoreas juvencs clim wt Ilymenae per urbes, 
Littus i0 Hymen, ct cava sax1 sonant 

Cultior le venit, tunicaque decentior apta, 
Puniceum redolet vestis odora ciocum 

1 giediturque frequens ad amoeni ganda velis, 
Virgineos auro cincta puella sinus 

Votnum est cuique suum, votum est timen omnibus unum, 
Ut sibi, quem cupint, det Cythcer vnum 

Nunc quoque septena modulatur arundine pistor, 
Ht sui, que jung it, carmina Phyllis habet 

N wita nocturno placat sua sidera cantu, 
Delphinasque leves ad vada summa vocat 

Jupiter ipse alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 
Convocat et famulos ad sua festa Deos 

Nunc etiam Satyri cum se1a crepuscula surgunt, 
Pervolitant celei1 florea rura choro 

Sylvanusque sua cypariss1 fronde revinctus, 
Semicaperque Deus, semideusque cape 

Queeque sub arbonbus Dryades latuere vetustas, 
Per juga, per solos expitiantur agros 
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Per sata luxunat fruticeltaque Manalius Pan, 
Vix Cybele mater, vix sili tuta Ceres, 
Atque aliquam cupidus prxdatur Oreida Faunus, 
Consult in trepidos dum sibi nympha pedes , 
Jimque latet, latitansque cupit male tccta vider, 
Et fugit, et fugiens pervelit ipsa capi 

Jn quoque non dubitant ccelo praponere sylvas, 
iit sua quisque sili numina lucus hibet 

Et sua quisque div sibi numina lucus h ibcto, 
Nec vos aiborez du precor ite domo 

Ic referant miseris te, Jupiter, wurea ters 
Secla quid ad nimbos aspera tela redis ry 

sn. saltem lente 1apidos age, Phoebe, juvalcs, 
Qua potcs, et sonsim tempor veris eant 

Biumaque productas tarde fcrat hispida noctes, 
Ingiuat et nostio serio: uinbia polo 


BLEG VI 


Ap Canorum DIODATUM RURI COMMORANTLYN, 


Qui cum Idibus Deccemh scripsissct ct sua carmina cvcusui postulassct si solito 
minus cssent bona quod inter lautitiss qiwbus erat Ww wniciw cxceptus haud sat s 
«heem operam Musis dare se posse affirm bv hoc habuit responsum 


Mirto tibi sanam non pleno ventie salutem, 
Qua tu distento forte curere potes 

At tur quid nostram piolectat Musa cimosnam, 
Nec simt optatas posse sequi tenebias P 

Carmine scue vclis quam te redamemque colamque, 
Crede mihi vix hoo carmine scire queas 

Nam neque noste: 1mor modulis includitur aictis, 
Nec venit ad claudos mteger ipse pedes 

Quam bene solennes epulas, hilaremque Decembrery 
Festaque coslfugam que coluere Deum, 

Deliciasque refeis, hibeini gaudia ruiis, 
Haustaque per lepidos Gallica musta focos! 
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Quid quereiis refugam vino dapibusque poesin P 
Caimen amat Bacchum caimina Bicchus amat 
Nec pudmt Phabum vinides ge stasse coryinbos, 
Atque hederam lauio pr rposuisce sue 
Sepius Aonus clamavit collibus Euasa 
Mista Thyoneo tuib.y novena choo 
Naso Corall vis m la caimina misit ab ig1is 
Non illic epule, non sit. vitis erat 
Quid nisi vina, 105 1S5que, 1acemifurumaAue Ly cum, 
Cantavit bicvibus 701% Musi mods 2? 
Pindaricosyue infu numeos Teumesius Duin, 
Et rccdolet sumptum pig. qu Luque meium, 
Dum g1.vis everso cmrus ci¢pit we oupint , 
Et volat Elco pulvere fuscu. cyues 
Qu idrimoque madcns Lyziccn From tuus Trecho, 
Dulce canit Glyreran, flavicomamaqne Chiloen 
Jam quoqne laut. tibi Generoso min » par itu 
Mcntis alit vircs, ingeninmque tovct 
Missicr foecund im despnm int poculivcram, 
Fundig et ex ipso condita meti i cado 
Addimus lus ates, fusumque per intiamy Pho bem 
Corda, fwent uni Bacchus Apollo Cotes 
Sciicet haud mirum, tam dulcin cumin? per te, 
Numune composito, 4103 peperiss¢ Decos 
Nune quoqie Thressa tibi calito birbitos auro 
Insonat arguta mollitcr ict) minu 
Auditurque chelys suspen 1 tipetia cucum, 
Virgineos tremula qua regat arte pedes 
Illa tuis saltem teneant specticula Musas 
Et rev cent, qusntum crapult pelt mein 
Crede mihi, dum psallit ebm, comitatrque } Iecti um 
Implet odoratos festa chorca tholos, 
Percipies tacitum per pectora serpere Phasbuim, 
Quale repentinus pei meat o3sa crlor, 
Peique puellarcs oculos, digitumque sonantem, 
irruet m totos lapsa Thalia sinus 
Namque Elegia levis multorum cura Deorum cst, 
Et vocat ad numeros quemlihet ila suos, 
Taber adest elegis, Eratoque, Cercsque, Venu que, 
Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor 
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Talibus inde licent convivia larga poetis, 
Szepius et veter] commaduisse mero 

At qui bella refert, et adulto sub Jove colum, 
Heroasque pios semideosque duces, 

Bt nune sancta canit superum consulta deoium, 
Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 

Ile quidem parce, Samu pio more magistrn, 
Vivat, et innocuos prsebeat herba cibos 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lymph c uillo 
Sobriaque e puro pocula fonte bib at 

Additm hme seclerisque viacans ct casta yuventns 
Bt 1igidi moies ct sinc libe minus 

Quis veste nitens sicia, et lustralibus undis, 
Suigis id infensos augur iturc Deos 

Hoc 11tu vixisse ferunt post 11pt. sagacem 
Lumina Tnesian, Ogygiumque Linon 

Et lare devoto profugum Calchanta, suncmque ® 
Orpheon, edomitis sola per anti1 furs, 

Sic dapis exiguus, sic rivi potur Tlomeius 
Dulchium veut per freta longa vnum, 

Et per monstnficin Persea Phocbados aulam, 
Et vada foomieis insidios1 sons 

Perque tuis, 148 me, domos ub: singuine nigro 
TDiatur umbiuum dcetinuisse gre ees 

Diss etenim sicer est vates divumgne saceidos, 
Spirat et occultum pectus et 011 Jovem 

At tu siquid agam seitabere (41 modo saltem 
Esse putas tanti nosce1e siquid 1gam) 

Paciferum canimus coelesti semint 1egem, 
Faustaque sicratis seecula pacta libiis, 

Vagitumque Dei, et stabulantem pinpeie tect 
Qui supréma suo curr patre regna colit, 

Stelliparnmque polum, modulantesque «there tuimas, 
Et subito elisos ad sua fana Deos 

Dona quidem dedimus Christi natalibus alla, 
Illa sub vuroram lux mthi prima tuht 

Te quoque pressa manent patrus meditata ciculas, 
Tu mihi, cur recitem, judicis instar ers 
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ELEG VII <Awnno A#1atT1s 19 
1628 


Nonpvum, blanda, tuas leges, Amathusia, noiam, 
Ht Paphio vacuum pectus ab igne fuit 
Seepe cupidineas, puerilia tela, sagittas, 
Atque tuum sprev!, maxime, numen, Amor 
Tu, puer, 1mbelles, dix1, transfige columbas, 
~ Conveniunt tenero molha bella duci 
Aut de passeribus timidos age, parve, triumphos, 
Heoc sunt militias digna trophva tus 
In genus humanum quid 1nan11? dirigis alma P 
Non valet in fortes ista pharetra viros 
Non tult hoc Cyprius, neque enim Deus ullus ad 111s 
Promptior, et duplic: yam ferus igne calet 
Ver erat, et summes radians per culmina ville 
Attulerat primam lux tibi, Maie, diem 
At mihi adhuc refugam querebant lumina noctem 
Nec matutinum sustinuere jubar 
Astat Amor lecto, pictis Amor impiger ahs, 
Prodidit astantem mota pharetra Deum 
Prodidit et facies, et dulce minantis ocelh, 
Et quicquid puero dignum et Amore fuit 
Talis in seterno juvenis Sigerus Olympo 
Miscet amatori pocula plena Jovi, 
Aut, qui formosas pellexit ad oscula nymphas, 
Thiodamantzous Naide raptus Hvlas 
Addideratque iras, sed et has decuisse putares, 
Addideratque truces, nec sine felle, minas 
Et miser exemplo sapuisses tutius, inquit 
Nunc mea quid possit dextera, testis eris 
Inter et expertos vires numerabere nostras, 
Kit faciam vero per tua damna fidem 
Ipse ego, si nescis, strato Pythone superbum 
Edomui Phoebum, cessit et le mihi, 
Et quoties memmut Peneidos, ipse fatetur 
Certius et gravius tela nocere mea 
Me nequit adductum curvare peritiue arcum, 
Qui post terga solet vincere, Parthus eques: 
+ 
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Cydoniusque mihi cedit venrtor, et ile 
Inscius uxori qui necis author erat 

Est etiam nobis mgens quoque victus Orion, 
Herculezeque manus, Herculeusque comes 

Jupiter ipse heet sua fulmina torqueat in me, 
Hecrebunt later: spicula nostra Jovis 

Catera, ques dubitas, melius mea tela docebunt, 
Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi 

Nec te, stulte, tus poterunt dcfenders Musz, 
Nec tibi Phosbeeus porriget anguis opem 

Dixit, elf aurato quitiens mucrone sagittam, 
Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ile sinus 

At mihi nsuro tonuit ferus ore minaci, 
ut mihi de puero non metus ullus erat 

Et modo qua 1 ostri spitiantur 1 urbe Qunites, 
Et modo villaruam pioxim. rvura pl icent 

Tuiba frequens, facieque snnulima turba dearum, 
Splendida per medias itque reditque vias , 

Auctaque luce dies gemino fulgore coruscat 
Fallor P An et radios hine quoque Phoebus habetP 

Heec ego non fugi spectacula grata severus, 
Impetus et quo me feit juvenilis, agor 

Lumina luminibus male providus obvia mis, 
Neve oculos potui continuisse meos 

Unam forte alus superemimuisse notabam, 
Pimeipmm nostri lux erat Ula mal 

Sic Venus optaret mortalibus 1psa vider!, 
Sic regina Deum conspicienda fut 

Hance memor objecit nobis malus ule Cupido, 
Solus et hos nobis texuit ante dolos 

Nee procul ipse vafer latuit, multzeque sagitte, 
Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus 

Nec mora nunc eilus heesit, nunc virginis or, 
Insult hine labus, mszdet inde gems 

Et quascunque agils partes yaculator oberrat, 
Hei mihi, mille locis pectus merme ferit 

Protinus msoliti subierunt corda furores, 
Uror amans intus, fammague totus eram 

Interea misero quaa yam mth: sola placebat, 
Ablata est oouhs non reditura meis, 
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Ast ego progredior tacite quercbundis, et excors 
Et dybius volui szepe referre pedem 

Findor, et hzec remanet sequitur pars alterna votum, 
Raptaque tam subito gaudin flere juvat 

Sic dolet amissum proles Junonia coelum, 
Inter Lemmniacos jn weipitata focos 

Tahs et abreptum solem respcsit, ad O1cum 
Vectus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis 

Quid faciam infelix, et luctu victusP Amoies 
Nec huet moeptos ponere, neve sequl 

O utinam, spectare semel mihi detur imatos 
Vultus, et coram tristia veiba loqui! 

Foi sitan e+ duro non est adamante creata, 
Loxrte nec ad nostias surdeat alla preces ! 

Ciede mihi, nullus sic infelicite: 11514, 
Ponai in exemplo primus et unus cgo 

Paice rrecor, tene11 cum sis Deus ales amouis, 
Pugnent officio nec tua facta tuo 

Jam tuus O ceite est mihi formidalbilis arcus 
Nate dca, jaculis nec minus igne potcus 

Et tua fumabunt nostris altaria donis, 
Solus et in superis tu mili sunimugy ers 

Deme meos tandem, verum nec deme, furores, 
Nescio cur, miser est suaviter omnis amans 

Tu modo da facils, posthac mea siqua futury est, 
Cuspis amaturos fgat ut una duos 


timc ego, mente olim leva, studioque supino, 
Nequitize posm vina trophar meo 
Scilicet ab eptum sic me malus impulit erior, 
Indocilisque etas prava magistra furt 
Donec Socraticos umbiosa Academia rivos 
Preaebuit, admissum dedocuitque jugum 
Protinus, extinctis ex illo tempore flainmis, 
Cincta rigent multo pectora nostra gelu 
Unde suis fngus meturt puer ipse sagittis, 
Ht Diomedeam vim timet xpsa Venus 


EPIGRAMMATUM LIBER 


I 
IN PRODITIONEM BOMBARDICAM 


Cum simulin regem nuper satiapasque Britant o 
Ausus es infandum perfide Fauxe, nefas 
FallorP An et mitis voluisti ex parte vider, 
Et pensare mali cum pietate scelus ? 
Secilicct hos alti missuius ad atria cah, 
Sulphureo curru, flammivolisque rotis 
Quahter alle, furis caput inviolabile Parcis, 
Laiquit Iordinios turbine 1.ptus agros 


iI 
IN EANDEM 


SIccinE tentasti coelo donasse Jacobum, 
Quee septemgemino Bellua monte lates P 
Ni mehora tuum poterit dare muneia numen, 
Parce, precor, donis insidiosa tuis 
INe quidem sine te consoitia setus adivit 
Astra, nec inferni pulveris usus ope 
Sic potius foedos in coolum pelle cucullos, 
Et quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos 
Namque hat aut alia nisi quemque adyuveris arte, 
Crede mihi, coeli vix bene scandet 1te1 


TiI 
IN EANDEM 


PURGATOREM anime derisit Iacobus ignem, 
Et sine quo superum non adeunda domus 

#renduit hoc trina monstium Latiale corona, 
Movit et hornficum cornua dena minax. 
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Et nec inultus, ail, temnes mea sacra, Britanne 
Supplicium spreta relligione dabis 

Et s1 stelhgeras unquam penetiaveris arces, 
Non nisi per flammas triste patebit iter 

O quam funesto cecinisti proxima vero, 
Verbaque pondeiibus vix caritura suis! 

Nam prope Tartaico sublime rotatus ab 1gm, 
Ibat ad sthereas, umbra perusta, plagas 


IV 
IN EANDEM 


Qurm modo Roma suis devoverat impia dinis, 
ut styge damnarat, Tanarioque sinu, 

Hunce, vice mutata, jam tollcre gestit ad astra, 
Ht cupit ad superos evehicre usque Deos 


‘ 
IN INVENTOREM BOMBARD 


TarretionipreM laudavit exca vetustas, 
Qui tulit wthercam solis ab axe facem, 
At mihi majoi erit, qui lurida creditur arma, 
Kt triidum fulmen suripuisse Jovi 


VI 
AD LEONORAM ROMA CANENTEM 


ANGLIUS unicuique suus, sic credite gentcs, 
Obtagit sethereis ales ab o1dinibus 
Quid mirum, Leonora, tibi s1 gloria major P 
Nam tua preesentem vox sonat ipsa Deum 
Aut Deus, aut vacui certe mens tertia cosh 
Per tua secreto guttura serpit agens , 
Serpit agens, facilsque docet mortalia corda 
Sensim immortal: assuescere posse sono 
Quod si cuncta quidem Deus est, per cunctaque fusus, 
In te una loquitur, cetera mutus habet 
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VIT 
AD EANDEM 


Atrra Torquatum cepit Leonora poetam, 
Cujus ab insano cessit amore furens 

Ah misei lle tuo quanto felicius vo 
Perditus, et propte: te, Leonora, foret! 

Et te Pieria sensisset voce canentcum 
Aurea materne fila moveie ly1a 

Quamvis Dircexo torsisset lumina Penthco 
Savior, aut totus desipuisset iners, 

Tu tamen errantes caca vertigine sensus 
Voce endem poteias composuisse tu2, 

Et poteras, sogro spirans sub corde, quiete n 
Flexanimo cantu restituisse subi 


VIII 
AD EANDEM 


CREDULA quid hquidam Sirena, Neapoh, jactas, 
Clarique Parthenopes fana Acheloiados , 

Tatto1ermque tua defunctam Nada ripa, 
Corpora Chalcidico sacra dedisse rogo P 

4112 quidem vivitque, et amoena Tibndis unda 

Mutavit rauc1 murmura Pausilipi 

The Romulhdum studus ornata secundis, 
Atque hommes cantu detanet atque Deos 


IX 


IN SALMASII HONDREDAM 


Quis expedivit Salmasio suam Hundiedam, 
Picamque docuit verba nostra conan P 
Magister artis venter, et Jacobes 

Centum exulantis viscera marsupii regis 
Quod s1 dolos1 spes refulser:t numm, 

Ipse, Antichrist: qui modo primatum Papes 
Minatus uno est dissipare sufflata, 
Cantabit ultro Cardmalitium melos 
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x 


IN SALMASIUM 


GAUDFTF sctombri, et quicquid est piscium galo 
Qui fiigida hyeme mcolitis algentes freta ! 
Vestrum misertus ille Salmasius Eques 
Bonus, amicue nuditatem cogitat, 

Chartaque largus, appiaiat pipy1imos 

Vobis cucullos, pivfcrentes Claudu 

Insignia, nomenquce et decus, Salm1su 
Gestetis ut per omne cetarrum forum 

Equitis clientes, scrmus mugentium 

Cubito virorum, et capsulis, giatissimos 


XT 


{ATLI ex concubitu gravidim te, Pontia, Mori, 
Quis bene moratim, morigcramque neget P 


IT 


APOLOGUS DE RUSTICO ET HERO 
1673 


Rusticus ex malo sapidissima poma quotannis 
Legit, et urbano lecta dedit Domino 

Hine incredibih fructus dulcedine captus, 
Malum ipsam in propuas transtulit aicolas 

Hactenus ula ferax, sed longo debilis evo, 
Mota solo assueto, protunus aret ineis 

Quod tandem ut patuit Domimo, spe lusus nin, 
Damnavit celeres in sua damna manus, 

Atque at, Heu quanto satius fut wa Colon, 
Parva licet, grato dona tulisse animno ! 

Possem ego avaritiam fraenare, gulamque vo1acem 
Nune periere mihi et footus, et 1pse pareng 
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XIII 


AD CHRISTINAM SUECORUM REGINAM, NOMINE 
CROMWELLI 


BELLIPOTENS virgo, septem regina trionum, 
Christina, Arctoi lucida stella poli! 

Cernis, quas merui dura sub casside rugas, 
Utque senex armis impiger ora tero, 

Invia fatorum dum per vestigia nitor, 
Exequor et populi fortia jussa manu 

Ast tibi submittit frontem reverentior umbra 
Nec sunt hi vultus regibus usque truces 
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IN OBITU sal PROCANCELLARII, MEDICI 
Anno 40TAt!s 17 
1626 


Pirrry fats diseite legibus, 
M inusqne Parea jam dute supplices, 
Qu ,;cndulum tcluris orbem 
Tipeti colitis ncpotcs 
Ve stickcto mors vigt Tun) 
Semel vocarit flepilis heu morw 
Tent iuntur mcassum, dolique 
Pei tenebras Sty gis ire certum est 
Si destinatam pellere dextu 
Mortem valcret, non ferus Heiculcs, 
Ness1 venen itus ernore, 
/Emathir jacnisset Oc ta 
Nec fraude turpi Pallidis invida 
Vidisset occisum Ilion Hectora, aut 
Quem larva Pelidig peremit 
Ense Locio, Jove lacrymante 
Si tiste fatum veiba Hecateia 
Fugare possint, Telegoni parens 
Vixisset infamis, potentique 
Aigial soro. usa virgs 
Numenque trinum fallere si queant 
Artes medentim, ignotaque gramina, 
Non gnarus herbaaum Machaon 
Eurypyh cecidisset hasta 
Leesisset et nec te, Philyreie, 
Sagitta Echidne perlita yanguine, 
Nec tela te fulmenque avitum, 
Cerese puer genitricis 2!vo 
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Tuque, O alumno major Apolline, 
Gentis togate cui regimen datum, 
Frondosa quem nunc Cirrha luget, 
Et medus Helicon m undis, 
Jam p:efuisses Palladio greg 
Leetus, superstes, nec sine gloua 
Nec puppe lustrasses Charontis 
Horribiles barathri recessus 
At fila rupit Persephone tua, 
Thata, cum te viderit artibus, 
Succoque pollenti, tot artris 
Faucibus errpuisse moitis 
Colende Preeses, membra precor tur 
Molh quiescant cespite, et ex tuo 
Crescant ros calthzeque busto, 
Purpureoque hyacinthus ore 
Sit mite de te judic1um Ataci, 
Subnideatque Aitnwa Proserpima, 
Interque felices perennis 
Elysio spatiere campo 


IN QUINTUM NOVEMBRIS 
ANNO Altatis 17 
1626, 


JaM pius extiema veniens Iacobus ab arcto, 
Teucrigenas populos, lateque patentia .egna 
Albionum tenuit, jamque, inviolabile fosdus, 
Sceptia Caledonus conjunxerit Anglica Scotis 
Pacificusque novo, felix divesque, sedebat 

In solio, occultaque dol securus et hostis 

Cum ferus ignifluo regnans Acheronte tyrannus, 
Eumenidum pater, sethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
Forte per immensum terrarum erraverat oibem, 
Dmumerans sceleris socios, vernasque fideles, 
Partic pes regni post funera moesta futuros 
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Hic tempestates medio ciet aére diras, 
Tllic unanimes odium strut mter amicos, 
Armit et invictas in mutua viscera gentess 
Regnaque olivifera vertat florentaa pace 
Et quoscanque videt purse virtutas amantes, 
Flos cupit adjicere 1mperto, fraudumque magisier 
‘Tentit inaccessum sceler1 corrumpere pectus, 
Insidiasque locat tacitas, cassesque latentes 
Tendit ut mcautos rapiat, ceu Caspia tignis 
Insequitur trepidam deserta per avia preedam 
Nocte sub sluni, et somno nictantibus astiis 
Tahbus mfestat populos Summanus et urbes, 
Cinctus ceeruless fumanti turbine flammes 
JTamque fluentisonis albentia rupibus ava 
Apparent, et terra Deo dilecta marino, 
Cui nomca dederat quondam Neptuni proles, 
Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavit atrocem, 
/fiquore tranate, furial: poscere bello 
Ante expugnates crudelia sescula Troyes 

At simul hance, opibusque et festa pace beatam, 
Aspicit, et pingues dona Cerealibus agros, 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantem nunmiuna veri 
Sancta Dei populum, tandem suspiria rupit 
Tartareos ignes et lurrdum olentia sulphur, 
Quaha Trinacria trux ab Jove clausus in Attna 
Eeffiat tabifico monstrosus ob ore Tiphceus 
Ignescunt oculi, stridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis, ut armorum fragor, ictaque cuspide cuspis 
Atque pe.errato solum hoc lac: ymabile mundo 
Inveni, dixit, gens heee mihi sola rebellis, 
Contemtrixque jugi, nostraque potentior arte 
Tila tamen, mea si quicquam tentamina possunt, 
Non feret hoo rmpune dit, non ibit inulta 
Hactenus , et piceis liquido natat aere pennis 
Qua volat, advers: prescursant agmine venti, 
Densantur nubes, et crebra tonitrua fulgent 

Jamque pruinosas velox superaverat Alpes, 
Et tenet Augonias fines a parte sinistra 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, priscique Sabii, 
Dextia veneficus 1nfamis Hetruna, nec non 
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Te furtiva Tibris Thetidi videt oscula dantem, 
Hine Mavortigene consistit in aice Quirm1 
Reddiderant dubiam jam sera crepuscula lncem, 
Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbem, 
Panificosque Deos portat, scapulisque virorum 
Evehitur, preeunt submisso poplite reges, 
Jit mendicantum series longissima fratrum , 
Cereaque in manibus gestant funalia cc, 
(immer nati in tenebris vitamque trahentes 
Templa dein multis subeunt lucentia tedis, 
(Vesper erat sacer iste Petro) tremitusque cancntum 
 epe tholos implet vacuos, ct inane loco1um 
Qualhter exululat Bromius, Bromuque cate, 1, 
Oigit cantantes m Echionio Aracyntho, 
Dum tremit attonitus vitieis Asopus in undis 
iit procul ipse civa responsat rupe Cithzeron 
His igitur tandem solenni more pcractis, 
Nox senis amplexus Erchi tacituina reliquit, 
Pr vecipitesque impellit equos stamulante flagello, 
Captum ocuhs Typhlonty, Melan: hatemque ferocem, 
Aique Acheiontao prognatam pvtre Siopen 
Torpidam, et husutis horrentem Phnrica capulis 
Inteiea regum Jomitoir, Phlegetontius haies, 
TIngreditur thalamos, neque enim sccietus idulter 
Producit steriles moll sine pellice noctes, 
At \1x compositos somnus claudcbat ocellos, 
Cum niger umbrii um dominus, rectorque silentum, 
Prxdatoique hominum, falsa sub imagine tectus, 
Astitit, assumptis micuerunt tempora canis, 
Barba sius piomissa tegit, cmeracea longo 
Syrmate vei1it humum vestis, pendetque cucullus 
Veitice de 1aso, et, ne quicquam desit ad artes, 
Cannabcvo lumbos constrinxit fune salaces, 
Taida fenestratis gens vestigia calceis 
Tals, uti fama est, vasta Franciscus eremo 
Tetra vagabatur solus per lustra ferarum, 
Sylvestrique tulit genta pia verba salutis 
Impius, atque lupos domuit, Libycosque leones 
Subdolus at tah Serpens velatus amictu, 
Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces, 
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Dormis nate P Etiamne tuos sopor opprimit aitus? 
Immemor, O, fide, pecoramque obhte tuorum ' 
Dum cathedram, venerande, tuam, dirademaquy tiple. 
Ridct Hyperhoreo gens barba:. nata sub axc 
Dumquce phoirctrati spernunt tua jura Bntanm 
Surge, age, surge piger, Latius quem Cesar adorit, 
Jui reserata patct convex yanua ecell, 
Turgcentes animos et fastus frange procaces 
Sacnlegique sciant, tna quid maledictio possit, 
Et quid Apostohcs possit custodia clavis , 
Et meno. Hespenie disyectam ulciscere classem, 
Mersaque Lb.10:um lato vexilla profundo, 
Sancto1umqne cruci tot corpora fixa piobiost, 
‘Thermodoontca nuper regnante puclla 
At tu si tenero mavis toi pescere lecto 
Crescentesque negas hosti contundcc vcs, 
Tyrrhenum implebit numeioso milite pontuin 
Signaque Aventino ponct fulgentia colle 
Reliquias veterum fianget, flammuisque cicru bit 
Sacriaque calcabit pedibu. tua colla profinis 
Cuyus gaudcbant soleis dare baisa 1eg¢s 
Nec tamen hunc bellis et aperto Marte licesses 
Irritus ule labor, tu callidus utere fraudc 
Qurclibet haxreticis disponere retia fas est 
J unque ad consiluum extrcmis rex mignus ab oris 
Patricios vocat, et proceruin de stirpe creatos, 
Giand rvosque paties, trabea canisque verendos , 
Hos tu membratim poteris conspergere in auras, 
Atque dire in cmeres, nitrati pulvcris igne 
Aidibus ny cto, qua convencie, sub imis 
Protinus ipse igitur quoscunyue habet Anghia fidos 
Propositi, factaqgue, mone quisquamne tuorum 
Audcbit summi non jussa facessere Pape P 
Perculsosque metu subito, casuque stupentes, 
Invadat vel Gallus atiox, vel seevus Iherus 
Sacula sic illic tandem Mariana redibunt, 
Tuque im belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos 
iit, nequid timeas, divos divasque secundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantul numuina fastis 
Dixit, et adscitos ponens malelidus amuctus, 
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Fugit ad infandam, regnum illetabile, Lethen 
Jam rosea Hoas pandens Tithonia portas, 
Vestit inauratas redeunta lumine terras , 
Moestaque adhuc nigri deplorans funcra nati, 
Irngat afnbrosus montanes cacumina guttis 
Cum somnos pepult stellates janitor aulee, 
Nocturnos visus, et somnia grata 1evolvens. 
Est locus seterna septus caligine noctis, 
Vista ruiosi quondam fundamina tect, 
Nunc torvi spelunca Phoni Prodoteque bilingt_., 
Effera quos uno peperit Discoidia partu 
Hic inter cementa jacent, prearuptaque saxa, 
Ossa inhumata virum, et tiajecta cadavera ferro, 
Tic Dolus intortis semper sedet ater occllis, 
Jurgiaque, et stimulis armata Calummia fauces, 
Et Furor, atque vies moriend: mille videntur, 
iit Timor, exsanguisque locum circumvolat Horio: , 
Perpetuoque leves per muta silenti, Manes 
Exululant, tellus et sanguime conscia stagnat 
Tpsi etiain prvidi latitant penetralibus antri 
Et Phonogs, et Piodotcs, nulloque sequente per antium, 
Antrum horiens, scopulosum, atrum ferahbus umbuis, 
Diffugiunt sontes, et 1etro lumina vortunt 
Hos pugiles Rome per seecula longa fideles 
Evocat antistes Babylonius, atque ita fatur 
Fimbus oceiduis circumfasum incoht aquor 
Gens exosa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus nostro conjungere mundo 
I}luc, sic yubeo, celer1 contendite gressu, 
Tar tareoque leves difflentur pulvere in auras 
Kt rex et pariter satrapse, scelerata propago 
Ht quotquot fide: caluere cupidine verte, 
Consilu socios adhibete, operisque ministios 
Finierat, mgidi cupide parnere gemelh 
Interea longo flectens curvamme cocelos 
Despicit sstherea Dominus qui fulgurat aice, 
Vanaque perverse nidet conamina turbe, 
Atque sw causa popul volet ipse tuer 
Esse ferunt spatium, qua distat ab Aside terra 
Fertilis Europe, et spectat Mareotidas undas , 
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Hic turns posita est Titanidos ardua Fama, 
/Hire2, lata, sonans, rutilzs vicinior astris 

Quam superimpositum vel Athos vel Pehon Osseo 
Mille fores aditusque patent, totidemque fenestra, 
Amplaque pe: tenues translucent atria muros 
Excitat hic varios plebs agglomerata susurros , 
Qualiter mstrepitant circum mulctralia bombis 
Agmina muscarum, aut texto per oviha junco, 
Dum Canis wstivum coeli petit ardua culmen 
Ipsa quidem summa sedet ultrix matris mm aice, 
Aunbus mnumeris cinctum caput eminet oll, 
Queis sonitum exiguum trahit, alqua levissima captat 
Murmura, ab extremis patuli confinibus orbis 
Nec tot, Aristoride servator mique juvencas 
Isidos, ummiti volvebas lumina vultu, 

Jannium1 non unquam tacito nutantia somno, 
Lumina subjectas late spectantia terias 

Tstis Ula solet loc 1 luce carentia swpe 
Perlustrare, etiam radianti 1mpervia soli 
Millenisque loquax audit ique visaque linguis 
Cuihbet effundit temeraria, veraque mcndas 
Nune minuit, modo confictis sermonibus auget 

Sed tamen a nostro meruistt carmine laudes, 
Fama, bonum quo non aliud veracius ullum, 
Nobis digna cani, nec te memorasse pigebit 
Carmine tam longo, servati scilicet Angli 
Officus, vaga diva, tuis, tibi reddimus sequa 
Te Deus, seternos motu qui temperat ignes, 
Fulmine premisso alloquitur, terraque tremente 
Fama, sile P An te latet impia Papistarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meosque Britannos, 
Et nova sceptrigero czedes meditata Tacobo ? 

Nec plura, ula statim sensit mandata Tonantis, 
Ki, satis ante fugax, stridentes induit alat, 
Induit et varus exilia corpora plumus, 

Dextra tubam gestat Temesazo ex sere sonoram 
Nec mora jam pennis cedentes remigat auras, 
Atque parum est cureu celezes preevertere nubes, 
Jam ventos, jam sols equos post terga reliquit 
Et primo Anghacas, solito de more, per urbes 
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Ambiguas voces, incertaque muimul v spaigit 
Mox aiguts dolos, et detestabile vulgat 
Proditionis opus nec non facta horiida dictu 
Authoresque addit sceleris, nec garrula cacis 
Insiduis loca stiucta silet, stupuere relatis 
Et parite: juvenes, parite: tremuere puclla, 
Effoatique senes pariter, tantaque ruins 
Sensus ad .tatem subito penetiaverat omnem 
Attamen interea populi miserescit ab alto 
/Jithereus Pater, et crudehbus obstitit ausis 
Papicolum, capti poenas raptantur ad acres 
At pia thura Deo, et grati solvuntur honoies , 
Compita leta focis genialibus omnia fumant, 
Turba choros juvenilis agit Quintoque Novembris 
Nulla dies toto occurnt celebratior anno 


IN OBITUM PRASSULIS ELIENSIS 
Anno Atratis 17 


1626 


Apuuc madentes rore iqualebant genx, 
Kt sicca nondum lumina 

Adhuc hquentis imbre turgebant salis, 
Quem nuper effudi pius, 

Dum mosta charo justa persolvi rogo 
Wintoniensis Preesulis 

Cum centilinguis Fama, proh! semper mah 
Cladisque vera nuntia, 

Spargit per urbes divitis Bntannie, 
Populosque Neptuno satos, 

Cessisse morti, et fer1eis sororibus, 
Te, generis human decus, 

Qui Rex sacrorum ila fuista in insula 
Que nomen Apguille tenet 

Tunc inquietum pectus ua protinus 
Ebulliebat fervida, 
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Tumuhs potentem ssepe devovens deam 
Nec vota Naso in Ibida 

C oncepit sto diii09112 pectore 
(i alusyuc vates prcias 

Turipem Lycambis exveciatus est dolum, 
Sp onsi aque Neobulen suan 

At ecce dira; ipse dum fundo gives, 
Ft ampiecor neci necem, 

Audisse tales video: attonitus sonos 
Lon, sub aura, flamine 

C-ecos furores pone, pone vilream 
Bulemque, et 1nnitas min1s 

Qnid temere violis non noecnd. numina, 
Subitoque ad 11 1s percita P 

Won cet, ut arbitiaris elusus mise 
Mors atria Noctis tha, 

Ficbove patre creta sive Eiximnye 
Vastove nata sub Chao 

Ast ila, coolo miss1 stcluto, Dei 
Messes vbique colligit, 

Animasque mole carnea reconditas 
In lucem et .uras evocat, 

Ut cum fugues exutant Hora diem, 
Themidos Jovisque filia , 

™t sempiterni ducit id vultus patiis 
At justa raptat impros 

{3ub 1egna furvi luctuosa Tartan, 
Scde que subterraneas 

Hane ut socantem letus audivi, cite 
1 odum rehqui carcerem, 

Volatilesque faustus inter muilites 
Ad astra sublimis feror 

Vates ut olim roptus ad coelum senex, 
Auriga cuirus ignel 

Non me Boots terruere lucidi 
Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 

Formidolos: Scorpions brachia, 
Non ensis, Orion, tuus 

Pretervolayi fulgidi solus globum, 
Longeque sub pedibus deam 
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Vidi tnformem, dum cocicebit suos 
Ir enis di wconcs aurcis 

Miraticorum sidcium per ordines, 
Por lacte rs vehor plagas, 

Vcloeitatcem ¢ upc unritus novam, 
Donce nitentes ad fores 

Vcntum est Olympi, et 1cgiam crystallinwyr, e+ 
Stiatum smaragdis atrium 

Sed hic tacebo , nam quis cifui queat, 
Orniundus humano p itre, 

Amoonit vtes hus loa P = =Mihi 
Sat cst in wicinum fiui 


NATURAM NON PATI SENIUM 
1628 


Hiv, quam perpetuis erioribus acta fatiscit 
Aviv mens hominum, tuncbiisque 1mmcrsa piofundis, 
Ocdipodioniam volvit sub pectore noctem ! 
Qu» vesana suis mctin ficta deo1um 
Audet, et incisas leges adamante perenni 
Assnunil uc suis, nulloque solubile ssecio 
Consilium fata perituris aligat hons 

Ergone marcescet sulcantibus obsita rugis 
N iti v facies, et rerum publica mater 
Oumipiram contracta utexum steilescet ab evo P 
it sc fassa scnem, male curtis passibus abit 
Sidercum tiemebunda caput P Num tetra vetustas, 
Annorumque cterni fimes squalorque situsque, 
Sidera vexabuntP An ct insatiabile Lempus 
Esuiet Calum, rapietque im viscera patrem P 
Heu potuitue suas impindens Jupiter arces 
Foc contra munisse ncfas et Temporrs isto 
Exemisse malo, gy1osque dedisse perennes P 
Ergo e11t ut quandoque sono dilapsa tiemendo 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius ictu 
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Stridat uterque polus, superique ut Olympius aula 
Decidrvt horribilisque ictecta Gorgone Pallas, 
Quihs nm A’geam proles Junonia Lemnon 
Deturbita sacro cecidit de hmme caliP 
‘La quoque, Phocbe, tui cisus imitabere nata, 
Pi veipita curia subitaque ferere 1uma 
Pronus, ct extincta fumabit lampade Nereus, 
Et dvbit attonito feralia sibila ponto 
Tune ctiam aerei divulsis scdibus Heemi 
Dissultabit apex, rmoque illisa buathio 
Terrebunt Stygium dejecta Ceci winia Ditem, 
In superos quibus usus c12t, fr atermnaque belli 
At pate: omnipotens, fundatis fortius istris, 
Consuluit rcrum suinma, curitoque percsit 
Pondere fatoium lances, atque ordine summo 
Singula per petuum jussit serv ue ten01cin 
Volvitur hine lapsu mundi 10ta prima diuino, 
Raptat et ambitos socia veitigine coclos 
Taidio: haud solito S ituinus, et acci ut oliim 
Fulmincum trutilat cristata cassidc Mavors 
Flondus ateinum Phoobus juvenile coiuse it, 
Nee fovet effootas loca per declivia ter1as 
Divexo tesnone Deus, sed semper amicr 
Luce potens, eadem currit per signa 10tiram 
Suigit odoratis pariter formosus ab Indias, 
4Ethereuin pecus albenti qui cogit Olympo, 
Mane vocans, et serus agens in pascur cal, 
‘emporis ef gemmo dispertit regna colore 
Fulget, obitque vices alterno Delia cornu, 
Ceruleumque ignem paribus complectitur ulnis 
Nec variant elementa fidem, solitoque fiagore 
Lurida perculsas jaculintur fulmina rupcs 
Nec per inane funt Icvior: muimure Coius, 
Stringit et irmiferos x quah hoiroie Gelonos 
Trux Aquilo, spiratque hyemcm, nimbosque volut v* 
‘Otque solet, Siculi diverberat 1ma Pelori 
Rex maris, et rauca circumstrepit xquoia conch 
Oceani Tubicen, nec vasta mole minoiem 
4Higeona ferunt dorso Balearica cete 
Sed neque, Terra, tibi seech vigoi ille vetnsts 
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Priscus abest, servatque suum Narcissus odorem, 

Et puer ile suum tenet, et puer ile, decorem, 

Pheebe, tuusque, et, Cypri, tuus, nec ditior clim 
Te1ra datum sceleri celavit montibus aulum 

Conscia vel sub aquis gemmas_ Sic denique in evum 
Ibit cunctarum series justissima 1erum, 

Donec flamma orbem populabitur ultima, late 
Circumplexa polos, et vasti culmina cah, 

Ingentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi 


DT IDEA PLATONICA QUEMADMODUM ARISTOTELES 


INTELLEXIT 


Dictre, sicrorum prasides nemorum dew, 
Tuque O novem perbeata numinis 
Memoria mater, quaeque in immenso procul 
Antro recumbis otiosa Atternitas, 
Monumenta servans, et ratas le ges Jovis, 
Coclique fastos atque ephemeridas Deum , 
Quis ile primus, cujus ex imagine 
Natura solers finxit humanum genus, 
Aiiternus, incorruptus, sequevus polo, 
Unusque et universus, exemplar Dei P 
Hud ille Palladis gemellus innubse 
Interna proles insidet menti Jovis, 

Sed quamlhbet natura sit communzor, 
Tamen seorsus extat ad morem unius, 
Et, mira, certo stringitur spatio loc 

Seu sempiternus ille siderum comes 

Coeli pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citamumve te111s incolit lune globum 
Sive, inter animas corpus adituras sedens, 
Obliviosas torpet ad Lethes aquas 

Sive in remota forte ter:arum plaga 
Incedit ingens hominis archetypus gigas, 
Kt dus tremendus erigit celsum caput, 
Atlante major portitore siderum 
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Non, cui profundum ca citis lumer dedit, 
Dirceeus augur vidit hunc alto sinu 

Non hune sucnte nocte Pliiones 1+ po; 
Vatum sagaci pri pes ostendit chaio 

Non hunc sace:dos novit Assyrius Nicet 
Longos vctusti commemoret atayos Nin 
Piscumque Belon, inclytumque Osiidein 
Nuon llc trino gloriosu nomine 

Ter mignus Hermes, ut sit veiw) «cers 
‘Lalem rehquit Isidis cultoribus 

At tu, perenne ruris Academ: decus, 
(H.ec monstra si tu primus induxti scholis) 
Jam jam poetis, urbis exules tur, 
Revocabis, ipse fabulator maximus , 

Aut imstitutor 1pse migrabis foras 


AD PATREM 


Nunc mea Pierios cupiam per pectora fonves 

Iriiguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 

Volvere laxatum gemino de vertice rivum , 

Ut tenues obhta sonos auuacibus alis 

Surgat in officium venerandi Musa parentis 

Hoc utcunque tibi gratum, pater optime, cirmen 

Exiguum m-ditatur opus, nec novimus ips 

Aptius a nobis qua possint muneia donis 

Respondere tuis, quamvis nec maxima possint 

Respondere tus, nedum ut par gratia donis 

Esse queat, vacuis quee redditur anda verbis 

Sed tamen hac nostros ostendait pagina census, 

Et quod habemus opum charta numeravimus ista, 

Que mihi sunt nulls, nisi quas dedit auiea Cho, 

Quas mihi semoto somni peperere sub antro, 

Et nemoris laureta sacri Parnassides umbra 
Nec tu vatas opus divinum despice carmen, 

Quo nihil sthereos ortus, et semina coeh, 

Nil magis humanam commendat ongine mentem, 
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Sancta Piomethes retinens vestimia flamm@ 

Cumen amant super, tremebundaquerTatara carmen 

Ima cicie valet divosque hgare profundos, 

Ht triphci duro Manes adamante coercct 

Carmine sepositi 1etegunt aicana futui 

Phosbades, ct tremula pallentes ory Sibylla ; 

Carrmina sacrificus solennes pangit ad aras, 

Aurea seu stcrnit motantem cornu. taurum , 

Seu cum fita sagax fumantibus abdita fibiis 

Consulit, et t¢ pidis Parcam scrutatur in evtis 

Nos etiam patrium tune cum repetemus Olympum, 

Afiei naque mois stabunt immobils avi, 

Ibimus aurati3 per cooli templa coronis, 

Dulcin suaviloquo sociantes carmina plcctio, 

Astra quibus, geminique pol convexa sonabunt 

Spiutus ct rapidos qui cncinit 1gneus o1bes, 

Nune quoque sidereis intercinit ipse choiers 

Immortile melos ct menrrralile carmen , 

Toiridy dum rutulus compescit sibila serpens, 

Demissoque feiox gladio mansuescit Orion, 

Stellarum nec sentit onus Maurusius Atlas 

Carmina regales epulas ornare solebunt, 

Cum nondum luxus, vasteque immensa vorago 

Nota gula, et modico spumabat c cena Lyso 

Tum de mole sedens festa ad convivia vites, 

Ausculea intonsos redimitus ab arboue ciines, 

Heioumque actus, imitandaque gest. c inebit, 

Et chaos, et posita lite fundamina mundi, 

Reptantesque deos, et alentes numina gl indes, 

Et nondum Aitneo quesitum falmen ab antio 

Denique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit 

Verborum sensusque vacans, numerique loquicis ? 

Silvestres decet iste choros, non O1phea cantus, 

Qui tenuit fluvios et quercubus addidit aures, 

Carmine, non cithara, simulachraque fauncta canendy 

Compulit in lacrymas habet has a carmine landcs 
Nec tu perge, precor, sacras contemneie Musas, 

Ncec vanas mopesque puta, quarum ipse peritus 

Munere, mille sonos numeros componis ad aptos, 

Maillibus et vocem modulis vaniare canoiam 
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Doctus, Arionn merito 51s nommis heeres 
Nunc tibi quid mirum, »1 me genwisse poetam 
Contigeiit, charo si tam prope sanguine junct, 
Cognatas utcs, studiumque afttine seqnamui P 
Ipse volens Phabus se dispertne duobus, 
Altera dona mihi, dedit alter doua parents, 
Dividuumque Deum, gemitoique prerque, tenemus 
Tu tamen ut simules teneras odisse Cama 115, 
Non odisse reor, neque enim pater, ire jubcbis 
Qua via lata patet, qua prontor iéa lucri, 
Certaque co idend: fulget spes auret nunimi 
Nec rapis ad Ieges, male custoditaque gentis 
Jura, nec insulsis damnas clamouibus aures 
Sed magis excultam cupien ditesccre mentcm, 
Me provnl mbano stiepitu seccasibus itis 
Abductum, Aon yucunda per ot19 rip, 
Pha bo later com:tum sims ne beatum 
Olhicium chi taceo commune parcntis , 
Me poscunt mtjora tuo pater optime, sumptu 
Cum mihi Romulew patuit freundia hngur, 
Lt Latn veneres, et que Jovis ora decebant 
Giindia mrygniloquis clata voc vbula Gr uis 
Addere suasisti quos yictit Goll flores, 
Et quam degener: novus [tilus ore loquelam 
Fundit, barb uicos testitus voce tumultus, 
Queque Pal ustinus loquitul mystci1a vatcs 
Denigue quicquid habct coolum, subjectique colo 
Terra pucns, terraque ct colo interfluus ver, 
Quicquid €r unda tegit, pontryue agitabile maimor, 
Per te nosse licet, per te, s1 nosse hbebit 
Dimotique venit spectanda scicntia nube, 
Nud ique conspicuos inchinat ad oscula vult t, 
Ni fugisse velam, ni sit ibisse molestnm 
I nune, confer opes, quisquis malesanus iil i3 
Austriaci gazas, Peruanaque regna prreopt 18 
Que potuit majora prtcr tribuisse, vel rpse 
Jupiter, excepto, donasset ut omnia, colo? 
Non potiora dedit, quamvis et tuta furssent, 
Publica qui yuveni commisit lumina nato, 
Atque Hyperionios currus, et freena diet, 
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Et cucum undantem iadiata luce tiaram 
Ergo ego jam docta pars quamlbet ima caterva, 
Victiices hederas inter laurosque sedebo, 
J umque nec obscurus populo miscebo: inci ti, 
Vitabuntque oculos vestigia nostra profanos 
Iuste procul vigiles cura, procul este querel v, 
Tnvidingue acies transveiso tortilis hirquo, 
Jovi nec ingurferos extendc, calumnia ictus, 

an me tiste nihil, foedissima turba, potestis, 
Nee vestri sum juris ego, securaque tutus 
Pectora vipereo giadiar sublimis ab ictu 

At tili, chue pater, postquam non equa meienti 
Posse referre datur nec don 1ependere factis 
Sit memorasse satis repetitaque munera gi ito 
Percensere animo, fida que 1eponere menti 

Et vos O nosti, yuvenia carmina, lusus, 
S: modo perpetuos sperare audebitis annos, 
Et domini supcresse 10g0, lucemque tue! 
Nec spisso 1apient oblivia nigra sub Orco, 
Forsitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, seio servabitis eevo 
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SCA7ONTES 


O Musa, gressum que volens tiahis claudum, 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes incessu, 

Nec sentis ulud in loco minus pratum, 

Quam cum decentes flava Deiope suras 
Alternat aureum ante Junonis lectum, 
Adesdum, et hc s’1s verba pauca Salsillo 
Refer, Camoona nostra cu tantum est cord), 
Quamque ille magmis prastulit immerito divis 
Heee ergo alumnus ille Londin: Milto, 
Diebus hisce qui saum linquens nidum, 
Polique tractum, pessimus ubi ventorum, 
Insanientis umpotensque pulmonis, 
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Pernix anhela sub Jove exerect flabia, 
Venit feraces Itali soli ad glebas 
Visum supcrb i cognitas urbes fuma 
Virosque, duct.eque indolem juventutis 
Tibi optat 1dem hic fausta multa, S: 'sillc, 
HW ibitumque fesso corpor1 penitus sinuni, 
Cui nunc profund. bilis infestat rencs, 
Prvwordusque fira damnosum spirat 
Nec 1d pepercit umpia, quod tu Pomui o 
Tim cultus ore Lesbium condis melos 

© dulce divum inunus, O Salus, Hebcs 
Germania! Tugue Phovbe, morborum terror, 
Pythone cvso sive tu migis Ptan 
Libenter andis, hic tuus saceidos est 
Querceta Taum, vosque 1016 +1n0so 
Colles benign, mitis Evandri sedes, 
Siquid salubie vallibus frondet \ estiis 
Levamen «gro feite certatim vati 
Sic ule, charis redditus rursum Musis, 
Vicina dulce pata mulcebit cantu 
Ipse inter atros emirabitur lucos 
Numa, ubi beatum degit oti1um vternum 
Suam 1eclinis semper Adgeriam spectans 
Tunndusque et ypse Tibris hinc delinitus, 
Spe: favebit annus colonc-nm, 
Nec in sepulchris 1bit obsessum reges, 
Nimium siuistro laxus irrucns loro 
Sed frzena melius temperabit undirum, 
Adusoue curvi salsa regna Po1rtumni 
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MANSUS 


Joannes Baptista Mansus Muchio Villensis vir Inger il laude tum hterarum 
studio nce non ct belhcy vnitute apud Italos clirus m= primis cst Ad quem 
Lorquati Tass: Dialopus oxtit de Amicitia suiptus ciit cnim Tass umicissunus 
ab quo etiam inter Cimpmie principes celebratur im ilo poemate cur titulus 


Ge usalemme Conguistata lib xx 


Tia cavahicr magnanim: ¢ cortest 
Riusplende 11 M uinso— 


Is authorem Neapoli commorimtem summa benc volentia proseentus ost multaque 
er detuht humanititis officay Ad hunc itique hospes ile intequam ab er urbe 
discedoret ut ue in,ritum so ostenderet hoc cutmen mi it 


H¥1¢ quoque, M inse, tum meditintm cumina lauds 
Piurides, tabi, Minse choro notissime Pha bi, 
Quandoquidem 116 Uinm hind aquo est dignatus honoie, 
Post Gall cineres, tt Mecenatis Hetrusce1 

Tu quoque, «1 nostra tantum valet aula Camona, 
Victiices hederas inter linrosque sedebis 

Te pridem magno fehx concordia Tasso 

Junxit et rternis mse1psit nomina chartis 

Mos tabi dulecvloquum non insei, Musa Maimum 
Tiididit ule tuum dici se gaudet alumnum, 

Dum canit Assyiios divum prohxus amoies, 

Mollis et Ausonias stupefecit carmime nymphas 

Ile itidem moriens tibi sol debita vates 

Ossa tibi sol1 supremaque vota reliqmt: 

Nec manes pietas tua chara fefellit amict , 

Vidimus arridentem opeioso ox are poetam 

Nec satis hoc visum est in utrumque ct nec pa cessint 
Ofhcii1in tumulo, cupis integios rapere O1co 

Qui potcs, itque avidas Pirctum eludere leges 
Amborum genus, et varia sub sorte peractam 
Descr'bis vitam, moresque, et dona Mineive, 
Afmulus ilhus Mycalen qm natus ad altam, 
Rettulit Aolu vitam facundus Homer: 

E1go ego te, Clius et magni nomine Phoshi 

Manse pater, jubeo longum salvere per evum, 
Missus Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe 

Nec tu longinquam bonus aspernabire Musam, 
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Qu nuper gehda vrx cnutrita sub Aicto, 
Imprudens Italas ausa est volitare per urbes 
Nos etiam m nostio modulantes flumine cygnos 
Credimus obscuias noctis sensisse per umbin , 
Qua Thamesis late puis argenteus urnis 
Ocean: glaucos perfundit gurgite crines 
Quin ct in has quondam pervenit ‘Lityrus 0198 

Scd neque nos genus incultum nee mutile Phoaho, 
Qua pliga septeno mun suleits Tiione 
Biumalem patitur longa sub nocte Bovoten 
Nos etiam cohmus Pow bum, nos munera Pheebo, 
Flayentes spicas, ct lutea mala canistiis, 
Hilantemque crocum, perhibet nisi \1n1 vetustas, 
Misimusg, et lectas Druidum de gente choices 
Gons Dinides antiqua, sicris operata deorum, 
Heroum laudegs, imitidaque gesta carebant, 
Hine quoties festo cineunt altar. cantu, 
Delo in herbosa, Graice de moie puella, 
Carminibus 11 tis inemorant Coumeida Lovo 
¥atidicamque Upin, cum flavicom 1 Hec w t_¢ 
Nuda Caledonio viriatas pectoia fuco 

Foitunate senex, ergo quaerunque per orbcm 
Torquati decus, et nomen celebr vbitui ingens 
Claraque pe: petui succrescet fam. Marini, 
Tu quoque in ora frequcns venies, plausumque viiolum, 
Et pani carpes iter immortale volitu 
Dicetur tum sponte tuos habitasse penates 
Cynthius, e+ famulas venisse 1d hmina Musas 
At non sponte domum tamen idem et regis adivit 
Ruia Pheretiade, coelo fugitivus Apollo 
Ie hcet magnum Aleiden susceperat hospes, 
Tantum ubi clamosos placuit vitare bubulcos, 
Nobile mansueti cessit Chironis in antrum, 
Irriguos inter saltus, frondosaque tccta, 
Peneium prope rivuam 1hbi sezepe sub alice nigra, 
Ad cithars strepitum, blanda prece victus amici, 
Exili duros lenibat voce labores 
Tum neque ripa suo, barathro nec fixa sub 1mo0 
Saxa stetere loco, nutai Trachinia rupes, 
Nec sentit solitas, immaniv pondera, silvas, 
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Emotsque suis properant de collbus orn, 
Mulctnturque novo maculosi carmine lynces 

Tus dilecte senex te Jupiter equus oportet 
Naccentem, et miti lustraiit lumine Phoebus, 
Atlantisque nepos, neque enim, nisi charus ab ortu 
Dus superis, poterit magno favisse poeta 
Hinc longeva tibi lento sub flo.e senectus 
Vernat, et Acsonios lucratur vivida fusos , 
Nondum deciduos servans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, et adultum mentis acumen 
O mthi si mea sors talem concedat amicum, 
Phocbzeos decorasse viros qui tam bene norit, 
Siquando indigenas revocabo in carmina 1¢ ges, 
Arturumque etiam sub terris bell. moventem ! 
Aut dicam invicte social fadere mens 
Magnanimos heroas, et, O modo spiritus adsit, 
Frangam Saxonicas Biitonum sub Maite phalanges! 
Tandem ubi non tacit peimensus tempora vite, 
Annorumque satut, cine1i sua jura relinquam, 
Tile mihi lecto madidis astaret ocellis, 
Astanti sat erit si dicam, sim tibi cure, 
Ille meos a:tus, hycnti morte solutos, 
Curaret paiva compon molliter urna 
Forsitan et nostro ducat de marmoie vultus, 
Nectens aut Paphia myiti aut Pain isside laun 
Fronde comas, at ego secula pace quiescam 
Tum quoque, s1 qua fides, s1 praemia certa bonorum, 
Ipse ego czelicolum semotus in «thera divum, 
Quo labor et mens pura vehunt, atque 1gnc' virtus, 
Sccreti hac aliqua mund: de parte videbo, 
Quantum fata sinunt, et tota mente serenum 
Ridens, purpureo suffundar lumine vultus, 
Kt simul zthereo plandam mihi letus Ol; mpo 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS 


ARGUMENTUM 


Thyrsis ct Damon ejusdem vicinws pastores eadem studia sequuti a puerti 
amici crant ut qui plurimum = [hyrsis anim ciusi profectus peregre de obitu 
Damonis nuncium accepit Demurn postea reversus et rem ita esse comperto so 
suamque solitudinem hoc cirmine deplorat Damonis autem sub person. hic intelli 
gitur CAROLUs Droupatus ex urbe Hetruna Luca piterno gonere onundus cetera 
Anglus ingemo doctrina clarissimisque ceteris virtutubus dum viveict juvenis 
egregius 


HIMERIDES nymph (nam vos et Daphnin et Hylan, 
Et plorata diu memunistis fata Bionis) 
Dicite Sicehcum Thamesina per oppida carmen 
Quas miser effudit voces, que muimura Thyisis, 
Kt quibus as iduis excreuit antra querelis, 
Fluminaque, fontesque vagos, nemorumque recessus, 
Dum sibi pixreptum queritur Damona, neque altam 
Luctibus exemit noctem, loca sola pererrans 
Et jam bis viridi surgebit culmus arista, 
Et totidem flavas numerabant horrea messes, 
Ex quo summa dies tulerat Damona sub umbras, 
Nec dum aderat Thyrsis, pastorem scilicet illum 
Dulcis amor Musze Thusca 1etinebat in urbe 
Ast ubi mens expleta domum, pecorisque relicti 
Cura vocat, simul assueta seditque sub ulmo, 
Tum vero amissum tum denique sentit amicum, 
Coepit et immensum sic exoncrare dolo1em 

Ite domum nu pasti, domino jam non vacat, i¢n1 
Hei mihi! que terris, ques dicam numina coclo 
Postquam te rmmuiti rapuerunt funere, Damon! 
Siccine nos lmquis, tua sic sine nomine vitus 
Ibit, et obscuris numero sociabitur umbris P 
At non ille, animas virga gui dividit aurea, 
Ista velit, dignumque tu te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavumque procul pecus arceat omne silentum 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non varit whl 
Quicquid ert, certe nisi me lupus ante videlit, 
Indeplorato non comminuere sepulchro, 
Constabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 
Inter pastores lh tabi vota secundo 
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Solvere post Daphnin, post Daphnin diceie laudes, 
Gaudebunt dum 1ur. Pales, dum Faunus amabit 
St quid id est, priscamque fidem coluisse, prumque, 
P uladiasque aites, soclumque habuisse cino1um 

Ite domum imp‘sti, domino jam non vatat 19111 
H.ec tibi certa manent, tabi erunt hoc pramia, Pinon, 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo? quis mili fidus 
Herebit lateri1 comes, ut tu seepe solebas 
Fngoribus duris, et per locy foeta pruinis, 

Aut ripido sub sole, siti monentibus herb sr 
Sive opus in magnos fut eminus ne leoncs, 
Aut avidos te1rete lupos praesepibus altis , 
Quis fando sopire diem, cantuque solcbit ? 

Ite domum impast:, domino jam non yrert, agni 
Pcectora cui credam ? quis me lemire docchit 
Mordaces curas, quis longam fallere noctem 
Dulcibus alloquus, grato cum sibilat ignt 
Molle pyrum, et nucrbus strepitat focus, ct malus Au ter 
Miscet cuncta fous, et desupe: intonat ulmoP 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vuat, agni 
Aut mstate, dies medio dum veititur axe, 

Cum Pan wesculea somnum canit abditus umbri, 
Et 1epetunt sub aquis sibi nota sedilia nymph, 
Pastoresque latent, stertat sub sepe colonus, 

Quis mihi blanditiasque tuas, quis tam mihi risus, 
Cecropiosque sles referet, cultosque lepores ° 

Ite domum impaecti, domino yam non vacat, agni 
At jam solus agros, jam pascua solus oberro, 
Sicubi ramosz densantur valhbus umbrea ; 

Hie strum expecto, supra caput umber et Eurus 
Tiiste sonant, fractesque agitata crepuscula sylvns 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni 
Heu, quam culta mihi prius arva procacibus herbs 
Involvuntur, et ipsa situ seges alta fatiscit ' 
Innuba neglecto marcescit et uva racemo, 

Nee myrteta juvant, ovium quoque tedet, at rlles 
Mocrent, inque suum convertunt ora magistrum 

Ite domum impasti, dommo jam non vacat, agni 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alphemboeus ad ornos, 
Ad salices Aegon, ad fumina pulcher Amyntaa, 
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Hie gelidi fontes, hic lita gramina mueco, 
Hic Zephyn, hic placidas interstrepit arbutus undas, 
Ista canunt surdo, frutices ego nactus abibam 

Ite donium impasti, domino yam non vacat, agni 
Mopsu a1 hee nim me redeuntem forte notarat, 
(Kt callebat ivium jinguas, et sidera Mopsus) 
Thyrs}, Guid hoc? daat quer te coquit improbabilis ? 
Aut te peidit mor, aut te male fascmat astrum, 
(Siturni grive sape fmt pastoribus astium ) 
Intimaque obliquo figit preecordia plumbo 

Ite domum impast:, domino jam non vicat agni 
Mnuantur nymph , et quid te, Thyrs:, futurum est P 
Quid tibi visP aunt, non h.ec solet esse juventes 
Nubila frons oculique truces, vultusque severi 
Illa choros, lususque leves, et semper amorem 
Jure p tit bis Wie miser qui serus aimavit 

Ite domum impisti, domino yam non vacit agni 
Venit Hyas Dryopeque et filia Baucidis Aegle 
Docta modos, cithareeque sciens, sed perdita fastu, 
Venit Idumanu Chloris vicina fluenti, 
Nil me blanditie, nil me solantia verba, 
Nil me s1 quid adest, movet, aut spes ulla futur 

Ite domum impasti domino jam non vacat 1gni 
Hei mim, quam similes ludunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes un inimi secum sibi lege sudales ! 
Nee migis hune aho quisquam secernit amicum 
De mege, sic densi veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inquc vicem hirsuti paribus yunguntur onagr, 
Lex eadem pelagi, deserto in littore Proteus 
Agmuina phocarum numerat, vilisque volucrum 
Passe: habet semper quicum sit et ommia circum 
Farra libens volitet, sero sua tecta revisens 
Quem s1 s01s letho objecit, seu milvus adunco 
Fat. tulhit rostro, seu stravit arundme fossor, 
Protinus ile alium socio petit inde volatu 
Nos durum genus et diris exercita fatis 
Gens homunes, aliena animis et pectore discors, 
Vix sibi quisque parem de millibus mvemt unum, 
Aut si sors dederit tandem non aspera votis, 
Tllum inopina dies, qua non speravens hora, 
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Surripit, sternum linquens in seecula damnum 

Ite domum impasti, dommo jam non vacat, agnz 
Heu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
Tre per acreas rupes, Alpemque nivosam ! 

Scequid erat tant1 Rom1m vidisse sepultam, 
{Quamvis ula foret, qualem dum viseret olim, 
Tityrus upse suas et oves et rura reliquit,) 

Ut te tam dulci possem caruisse sodalc, 
Possem tot maria alta, tot interponcre montcs, 
Tot sylvas, tot saxa tibi, fluviosque sonantes ! 
Ah! certe extremum licuisset tangere dextram, 
Iut bene compositos placide mouientis ocellos, 
T't dixisse, “ Vale, nost2z1 memor ibis ad astra ” 

Ite domum impasti, domino jim non vacat, agni 
Quamquam etiam vesti1 nunquam meminisse pigcbit, 
Pastores Thusc1, Musis operata yuventus 
fiic Charis, atque Lepos, et Thuscus tu quoque Darnon, 
Antiqua genus unde petis Lucumonis ab ube 
O ego quantus eram, gehdi cum stratus 1d Arn. 
Muimura, populcamque nemus, qui mollior herbi, 
Carpere nunc violas nunc summas caipere myitos, 
Et potui Lycidx ceitantem audne Menaleam ! 
Ipse etiam tentaire ausus sum, nec puto multum 
Displicui, nam sunt et apud me muncia vestia, 
Fiscellse calathique, et cerea vincla cicute 
Quin et nostia suas docuerunt nomina fagos 
Lit Datis, et Francinus, e:ant et vocibus ambo 
Et studus noti, Lydoium sanguinis ambo 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni 
Hee mihi tum leto dictabat roscida lumi, 

Dum solus teneros claudebam cratibus hvdos 

Ah quoties dix1, cum te cinis ate: habebat, 

Nune canit, aut lepori nunc tendit reti1 Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varios sibi quod sit in usus! 

Ht que tum facih sperabam mente futura 

Arripui voto levis, et preesentia finxi, 

Heus bone numquid agisP misi te quid forte retardat 
Imus? et arguta paulum recubamus in umbra, 

Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jugera Cassibelauni? 
Tu mihi percurres medicos, tua gramina, succos, 
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Helleborumque, humilesque crocos, follumque hyaunthi, 
Quasque habet ista pilus herbas, a:tesque medentum 
Ah pereant herbi pcreant artesque medentum, 
Gramma postguam 1psi uil profecere mogistio ! 
Ipse ctiam nam nescio quid mihi grande sonabat, 
Fistula ab undecim1 jam lux est altera nocte, 
Et tum forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 
Dissiluere tamcn rupta compaze, nec ultra 
Fcrre gravcs potucre sonos dubito quoque ne sim 
‘Lurgidulus, tamen et referam, vos cedite sylvs 

{te domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agm 
Ipse ego Dard mas Rutupina per aquora puppes 
Dicam, et Pandrasidos 1egnum vetus Inogen: x, 
Bicnnumque Arviragumguc duces priscumque Belinum, 
it tandem Armoricos Biitonum sub lege colonos, 
‘Tum gravidam Arturo fital fraude, Iogernen, 
Mendaces vultus assumptaque Gorlois a1ma, 
Merlin dolus O mihi tum si vita supersit, 
Tu procul annosa pendebis fistula, pinu, 
Multum oblita mi, aut patrus mutata Camanis 
Biittonicum strides, quid enim P omnia non licet uni, 
Non speragse uni hcet omnia, mi satis ampla 
Merces, et mihi grande decus (sim ignotus in syum 
Tum licet, externo penitusque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flava com1s legat Usa et potor Alauni, 
Vorticibusque frequens Abra et nemus omne Ticantw 
Et Thamesis mcus ante omnes, et fusca metalls 
Tamara, et extremus me discant Orcadces undis 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agnl 
Heec tibi servabam lenta sub cortice lauri, 
Hee, ot plura simul, tum qua mihi pocula Mansus, 
Mansus, Chalcidicze non ultima glona ripe, 
Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus et Ipse, 
Et circum gemino celaverat argumento 
In medio rubn maris unda, et odonferum ver, 
Littora longa Arabum, et sudantes balsama sylve, 
Has mter Phoonix, divina avis, unica terris, 
Ceeruleum fulgens diversicolortbus alis, 
Auroi%m vitreis surgentem respicit undis, 


Parte alia polus ommmuipotens, et magnus Olym~us, 
PP 
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Quis putet P hic quoque Amor, pictzsque in nube pharctra, 
Arma corusca faces et spicula tincta pyropo, 

Nec tenues animas, pectusque ignobile vulgi 

Hine ferit, at circum flammantia lumina torquens, 
Semper in erectum spargit sua tla per orbes 
Impiger, et pronos nunquam colimat ad ictus 

Hine mentes ardere sacree, formaeque deorum 

Tu quoque in his nec me fallit spes lubrica, Damon, 

Tu quoque in his certe es nam quo tua dulcis abiret 
Sanctaque simplicitas, nom quo tua cindida virtusP 
Nec te Lethxo fas qu‘esivisse sub orcvo, 

Nee tibi conveniunt lacryma, nec ficbimus ultra 

It. procul lacrymx, purum colit «thera Damon 
/Kthera purus habct, pluvium pede reppuht arcum, 
Heroumque animis inter divosque perennes, 
fAtheieos haurit latices, et gaudia potat 

Ore sicro Quin tu, cal post jura recepta, 

Dexter ades, placidusque fave quicunqne vocails 
Seu tu noster eris Damon, sive aquio: audis 
Diodatus, quo te divino nomime cuncti 

Coehicol e norint sylvisque vocabcre Damon 

Quod tabi purpureus pudor ct sine labe juventus 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tor: hbata voluptas, 

En etiam tibi virginei servantur honores, 

Ipse caput nitidum cinctus rutilante corona, 
Leetaque frondentis gestans umbracula palme 
AXternum pe1rages 1mmortales hymenzos , 

Cantus ubi, choreisque funt lyra mista beatis 

Festa Sionseo bacchantur et Orgia thyrso 
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Jan 23, 1646 


AD JOANNEM ROUSIUM OXONITENSIS ACADEMLA 
BIBLIOTHLCARIU M 


Ld 
De hhio Poematum ami: ¢ quem ile sbi denu? init: postulabat ut cum alus 
nostris 62 Bivlothecs publica reponerct Ode 


STROLUL I 


GLMLILL cultu simplici gaudens hi r, 
Fronde hect gemma, 

Muuditic que mitcnos non operosa, 

Quem manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim 

Scdula tamen haud nimi poet 2 

Dum vagus Ausonias nunc per umbras, 
Nune Britannica per vireta lusit, 
Insons popuh, barbitoque deviu. 
Indulsit pitno mox itidem pectine Daur o 
Longinqnum intonuit melos 

Vicinis, et humum via tetigit pede 


ANTISTROPHI 


Quis te, parve liber quis te fratrbus 
Subduxit reliquis dolo P 

Cum tu missus ab wibe, 

Docto jugiter obsecrante amico, 
Illustre tendebas iter 

Thame«'s ad incunabula 

Cerulei patris, 

Fontes ubi lmpidi 

Aonidum thyasusque sacer, 
O1bi notus per 1mmensos 
Temporum lapsus redeunte ccelo, 
Celeberque futurus in sevum ? 


STROPHE IT 


Modo quis deus, aut editus deo 
Pristmmam gentis miseratus indolem, 
(Si satis noxas luimus pricres, 
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Mollique luxu degener otium) 

Pollat ncfindos civium tumultus, 

Almaque ievocet studia sanctus, 

ht relegitas sinc sede Musas 

Jam pene totis fimbus Anghgenum, 

Immund isque volucres, 

Unguibus 1mminentes 

Figat Apollinca pharetra, 

Phincamque abigat pestem procul amne Pegascc ° 


ANTISTROPHF 


Quin tu libelle, nuntnu leet mala 
Tide, vel oscitantia, 

Semcl e1raveris agmine fratrum, 
Scu quis te teneat specus, 

Seu qua te latebia, forsan unde vilt 
Cailo tereris institoris insulsi, 
Latare felix en iterum tibi 

Spes nova fulget, posse profundam 
fugere Lethen vehique superam 
In Jovis aulam, remige penna 


STROLHE III 


Nam te Rousius su 

Optat peculi, numcroque justo 

Sibi polhcitum queritur abesse , 

Rog itque venias 11k, cujus inclyta 
Sunt data virum monument cure 
Teque adytis etiam sacris 

Voluit repon1 quibus et ipse presidet 
Aiternorum operum custos fidelis, 
Quzestorque gaze nobilioris 

Quam cui prafuit Ion, 

Clarus Erechtheides, 

Opulenta dei per templa parentis, 
Fulvosque tripodas, donaque Delphica, 
Ton Actzea genitus Cieusa 


ANTISTROPHE 


Ergo, tu visere lucos 
Musarum ibis amoenos, 


SYLVARUM LIBER 581 


Diamque Phosbi rursus ibis in domum 
Oxonia quin valle colit, 

Delo posths: i+1, 

Bihdoque Para wai jugo 

Ibis honestns, 

Postquam egr¢giam tu quoque soi{ m 
Nactus abis dextri prece sollicitatus amici 
Tlic legeris inter alta nomina 

Authorum, Giaie simul ct Latin e 
Antiqua gentis lumini, et verum decus 


Vas tandem haud vacui met I bores 
Quicquit hoc sterile fudit ngenium 

Jam sero placidam spei ue jubeo 

Pcrfunctam imvidia requicm, sudesque beatas, 
Quas bonus Hermes, 

Et tutela dabit solers Rous, 

Quo neque lingua procaa vulgi penetrabit, atque son se 
Turba legentum piava facessct 

At ultimi nepotes, 

Kt cordatior atas 

Judicia rebus sequior? forsitan 

Adhibebit, integro sinu 

Tum, livore sepulto 

S1 quid meremur sana posteritas sciet, 
Rousio favi nte 


Ode tribus constat Strophis, totidemque Antistrophis, una 
demum Epodo clausis, quas tametsi omnes nec versuum numero 
nec certis ubique colis exacte respondeant, ita tamen secuimus, 
commode legend: potius, quam ad antiquos concimend: modos 
rationem spectantes Ahoquin hoc genus rectius fortasse dici 
monostrovhicum debuerat Metra partim sunt xara cxyeow partim 
drro\ekevpeva Phaleucia que sunt, Spondzeum tertio loco bis ad 
mittunt, quod idem im secundo loco Catullus ad hbitum fecit 
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